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THE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. 


CHAPTER  L 


MBa.   SXITH  OF  OWLKTT. 

Though  she  had  come  without  introductions  and  lived  wiAont 
friendships,  few  people  were  more  respected  at  Grantley  Bourne 
than  Mrs.  Smith  of  Owlett  Look  at  her  character  and  conduct  in 
what  light  you  would,  each  was  absolutely  without  flaw;  and 
slander  itself  would  have  been  hard  put  to  it  to  find  the  undefended 
tract  wherein  to  strike  its  sting.  She  lived  well,  as  became  a 
woman,  say  of  sixteen  hundred  a  year ;  but  she  lived  with  as  little 
vulgar  ostentation  as  sordid  stint.  If  her  establishment  was  simple 
it  was  of  notable  refinement,  and  she  was  both  liberal  in  her  appoint- 
ments and  punctual  in  her  payments.  Her  place  was  considered  by 
the  iOcal  army  of  grumbling  martyrs  who  had  dedicated  themselves 
to  domestic  service  to  be  the  most  enviable  place  of  all  about ;  and 
though  she  kept  no  men-aervants  within-doors,  her  women  were 
peac^  and  contented,  and  generally  stayed  witli  her  till  tiiey 
married.  She  subscribed  generously  to  the  local  charities,  but  not 
so  generously  as  to  outshine  her  autochthonous  neighbours;  which 
would  have  been  censurable  in  a  new-comer  and  a  mark  of  bad 
taste  and  defective  breeding ;  dnd  the  clergyman  and  doctor  could 
always  count  on  her  private  aid  when  they  went  to  her  with  their 
lists  of  misery  and  sickness,  which  money  oould  remove  and  good 
fix>d  and  wine  alleviate. 

Though  lovely  when  she  came,  fourteen  years  ago,  and  hand- 
some still  for  all  her  forty  years  and  iron*grey  hair,  no  one  oould 
accuse  her  of  even  the  appearance  of  an  indiscretion,  not  even 
thot^h  ahe  had  had  her  only  boy  educated  at  home  under  a  non- 
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^^  tat.;  .na  with  ^^^:^^-^:s':'eS^^.'i^^^ 

h«r  pnu.*'.  there  w-  ^^7^^^  ^^Z  mngularlj  free  in  her 
bbiS.    Tbi.wMonlyjurtK»,lortte     j,      » .^a^oui  report 

Awn  lift  from  the  Tice  of  «^"?'*~8v  „*^.i- i,«jd .  and  no  on* 
"o:3d  b.^~^  to  her  «  C^^iZ^^^^^i  ^  feeling 
Sd  erer  hewd  her  P~^«  ^^^'J^I^'f ^  homiSng  do^  the  tint 
STdecrying  hnn-nity  ^  ^^^"^''s^  ^Z  tTchurch  r^ly 
Jl  her  ieighbonn  «  *«  ^^^^  ^ed  or  Aone,  wd  Ae  per- 
every  Sunday  morning,  ^f^',"^^  with  perfect  propriety  wd 
forced  all  her  otha  'f  ^J^oub  dufae.^  ^  ^^|  ^^  ^ 
punctotlity,  but  without  «c«.,  1^^^  ^^re  than  the  lo«l 
Soniry  meetings  or  ^e  ^■<5*»*»^'^*^  "^ch  occaaionally  broke 

through  Ihe  deadne«s  of  hfe  «  ij'^'^^       gfae  contented  hMwIf 


•^e  never  left  home  on  «y  Pj-,f  ^iTThetTnof  bS^ 
wyiMviaiU  to  diatait  reUtirea,  <>'J^«^/^  ^t,  since  she  firrt 
JSnt  for  a  day,  "^^-^^Pj/'^L  V^MiTiisociable  in  her 
SJbliAed  l^en^ij**/^'^:^  'ghe^vno  partie.  and  went  to 
habit,  as  restricted  in  k«  "^  ie  pSi  calleSon  her  frequently, 
none ;  and  though  *•  ^PjV^  ^^  STlSest  gossip,  becaj«  she 
ud  brought  her  all  the  lo<»l^^*r"  ^^  aaf^she  rarely  paid 

:i.  beautiful,  i?^^J°f,i^"jtrrc«  5fa  year  or  eighty* 
back  a  return  visit;  not  oltener  wnu  greeted  with : 

^nths;  and  no  one  f  "^^  mnemb«  ^  have  b^^  ^  ^^^ 

.  I  am  glad  to  see  JO^'orii^^^  ^th^  ^^  ^,  h^d  .ome 
attain  soon.'  It  was  but  rational  ~  ^j.  ,  ^  ^ot pride  nor, 
!J^r^n  for  ^^^^''^'^^L'^^^^enS  known  «  giving 
Station  nor  yet  that  «f«fPf "  .'J  ^'^f^vTu^  She  aever  said 
:Sf  airs,  fet  if  f  ,^f '  t:;^^  rhSpr^nciplc.  lor  Uii.  or 
that  it  was  on  •r°T%lw  S^^yhations  what^^  and  gave 
for  that.  Sh«  «in^^^:^i"^le  iorid  to  form  its  own  oonclu- 
none  on  her  own  side ,  ana  iw. 

■ions  why.  ,        ,.   , .  -„  _;^j,  !.«.  »o  duldren,  whom  she 

She  iccupied  herself  f^^^Jj^T^Jylnil  Ae  k^  them  aa 
had  educated  with  care  under  ^«F  °^2^LiS«  friendfon  iheir 
rc?Ushe«>uld,wi^t^^^^^^  Shewasnoj 

own  account  with  the  (^dr^ottte  1MB"  the  youthful 
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yonoff  m«iiliood,  H  beaune  more  difficult  to  ^^  Aem  tbut  nmrt 
Irom  the  neighbourfc  SLe  hwi  no  rei-on  to  give  why  ihe  did  not 
wish  them  to  mix  wiih  people  of  character  and  pomtion  erery  way 
u  good  aa  their  own,  and  ihe  had  to  conceal  from  ihem  tjat  ahe 
did  not  wiah  it;  so  by  degreea  it  came  about  that  the  bam«» 
were  somewhat  enhwged  for  D«»went  and  Mund,  and  while  she 
idU  remained  cioM  at  home,  the  brother  and  aiater  went  more 

She  waa  not  a  widow ;  and  the  ehildren,  when  thw  &st  came, 
■poke  often  of  dear  papa— good  papa— nice  papa— who  had  gone 
awayf  they  did  not  quite  know  where ;  but  Derwent,  who  was  tiien 
tevea,  thought  it  might  be  to  Japan,  and  Muriel,  who  wae  fire, 
nodded  her  eunny  head  in  vehement  atteatation,  and  aaid :  Xea,  it 
waa  Japan— nurse  aud  it  was  1 '  ■,.  %  \. 

Yem  paawsd  but  Mrs.  Smith  told  h«  children  aa  little  aa  she 
told  the  world  what  had  become  of  that  fair-faced,  kindly,  sweet- 
tempered  papa  of  theirs,  whom  they  remembered  as  if  he  had 
been  a  prince  in  a  fidry-tale,  coming  home  in  the  evenmg  laden  with 
toys  and  good  things,  and  giving  each  as  manjr  kisBes  as  there  were 
davs  in  the  month.     She  used  to  hear  from  him  about  twice  m  the 
vear ;  but  he  only  said  that  he  was  wel',  or  had  been  ill ;  that  he 
'sent  his  best  love  to  dear  old  Derwent,  who  was  to  be  «ure  and 
learn  to  ride  well  and  to  stick  to  his  Greek  and  Latin,  and  a  thousand 
kimes  to  his  sweet  little  Muriel,  God  bless  her  I     And  she  pve  no 
further  particulars.     For  the  last  four  or  five  vears  she  had  not 
heard  at  aU,  but  she  knew  that  he  waa  weU,  she  said,  whai  the 
chUdren  questioned  her;  and  she  always  promised  them  that  he 
would  come  home  some  day.  There  were  a  great  many  pnotofrapj" 
about  the  house  of  that  handsome,  bright  and  kindly  fcce,  ^w»  «■ 
patent  vanity  and  aa  patent  weakness  running  like  a  tarnished 
thread  through    the  gold  of    the  generosity,  the  kindness,  the 
affectionateneas,  the  sweetneas,  which  were  also  iust  asmtent.    But 
there  were  none  where  the  world  could  see  them.     They  were  all 
in  closed  frames  in  the  rooms  upsb^irs;  each  frame  stamped  with 
the  &mUy  crest  and  motto ;  and  the  chUdren  were  taught  to  hold 
them  as  too  sacred  to  be  shown.     These  portraits  formed  part  of  a 
certain  domestic  religion  which  went  on  in  the  fathers  name;  and 
•  papa'  waa  never  spoken  of  to  them  by  t>  >  mother  aave  m  terms 
ofSe  most  tender  rever-nce,  the  moat  donate  respect;  and 

•ometimea  as  a  victim  suflfering  for  the  sini* .    others. 

The  family  had  lived  in  London  before  they  came  to  Grantley 
Bourne,  but  M«.  Smith  never  gave  the  exacs  address.  It  had  been 
at  Kenantton,  vaguely ;  but  Kensington  is  a  wide  distnct,  and  that 
intimation  could  scarcely  be  called  precise.    8tiU,  there  waa  moat 
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tii«  air  of  T«tioraoe  than  o<  mjitcrj  tn  all  tlus ;  «nd  m  Mrt.  Sralih 

Bwde  no  fKeiidiih>p«  sho  oould  lOMroelj  be  expected  to  gire  oon- 

fidenoet.    She  had  Ured  at  Grantley  Bourne,  which  waa  a  qmet 

Mule  dead-alive  place  in  the  Midland  Oonntiei,  for  fourteen  jwn 

when  this  itorj  opens;  and  as,  daring  tiiiat  time,  not  a  hoinan  being 

had  found  occasion  to  fling  i  stone  against  her,  though  she  had  been 

watched  widi  Tigilance  and  had  there  leen  the  chance  would  hare 

been  condemned  without  mercy— if  she  choee  to  live  without  fUenda 

and  to  give  no  crafidenoea,  to  withdraw  from  aodtty  and  devote 

herself  to  her  children,  this  was  n<A  necessarily  bemuse  dhe  had  any 

disgntoeftd  secret  to  conceal.    It  is  hard  to  credit  an  absolutely 

blameless  woman  with  hypothetical  sins  after  fourteen  years  of 

modest  charities,  domestic  retirement,  end  practical  inoflfensivenesB 

all  round ;  and  as  tiie  Vicar  of  the  place,  the  Rev.  John  Oliphant, 

had  said  from  the  first  that  he  believed  her  to  be  ezaotlv  what  she 

appeared  to  be— a  perfectly  respectoble  and  worthy  lacy ;  and  as 

the  Rev.  John  Oliphant  was  a  trva  greatly  esteemed  by  his  paridi- 

ioners,  as  a  peaceful  Christ-like  man  naturally  would  be,  although 

perhaps  somewhat  wanting  in  that  organised  i^irit  of  suspicion 

called  knowledge  of  the  world,  his  verdict  carried  the  weight  that  it 

deserved  to  have,  and  Mrs.  Smith  was  duly  recognised,  and  labelled, 

•nd  admitted,  ao  fiur  as  she  would  accept  admittance,  into  the  sooie^ 

of  the  place. 

Sir  Gilbert  and  Lady  Machell  of  Maohells  called  on  her ;  old 
Mrs.  Perceval  of  the  Manor  called,  and  since  her  death  her  son  Guy 
feroeval  was  often  at  Owlett;  the  two  Misses  Forbes  of  Tower- 
Dinah  and  Aurorar— called ;  so  did  th.Conatantine8  from  Sharpeley; 
so  did  the  Brown  de  Paumelles,  so  soon  as  they  had  installed  them- 
selves at  Paun^elle  House ;  and  so  of  course  did  ihat  bustling,  ^^e* 
keenly  professional  pair.  Dr.  Christopher  Lucraft  and  his  wife.  These 
were  the  chirf  elements  of  which  the  immediate  society  was  com- 
posed ;  and  among  all  these  fiunilies  there  waa  not  one  which  set 
kself  at  cross-comers  with  Mrs.  Smith  of  Owlett,  or  imagined  that 
it  was  due  to  any  feult  of  hers  that  her  husband  was  in  Japan  while 
ibe  was  in  Grantley  Bourne. 

The  severest  surmise  ever  broached  was  that  he  had  run  away 
with  another  woman,  and  that  she  had  refrained  from  getting  a 
di force  for  the  sake  of  hex  children;  but  many  supposed,  more 
charitably,  that  he  had  an  a{^in1anent  somewhere  in  an  unhealthy 
dimate,  and  that  die  had  felt  it  her  duty  to  stay  at  home  with  her 
little  ones.  By  degrees  conjeotnre  concerning  the  personality  and 
whereabouts  of  this  ui^nown  Mr.  Smith  wore  itself  threadbare ;  and 
by  want  of  any  solid  point  of  contact  the  ftct  of  there  being  «  Mr. 
IJpl^  Stall  dropped  out  of  public  holding  altogether,  and  utiht^ 
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into  4li«  ditteaoe  m  %  tradition  which  ereiy  one  Mcepted  and  no  on« 
attempted  to  Terify. 

There  were  oiany  fimr  plaoea,  but  no  pretder  reaidenoe,  than 
Owlett,  in  the  whole  dirtrict  ol  Grantley  Bourne.  It  waa  the  per- 
feotion  indeed  of  an  Bngliah  houae  of  that  kind  which  no  one  would 
laiie  to  the  digni^  of  a  manaion  nor  dwarf  to  the  humili^  of  a 
oottage.  The  rooms  were  not  too  hurge  to  be  hcnnelike,  and  not  w 
mall  ai  to  be  confined ;  the  gKrden  was  not  magnificent,  but  it  waa 
spaoions  and  richly  stocked ;  and,  what  with  the  care  that  it  received 
and  the  sunny  sk^  on  which  it  stood,  was  always  a  fortnight  in 
advance  of  every  other  in  the  neighbourhood.  Machells,  denuded 
as  it  had  been  by  successive  generations  of  spendthrifts  till  r  ow  it 
wss  the  mere  shell  of  a  fonner  fine  estate,  had  still  left  to  it  a  few 
ancestral  oaks  and  elms  and  a  broad  stretch  of  lordly  park,  the  like 
of  which  was  nowhere  elm  to  be  found.  The  Manor  had  a  ban- 
queting-hall  and  embayed  windows,  fountains  and  fishponds, 
'pleached  alleys,'  and  long  straight  grassy  walks,  and  the  most 
charming  old  red-brick  walla  where  the  peaches  and  nectarines  grew 
like  bladcberries — all  as  befitted  a  Queet .  Anne  house  of  the  best 
&shion.  Paumelle  House,  that  brand-new  stuccoed  barrack  with 
its  forty  bedrooms  and  lavish  gilding,  which  the  successful  8oap> 
boiler  had  built  out  of  his  gains,  and  where  there  were  acres  of 
*  glass'  under  which  everything  that  could  be  gtown  was  grown  : 
these,  the  show  places  of  the  immediate  neighbourhood,  had  each  its 
own  special  charms ;  but  for  sweet,  quiet  Englinh  livings  the  sunny 
gurden  and  picturesque  house  of  Owlett  were  supreme. 

Perhaps  a  hygeist  would  hove  objected  to  that  high  wall  covered 
wl  h  ferns  and  mosses  to  the  north,  which  held  up  the  steep  btwk 
crowded  with  flowering  shrubs  and  the  lighter  kind  of  forest  trees, 
in  that  it  checked  the  free  circulation  of  air  and  made  it  too  heavily 
sweet  with  the  resinous  odours  of  pine  and  fir  and  the  mingled  per- 
fumes of  mould,  mora,  and  flower ;  to  the  tifees  that  stood  close  round 
on  every  side,  leaving  only  an  open  vista  down  the  valley  to  the 
mnth;  to  the  ivy  and  large-leaved  *  elephant-ereeper,'  threaded 
through  with  roses  and  jasmine  and  clematis  and  honeysuckle,  thai 
grew  over  the  house  till  not  as  inch  of  btock'vork  was  visible.  But 
V:'  he  hygeist  would  have  held  up  his  hands  with  an  axe  in  them, 
the  artist  would  have  thanked  the  Lord  by  making  Owlett  the  motif 
of  pictures  which  he  would  have  sold  handsomely  ac  the  private 
view. 

It  would  have  been  too  discordant  if  a  place  so  beautiful  had 
been  tenanted  by  unlovely  people — if  the  binls  had  not  been  worthy 
of  the  bower.  Ti^e  t>c  Brown  de  Paumelles  for  one  instance; 
would  they  hava  soked  thia  sweet  qjuiet  English  home,  so  refined 
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•  rat  wau3  well  lom 

rubound,Ainfiig;  Biowb  br  tlw  truth  of  hk  «tt«iirS  PtaS 

w«h  rfNowMndy  for  tbt  lik*  of  the  titlTSt  wtntaioiur  withii- 
OMiTipg  OTOT  about  with  him  the  mm  of  hiamMntWMlthaiid  th« 
»«5i«Mwtof  hitpMtodlingj  whot.triplo*itiiniUoofTjMiw. 

wKW.f«tciedmorotI«i«b«gKwrIyfiToorrix  thouind  porad. 
•ttho  utoo«  in  tho  n-rkot?  ABd.^;^-4hiutii«ud,.wkwMdfE 
fiioad  lrt»l«  wonun  with  W  high  ch.dc  boiM  »d  dii^Ced 
hwr,  who  had  withered  r  ^der  the  weight  of  their  aoquiied  giandeor. 
^^\^  A««»«f  their  enhugS  «O0Te..h?haddSrw5 

powh  where  Mn.  South  ao  ofteo  itood  looking  down  the  Talley  thiU 
SiTn?  II^^?**^*  **"*'  watching,  watching  with  tbcee  beautiihl 

ha»e  been  no  fit  ohitehune  for  Owlett.  Nor  would  their  daughter 
Jemima,  the  mother  retrandated-meagre,  timid.  coloarle«  to?and 

rather  tJ.Ti  npened  under  the  warmer  mm  and  more  generoua  treat. 
««it  of  fieir  pr^wnt^  if  Aehad  p.ne  back  upon  Se  yewiXn 
the  Browna  were  but  day-labourer.,  badly  houaS  and  Wb  S 
whoj.  blood  wa.h^w.t«andnSL  biiin.  weni"^  twSJS 
TjuU^id,  and  who  had  not  died  of  their  miiery  and  want  mTZJ 

Sl?l!T"°i*?'''?"*'*°°  °^*^»'*  humanlt/i.  capable  whenSed. 
She,  good  and  harinle«  i.  die  waa,  would  not  have  baen  the  fi^ 
gmiuj  the  natund  nymph  of  the  place,  a.  di.  canded  her  pir  Sf 
jtarvedperwnaUty  with  pnm  decorum,  conacientiously^ing  m 
many  hour,  of  exercue  in  and  out  the  Arubbeiy  walk.  wh«?tbe 
Llaa.  Hung  out  theur  rich  Kent,  and  the  laburnSmTdw^thS 
golden  bloMom.,  where  primroM.  aud  nreet  wood-flowet.  irew  in  a 

mo...  Had  they  been  there-he  with  Li.  »mpant  vulgarity  and 
tt  ""gmficence ;  they,  the  women,  with  theiVtimiditfw  J  Si- 

L^3r^??^°^?*""^**y  ^"^'^  ^^«  been  a.  mih  out  of 
pW-weU^l^a.  they  were  now  at  Paumelle  Hou«;  though  in  a 

mJ^'c^  r^i**  ^"^  ^  °?  ^^^  "^^  **««  ^»^  'tiff,  monu. 
STlS^S^^?TSu^-  °^  Sharpeley,  for  another  inetance^;  thoU  type, 
of  the  Bntwh  Phih«tme  unredeemed  by  one  touch  of  poetry;  om 

mipafluou.  and  had  a  dread  of  art  and  beauty  a.  enerradrTto  S^ 
iut^eot  and  leading  weak  «,«].  to  unknown  d«,^7SSirwhJ 
«a-daof  life  a  tynuiny  and  af  virtue  a  rod  w]3J 'to*^^  ^J 


»iMB,  nan  ow  owim.  ^ 

br  her  itelwart  liiter,  and  treated  u^  «T.  .  if^*^  ^^^^^  ■»"' 
•hort  fioolu  vho  had  to  be  W^t  «r  k  .  *  **°»  J'"*  »«'  o' 
in  n>ite  of  hemJf.^JTthZ  dtib^Jl  C  "  't^  l!"**  P~*^»^' 
moiheand  maiden,  to  thSri^  .wTI  ^'«'>S 'l'"**. '^^^  bo* 
Owlett?  Mia.  DinaS  ^Zm^iThJ^tJ^i^  *^'^.  ^''^  ^*««  *» 
the  gtounda  and  Mi«  A^»  wSSd  W-  ™?^°^?  »  one  part  of 
•  toy  vent  in  the  other,  XS  Ae  io^d%?      "P*  l*wn  tennl.  «h1 

s^^jt&sj  £>S"S  »"-^^ 

«« to  .h,  null.  tM^i^LiS*-^  "''  '■"  "™""  "*»  "^ 
I'^^'tB^'  wl»ffthe»or6nowf 
To  wild,  Brty  would  W.  bem  «m,  to  mwer- 

to.  b^'j,or  ;s^ «-  -"H-"-*  u.gh.:;::ii.d  ^^  ^.  ^ 

CoMtMtiiie*  «»o  lor  to.  Bnwn  de  PaumeUM  or  the 

.o«b- «r  hi.  book.  »,o;.a.lr^^l^;;S*^«2^ 


i  m  wiatL»  WELL  Logr. 

MMM  th«  TiffbMHi  and  uignoMtte.  ^        ■ 

If  Mr.  P«ntvd  iMd  Imhi  thm  b*  would  Uto  out  down  tbo 
oroMiMtel  ti«M  in  tbo  ilinibb«i«i,  to  pkot  in  tbdr  itMd  pinM 
•ad  bluo  gnni  ftr  hMltfa ;  ho  would  hnTo  loroUod  too  buk  for  nir. 
Md  h»TO  iteii^tonod  OT«T  winding  way}  he  woull  hare  dug  u^ 
til*  flowm  and  hnvo  pluitod  all  nuumw  of  horba  lor  uwftd  dk^ 
ttoo ;  and  ho  wmUd  bavo  put  up  an  obaonratonr  on  tbo  ioof-«a  ha 
bad  dona  at  tha  Manor.  All  highly  uNfnl  and  oraditabU  tbinsa  in 
tbairwaT.bntnotauitadtoOwktt:  "«««ung8in 

ThaMaohdhi  would  bavo  lot  tha  hwn  go  to  gnii,  and  would 
Jara  oultiratad  only  haidT  peronniaU  whi<Si  wantod  no  gardaoar 
bajrond  a  lad  to  gira  a  dav  hara  and  thera  of  waading  and  boaina. 
And  than  my  lady  would  hara  laid,  with  that  anooSi  air  ^IS 
whioh  ao  haroioaUy  made  the  beat  of  •  bad  bnaineai,  that  the  dia- 
lled the  iMMnt  alyle  of  ribbon  gardening,  and  maMee  of  one  kind 
atone  ma  bed  edged  round  by  a  few  aickly-looking  leavea,  and  that 
■he  loTed  only  the  dear  old-fiwhioned  method*  and  giowtha.  But 
her  loTo,  poor  aoul,  would  bare  been  bom  of  her  poverty  and  biirb 
atandmg,  i^  nude  life  auob  a  dreadful  muddle  and  oompromiae 
at  tha  grand  old  plaee  which  had  once  been  the  reddenoe  of  minor 
""P*  ■»o  ^^  now  the  lefq^  of  practical  baokrupte. 

Aa  for  the  Luorafte,  their  ten  noiay,  ill-conducted  chUdren  would 
bare  wrecked  the  place  in  a  few  houra,  and  all  the  loving  care  with 
Which  the  houae  and  gronnda  had  been  planned  and  kept  by  the 
fcnnw  ownor'a  dead  wife,  and  with  which  they  were  kept  etUI. 
would  have  been  deatrored  beyond  redemption.  No !  Owlett,  with 
ita  pretty  fuoiee  of  arched  treea  and  wirding  walks,  of  turfed  eeata 
and  trelheed  arbours,  its  delicate  growths  set  in  the  sunniest  places, 
and  lU  flowers  of  greatest  fragrance  blooming  nearest  to  the  wini 
dowB  of  the  house-sweet  and  dreamy  Owlett  would  have  been 
doecratod  by  the  tenancy  of  any  of  these;  but  Mrs.  Smith,  beau- 
taful,  quiet,  fend  of  beauty,  refined,  and  her  son  and  daughter, 
beautifal  quiet,  fond  of  beauty  and  lefined  like  herself,  were/as  aU 
the  worid  said,  the  veiy  people  for  it  And  there  is  a  spirit  in  pbces 
aa  well  as  m  persons,  and  one  whioh  demands  aa  mueh  barmomous- 
neas  of  circumstance  and  use. 

Standing  away  from  the  main  road  and  hidden  among  its  trees. 
Owlett  was  not  an  easy  place  to  find  for  those  who  did  not  know 
the  local  map  by  heart.  It  stood  lull  half  a  mile  up  a  lane  which 
led  to  nothiog  but  itself;  and  which  then,  from  a  carriage  road, 
narrowed  abruptly  into  a  mere  grass-grown  occujwtion.  i^tk  that 
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MllylMthMlfoBtlMUlUdtlMliiad.    Bat  tlMMgk  h  Hood  tll« 
J^and  ooaotarf,  Owktt  tmt  ftill  opn  to  thiTiiiimT  loath  and 

iniZJJSl^^SrS^  ^^J^  fcrS  .nd  Wdi,  wh«^ 
cjr  OMw^food  grw  fc»  tho  g«m«  .^  groqpo  of  iliior  fcwrt  twM  lor 

7«d.  iltpt  in  tbo  Mm,  and  tho  lordly  OMWsioiis  ■tobd  m  cmtnt  of 
pudoor  mmd  wUefa  tbm  mim^  .toma  clmtored;  whwl %2 
todMlnr  MTo  that  of  a^cultoro  made  ita  gold  out  of  uglj  utility ; 

nSJlvI!.  J"  ''^•*"**  •**  ^^•"^y'  '^♦^^  ••  fcw^di-iibiig 
pMn<ma  aa  a»oiting  aranta  ^ 

^^^.  I  !/  *«^«^«'»  ■■  •  "IHwtotor  rather  thani  intagnJ 
pMt  c<  the  laudaoape,  aoited  oae  whoao  life  waa  eridantlr  withdrawn 
WtionaUy  from  the  world,  bnt  who  alao  had  the  artiat\  n«i<^ 

«!2-?C'L^*^'"^P^*^**'«*°'«i<V«««.  View  and 
gMd«,  background  and  acceawriei,  aU  were  pei^eot  of  their  kind: 

I  ♦w  J^"^  woman  who  ttred  among  her  dowera,  like  that  Era 
S.^^"°  who  tended  the  8en«ti;3  Plant,  ;;rth.  fiti^flf 
Sf-f  !^~*u**"*^  ?  nnobtruaive,  ao  reticent  waa  ehe,  keeping 
what  ijeoret  there  might  be  in  her  life  aa  carefuUy  aa  her  ]Su2 

S  **"  "i^fl'  ^'v**"  "^c«  from  the  world  witfiou*,  but  nerer 
pwrtog  with  her  beauty,  her    ireet  womanUnem,  her  grace. 

To  judge  by  the  outaidea  of  thinga  there  oould  not  hare  been  a 
hjpp«r  hfe  thaa  that  led  by  Mr..  Smith  of  Owlett;  alway. Tp! 
pomng  that  her  unshared  aolimde.  her  unbroken  retirement  waa  a 
matter  of  choice,  and  that  it  waa  by  her  own  wish,  uninflu^ced  bv 
circumatanoes,  that  she  neither  invited  visitors  nor  accepted  invi- 
totiona,  ncTer  left  home,  made  no  excurmons,  nor  even  dreve  beyond 
a  ^rtam  pomt,  and  lived  this  dose  and  claustnJ  existence  which 
Had  almost  passed  into  a  proverb  in  the  place. 

„«S*^!  ^f  ..**  fc^'  .  ^^*  ^*d  suflBciont  wealth  for  need  and 
§^*^J^''    Though  not  notably  robust,  she  waa  n«ver  ailing 

™l^^w  I?P^^'  ^"""^  ^~*  *"^'*  ^^  ^^  ""d  her.  but 
mipr^table  patients  smce  she  came  to  Owlett,  and  scarcelv  worth 
Ae  trouble  of  courting.  She  had  two  handsJme,  well.rrii  1^2 
admirable  young  people  for  her  pride  and  her  compaJi«i.,^h« 
hope  »d  her  aupport;  and  she  waa  respected  by  evS/on?wh^ 

ir.!  i"'-  ?**  """^^^  "^"^  "^'^^  kK.k.'^per  thanX  LSS 
when  the  under-current  haa  no  dramatic  interest  whereby  it  may 
be  amused,  which  does  not  care  for  sorrow  unless  it  be  sorrow  tiJt 
!"  '  J»«'t«»7-«>w>w  that  might  reveal  a  tragedy  which  would 
j»tound  the  explorer,  if  only  they  could  come^thi  true  helTS 
»-«fter  the  first  6w  years  ceased  to  trouble  itself  about  Mra. 


tmwma9  wauioiT. 


y»tpnMmi  poiribilMM^  ai  idImIiI  Hnlf  w  Jk 
Mr  le  b*  M  hiMjr  m  «qr  cm  dMk  b«awt  iht 
.  »v«  BO  rign  ifirMili  Ihi%  «oaipliibl^  or  wfldiw.  ikai 
^m^mBl|Mii««lfiirlu««MMW«dMrl,aBd  tiMt  k« 
a^  sT  wwmth  Md  J<7  hud  pMMd  iaio  tb*  «dlMi  a%ht  d  eoM 
MdMuUMiiMivl.  AiwilliicNMOtlMn who  MikbMk  into  tiM 
•JTM  of  thow  wlio  mbU*  OB  thorn,  and  koMp  thob  hnm  w  woU  hid- 
dn  that  Um  b]raiandm  h«w  no  odio  of  tho  itifltd  moon,  w  did 
Mn.  Smith  ko^  hor  mrow  w  oonAill]r  oonoMlod  thai  not  ovin 
nor  own  diildion  know  wliat  aho  MftrML  or  wtpotittd  indood  tiiat 
ibo  miflmd  at  all. 

But  thoM  who  had  known  hor  in  tho  old  dars  whan  dio  KTod 
at  KoMington,  and  boftno  aho  eamo  to  Orantkr  Boomo,  might 
parfaaMharo  gnamed  that  all  this  lemaing  oharm  o.  lift,  thia  qmot. 
nam  whioh  locdiad  tho  Tory  parfootioQ  of  content,  mnit  pntbro% 
haro  anothor  reading  wh«a  thcj  ramombond  her  aa  aha  waa  then 
and  mw  hor  M  iho  waa  now. 

Aa  riio  waa  thm :— In  raao  of  tho  moot  oharming  of  the  analler 
hooaoa  in  diat  ikvoarito  looalitjr  whioh  tho  wealthy  middle  olaaa 
haa  made  ita  own — a  Louie  ramiihed  and  arranged  with  thzoo 
timea  tho  ooat  and  haarj  a'  Owlett,  if  aei  .'ooly  with  bettor  taate— 
a  bouae  whioh  waa  the  oentre  -''  ita  own  oirole,  where  atnngom 
longed  to  bo  leoetred  ard  of  wUoh  tho  intimatea  were  prond  of 
ttdr  ilanding;  Hm  whole  of  the  omrent  gaiety  of  London  at  tho 
wet  of  tiie  beaotifbl  young  wife  of  tho  rioh  dtj  merchant,  lor 
whoee  pleaaore  her  hnaband  epared  no  ezponee,  and  whoae  hain». 
neae  waa  hia  main  thought ;  that  huaband  the  junior  partner  of  an 
old-eatabliahed  firm,  the  name  of  which  waa  held  to  be  aa  mfo  and 
honouraUe  aa  the  Bank  itaelf— handaome,  young,  fimd  and  fitithftd ; 
two  children  beautiful  aa  Itolian  '  amurini^— where  waa  the  neck 
on  thia  ezquiaito  fruitage  of  fortune  7  the  canker  in  thia  fngrant 
flower  of  a  amiling  fikte  7  Who  can  tell  7  Only  thia— that  it  all 
ftded  away  in  a  night,  and  waa  aa  if  it  bad  nerer  been. 

One  evening  aa  the  huaband  and  wife  were  Jooe  at  dinner— 
atrangely  enough,  thia  erening  alcme,  before  going  to  the  Open— 
with  the  little  children  in  the  room  aa  Uieir  hapi^iieaa  before  bed- 
time, and  their  mother  dreaaed  in  that  well-rememboro-1  dreaa  of 
hora  which  became  her  m  well— the  hlaek  relTot  with  tho  dark 
erimaon  linea  about  the  edgea,  and  the  pomegranate  flowora  in  her 
hair;  ap-friend— came  to  the  houae,  who  took  Mr.  Smith  away  with 
him  in  o  cab,  nerer  to  return. 

Soon  after  thia  the  houae  and  effecta  wore  aold  priTotely,  and 
Mra.  Smith  came  down  to  Grantley  Bourne,  where  her  huaband'a 
tude  Looif,  the  head  of  the  firm,  bought  Owlott  for  her  occupation. 


'MMA9UUMM.* 


hw  tt««  M  dMtmm  ImadNd  •  jtw.  Warn  dMt  •vwinf 
iM«MiiiWhMbMidAM«lolM«oraloiM,uidte  Iha  IhI 
Tian  iIm  had  aol  MM  Ua  at  alL 


Ua  atalL 
ip«riii(  b«  porftfon  thw  tad  Imt  poiitlaa  BOir-> 
tlM  cfacnmihineM  bj  whioh  ihc  wm  MRomidwl  hmb  and  tboM 
wlMNb  ih«  itood  now— would  thoM  who  know  hortlMii  haro  aid 
that  h«r  Ufa  DOW  waa  aa  happj  a%  judging  bj  oataida  drowDataiMNM, 
itMaoMdaatf  itonght  tcV-aaif  indaadittnuat  be?  Soaioalv. 
A  woiBan  doaa  not  middanlj  loas  oat  of  bar  liA  a  hnaband  whom 
•ha  adoiaa,  and  by  whom  aha  iaadorad,  and  not  ibal  tha  aorraw  of 
bar  widowhood;  aha  doaa  not  raddanly  abandon  a  drela  of  iaTonrita 
fri«ida  and  ooiuwnial  compaoiona,  and  not  ftal  tha  drcarinam  of 
bar  aolitnda.  Bnt  if  aha  haa,  aa  lira.  &nith  had,  oooatanoj  and 
cooraga,  iha  oan  kaap  tha  tampla  of  bar  monming  aaond  from 
pnring  ajraa  and  intmaiTa  laati  and,  oarrying  about  with  bar  tha 
pala  hopa  of  a  loatralaaa  to-morrow,  iha  can  wait  in  ailanoa  hr 
tha  ftttnra.  Tha  ftitura.  Taa,  tbi«  waa  tha  kajnota  of  bar  Ufa. 
It  waa  joirt  waiting— waitbg— for  tha  preiant  to  pam ;  and  than — 
thafttturib 
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Tax  daj  waa  warm  and  tnAi,  Mi  of  awaat  Kanta  and  himinona 
■hadowt;  ftiU  too  -f  that  indescribable  buoyanoj  and  imabaped 
hope  belonging  to  ue  earlj  daya  of  apring,  whioh  aaem  the  earned 
of  aom^  rare  bappinen  to  come ;  one  doea  not  know  what,  bat 
■orely  of  eome  I— sorely  daya  not  to  fall  like  uniet  bloaaoma  fraitleaa 
from  the  tree  I 

Mra.  Smith  waa  aitting  between  her  two  children  on  the  garden 
■eat  beneath  the  talip-tree  on  the  lawn,  knitting  diligent'  in 
eoloored  ailka.  For  thia  wna  one  of  her  characteriatica — she  waa 
nerer  onoooamed.  Bat  tbh  she  waa  ao  atill  and  aelf-omtrolled, 
people  might  hare  thoogbt  her  indnatry  fererish — taken  aa  a  charm 
to  baniah  thoogbt,  rather  than  the  apontaneooa  axpreaaion  of  an 
active  mind  and  eneigetio  temperament.  The  oaaae  being  what  it 
might,  the  iaet  stood  the  same;  and  Mrs.  Smith'a  indoatry  waa  tiie 
theme  of  many  enlc^ea.  Her  beaatiful  needlework  of  all  kinda, 
her  exquisite  sketches  and  oharmiog  music — ^dieae  but  di^Uyed 
10  seldom  aa  to  have  beoome  almoat  traditional,  and  magnified 
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•ooordingty— wcN  ooonted  to  her  MrirtuM  equal  ia  moral  importaaee 
to  herSaritiea  and  in  peracmal  grace  to  her  perfect  carriage  and 
haadaome  eyea.  Her  needlework  eapecially  aoored  high  for  her  in 
the  eatimation  of  her  neighbours,  and  did  more  to  propitiate  the 
women  in  her  frvour  than  anything  elae  that  she  did  or  was.  Fine 
linen  and  cambric  muidin  are  so  eminently  respectable  I  No 
woman  can  be  doubtful  whose  hems  are  hud  by  a  thread  and 
whose  stitching  is  as  even  as  a  row  of  seed  pearls.  And  as  Mrs. 
Smith's  plain  needlework  was  a&  perfect  as  her  artistic,  her  darning 
as  beautiful  as  her  embroidery,  the  opinions  which  she  gained  on 
that  head  were  of  pure  gold,  and  their  value  carried  on  to  the  other 
accounts. 

Fourteen  years  ago  she  had  been  supremely  lovely ;  mi  ev«i 
now  she  was  handsomer  than  many  titular  beauties  in  their  prime. 
She  was  a  woman  of  middle  height  and  size,  with  a  dead  white  skin 
like  the  petal  of  a  magnolia,  set  o£E  by  large  dark  lustrous  eyes 
which  had  something  in  them  so  deep  and  still  as  to  be  almost 
oppressive,  something  ^t  made  them  look  like  sentinels  always 
watching  and  on  guard.  Her  abundant  hair  which  had  been  coal- 
black,  was  now  an  iron-grey  looking  at  a  distance  as  if  slightly 
powdered,  and  worn  in  the  fashion  of  La  Pompadour ;  her  eyebrows 
were  as  level  as  if  thegr  had  been  ruled  with  a  pencil;  her  forehead 
was  low  and  broad ;  her  nose  high  and  finely  shaped,  with  trana* 
parent  nostrils  that  quivered  easily ;  and  her  lips  were  thin,  com- 
pressed, and  firm.  Her  \)a\B  still  fece  rarely  lightened  by  a  smile, 
and  then  by  one  how  sad  I  never  breaking  into  mirth,  never  darkened 
by  ill-humour,  was  rather  a  mask  than  a  face,  save  for  thoee  dilating 
nostrils  which  seemed  to  speak  of  a  more  eager  and  sensitive  nature 
than  that  which  she  allowed  to  appear;  but  she  was  notic^bly 
gentle  in  speech  and  manner,  and,  if  reticent  and  reserved,  neither 
hard  nor  unkind.  In  action  she  was  pitiful,  if  sparing  in  word; 
and  no  one  who  came  to  her  with  a  tale  of  distress  or  the  appearance 
of  misfortune  ever  left  her  unsoothed  or  empty-handed.  But  she 
said  little;  and  if  sometimes  her  fixed  dark  eyes  looked  as  if  tears 
might  be  stealing  over  them,  her  voice  never  quivered,  and  she  was 
never  known  to  allow  herself  the  luxury  of  a  woman's  emotional 

B^r  children  loved  her  with  passion  a  little  tempered  with 
awe.  She  was  a  kind  of  goddess  to  them,  whom  they  adored  without 
approaching  too  near — a  divinity  at  whose  feet  Aey  knelt  rather 
than  a  mother  in  whose  arms  they  lay.  And  this  because,  good 
and  true  and  devoted  to  them  as  she  was,  she  held  herself  substantially 
as  much  apart  from  them  as  from  the  world.  As  has  been  said, 
what  there  was  of  sorrow  or  secrecy  in  her  life  she  kept  absolutely 
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to  bewelf,  »nd  •dmitted  tbem  to  bo  participrtion— not  Ao^gb  both 
now  were  of  an  age  to  be  initiated  into  the  reaUjie.  of  their  AhuIt 
Ufa.  The  oonaequence  had  natuimUy  been  to  throw  Derwent  and 
Muriel  into  rtill  stricter  companionehip  togetler,  and  to  make  thew 
loye  for  each  other  itronger  and  deeper  tiian  the  ordmary  tore  of 
brother  and  uater.  ,.,     ,.         ^v 

Of  the  two,  Derwent  was  tall,  dark,  reticent,  hke  hu  motoer ; 
proud  too,  like  her,  and  as  tenacious;  with  a  dash  of  the  iathert 
ranity  shot  through  the  untried  self-confidence  ol  his  youth— aa 
was  not  surprising  in  a  clever  hid  who  has  been  educated  at  home; 
who  is  adored  by  his  sister  and  treated  with  courtesy  by  his  mother; 
who,  if  not  quite  the  master  of  the  house,  is  at  all  eventa  the 
acting  Heutenant  and  master  in  his  degree  till  the  rightful  owner 
appears;  who,  so  fer  as  he  knows,  is  at  the  top  form  in  every thmg, 
never  having  measured  himself  with  a  rival,  oonsequenUy  nev« 
having  found  his  level;  and  who  knows  no  reason  why  he  should 
not  hold  up  his  head  with  the  best,  and  despise  all  who  are  not  of 
the  bluest  blood  and  most  stainless  honour,  as  befits  one  with  • 
name  above  reproach  and  a  fiunily  history  beyond  suBpicion. 

Muriel,  on  the  contrary,  was  like  her  father,  with  fair  hair  and 
a  blush-rose  face,  large  limpid  grey-blue  eyes,  and  a  firesh  mouth, 
fuller  and  softer  than  her  mother's  if  with  more  firmness  than  h«r 
father's  had.    As  she  sat  there  by  her  mother's  side,  a  piece  of 
embroidery  in  her  long  fair  hands,  her  fece  shaded  by  her  broad- 
brimmed  hat  and  her  slight  figure  outlined  to  perfection  m  her 
dose-fitting  cream-coloured  dress,  with  the  dark  red  nbbon  at  her 
throat  and  the  flowers  in  her  breast,  she  was  the  ideal  of  an  Bnghsh 
girl  of  that  kind  which  in  youth  demands  nothing  but  books  and 
flowers,  home  peace  and  family  lov. ,  the  sunshine  in  the  summer 
and  the  crisp  dear  frost  in  the  winter  for  its  perfect  happiness;  but 
which  has  the  potentiaUties  of  a  womanhood  strong  if  always  sweet, 
capable  of  quiet  self-sacrifice  if  not  of  showy  deeds  of  dramatic 
daring— a  womanhood  infinitely  loving,  infinitely  pitiful,  but  with 
afiections  not  passions,  and  whose  convictions  would  be  the  result  of 
sentiment  and  reverence,  of  love  and  the  'right  thing,'  rather  than 
of  logic  against  feeling.    With  dignity,  but  knowing  nothing  of  the 
ordinary  woman's  instinct  for  petty  tyranny,  she  was  one  whom 
those  given  to  her  command  would  love  but  never  approach  with 
that  fiuniliarity  which  breaks  down  into  contempt.     Sensitive  to 
beauty  and  alive  to  the  grandeur  of  what  the  worid  calls  success, 
achievement,  and  distinction,  but  personally  modest,  she  would  be 
ambitious  for  the  men  of  her  house  rather  than  for  herself ;  finding 
in  the  reflected  lustre  of  her  husband's  fame,  her  fiithers  ^onom, 
her  son's  Bucceas,  a  truer  adjustment  of  things  than  any  to  be  had 
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from  her  own  direct  g^orjr.  ESie  wm  om  too,  who  would  alwsTt 
retain  that  -fine  and  honcmrable  reTorenoe  for  men  as  the  itronger 
leaden  of  life,  which  once  cbaraoterised  the  noble  wcnnanhood  of 
Kigland — one  who  wonld  alwaya  believe  in  the  beauty  of  obedience, 
and  practiae  the  rehgion  of  dvtj.  She  waa  lomewhat  a  rare 
creature  to  be  found  in  the  preaent  day  in  this  dear  countrj  of  oun, 
where,  yet  once— long  ago- -the  name  of  woman  waa  agmonymoui 
with  the  gmtler  Tirtnea,  the  purer  graoea  of  humanity.  She  did 
not  want  to  become  a  medical  student,  nor  to  deliTcr  lectures  on 
doubtftil  subjects  to  mixed  audiences;  she  did  not  think  her 
womanhood  a  degradation  nor  modesty  a  sign  of  weakness ;  she  did 
not  despise  her  home  in  jbrour  of  '  causes,'  nor  find  domestic  life  a 
humiliation,  while  coarse  fnll-flaToured  rank  publicity  gave  the  onlj 
seat  to  existence.  She  did  not  go  in  fi>r  woman's  rights,  though  she 
was  stnmg  cm  woman's  duties;  and  ahe  neither  dm  k  diy  sherry 
nor  talked  slang. 

Of  these  two  children  of  hers — the  one  so  honourable  and  high- 
■pirited,  the  other  so  sweet  and  faithful,  and  both  so  true— Mrs. 
Smith  spoke  the  simple  truth  when  die  eaid  one  day  to  Mr. 
Oliphant:  *They  have  never  g^ven  me  a  day's  sorrow  rince  they 
were  bom  : '  unless  she  had  added,  as  she  might  with  pitiful  eamest- 
ne« :  '  save  in  the  fact  of  their  being  bom  at  all  1 ' 

As  they  were  sitting  now  under  the  tulip-tree,  Muriel,  who 
had  been  reading  Bngliah  history  in  the  morning,  said  suddenly 
after  a  long  silence : 

*  I  have  always  fitncied  that  papa  is  like  Sir  Philip  Sidn^, 
mamma — just  such  an  honourable,  high-minded  gentleman — so 
courteous,  so  tender,  so  true.' 

The  handsome  dead- white  fiice  did  not  move  a  muscle ;  only 
the  thin  nostrils  quivered. 

'  Your  likeness  is  not  a  bad  one,'  she  said  quietly.  '  Tour 
fiither  is,  as  ^ou  say,  a  perfectly  gentle  and  fine-natured  man ' 

'I  can  juat  remember  him,'  continued  MurieL  *I  can  re> 
member  his  coming  home  one  day  and  bringing  me  that  large  wax 
doll  which  I  have  yet;  and  his  kiflsing  me  one  night  at  dinner,  and 
crying  when  a  strange  gentleman  came  in.  I  don't  remember  much 
more.' 

'  That  was  the  night  when  he  went  away,'  said  Derwent. 

They  had  said  all  this  twenty  times  before,  but  the  sweetness 
and  pleasantness  of  the  absent  &ther,  with  what  they  were  be- 
ginning to  feel  was  a  certain  mystery  about  him,  were  of  ever  fi«sh 
interest  to  them ; — a  subject  of  which  they  never  tired. 

'  Tes,'  said  tiieir  mother ;  *  that  waa  the  nif^t  when  he  went 
away.' 
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*  How  1ciiidh«alwa7iwaa  tour  Mid  Derwcnt.  *Iranemh6r 
BOW  ho  nied  to  rid«  va  both  on  his  Iumm,  and  the  nratty  little  poht 
he  bought  fcr  me  I '  *^     '  *^' 

'  He  WM  a  rery  fond  fiither,  and  rerjr  generoo^'  Hid  Mri. 
Smith. 

'Poor  dear  papa,  how  I  widi  that  he  would  cmne  home  I* 
aighed  Muriel,  her  eyea  large  and  tender. 

'  He  will  lome  day/  aaid  the  mother,  as  die  had  nid  for  the  laat 
fourteen  yeara  when  iho  aubject  waa  discuHmd  aa  now,  and  av  ao 
oftoi  it  waa  diacnased.  She  never  checked  them  in  their  talk  of 
their  father,  though  she  gave  them  no  information. 

*  You  will  be  having  a  letter  aoon,  mother,  aurely  I  It  ia  a  long 
time  now  since  you  heard  from  him ; '  aaid  Derwent  with  a  yeazninff 
accent  *  • 

*  Yea.    I  ahould  think  veiT  aoon  now,'  the  answered. 

'  How  delightful  it  would  be  if  he  laid  in  it  when  ha  would  be 
home ! '  cried  Muriel     •  I  wonder  where  he  ia  now,  poor  darling 

Epa !  How  happy  he  will  be  when  he  cornea  back  I  He  will  not 
ow  Derwent  or  me.  Fancy  how  odd — a  &ther  not  knowing  hia 
own  children ;  but  I  am  aure  that  J  ahould  know  him  if  I  met  him 
anywhere  1 ' 

*It  will  be  only  for  the  first  moment  that  he  will  not  recognise 
you.  Your  faces  will  grow  back  to  him  after  a  short  time,  though 
you  were  such  children  when  he  left  you,'  answered  the  mother, 
always  neaking  quietly  and  continuing  her  work,  not  raising  her 
eyes  aa  dhe  qwke,  and  so,  not  looking  at  her  children. 

*  You  will  not  be  so  much  altoed  as  we  shall  be,*  continued 
MnrieL  '  You  are  j\m  the  same  as  ever ;  only  you  dress  your  hair 
a  little  differently ;  hm  you  are  very  little  changed  from  your 
photographs.' 

'  I  am  stouter  and  grey,'  she  said. 

*  And  handsomer,  mother,'  said  Derwent  lovingly. 

'I  foai  that  is  rather  the  vt^dict  of  a  partial  judge  than  of  r 
candid  critic,'  returned  hia  mother,  still  intent  on  her  work.  *  Fou*- 
teen  yeara— from  twenty-aix  to  forty— do  not  add  to  a  woman'a 
goodlooka.' 

'  Papa  will  not  think  so,  mamma,'  aa'd  Muriel. 

*  Whatever  I  am  he  will  be  content  with  me,'  she  returned ; 
then  she  added  in  a  voice  that  aeemed  to  be  artificially  steadied : 
*  He  loves  me  too  well  to  criticise  me  too  cloaely.' 

'  Pow  mamma  I  what  a  life  for  you  to  have  led,  and  papa  too ! ' 
cried  Muriel  •  How  good  you  have  been,  and  how  brave  I  Yon 
never  complain ! ' 

'There  ia  no  wiadom  in  complaining  when  we  cannot  altar 
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thingi,  nj  girV  aniwered  her  moth«r.  '  Tour  fiither  wm  ibre«d 
to  Inr*  ns;  and  all  that  I  had  to  do  waa  to  take  care  of  70a,  and 
baar  hia  abaenoe  patiently.' 

'  At  all  erenta,  abaenoe  ia  not  like  duhononr,'  aaid  Derwetit. 

Hia  mother  laid  down  her  knitting  and  cahnly  wound  up  her 
baUof  ailk. 

'  No,'  she  aaid  in  her  quiet  level  Toice,  which  to  a  keen  ob> 
aenrer  gave  the  impreesior  of  wmething  controlled,  aome  atrong 
•motion  battened  down  under  the  hatches  of  a  stronger  will,  quito 
aa  much  aa  did  her  statuesque  fiwse  with  that  one  tell-tale  indication 
alone  left  aa  a  sign;  'absence  is  not,  like  dishonour,  aa  70U  saj, 
Derwent' 

'  With  the  fearful  thinga  which  happen  ereiy  day  now,  I  do 
not  think  that  anyone  can  be  too  thankful  for  an  honourable  name,' 
the  young  fellow  continued,  lifting  bis  handsome  head  with  the 
proud  little  action  habitual  to  him.  '  No  one  knows  now  who  is 
safe.' 

'  You  are  rig^t,  my  boy ;  and  yet  if  even  the  sorrow  of  shame 
were  to  come  into  a  family  it  would  have  to  be  borne,'  die  said 
quietly.  After  a  slight  pause  she  added :  '  And  the  erring  member 
eherisbed  and  forgivoi.' 

'  Mother  I  cherished  !  You  cannot  mean  that  surely,'  cried 
Derwoit.  Ml  of  the  pitiless  scorn  of  wrong-doing  natural  to  virtuous 
youth  which  has  never  known  a  temptation  stronger  than  ita  prin- 
ciples, and  whidi  thinks  that  no  one  ahould  nil  because  it  has 
been  able  to  resist 

'  I  said  what  I  mean,'  was  her  answer.  '  Pity  is  sometimes 
nobler  than  condemnation,  and  a  family  must  stand  or  fidl  to- 
gather.' 

'  If  ever  I  disgraced  my  family  I  should  like  to  be  disowned  by 
them ;  and  I  should  expect  to  be  disowned,'  he  cried  hotly.  '  Our 
motto  is,  "  Dread  shame,"  and  I  for  one  have  taken  it  to  my  heart.' 

She  looked  at  him  straightly,  firmly,  quietly. 

'  If  you  were  ever  so  unfortunate  as  to  fail  your  own  ideal  and 
disgrace  your  fiimily — and  ita  motto— your  mother  at  least  would 
stand  by  you,'  she  said. 

'  And  your  sister,'  said  Muriel,  slipping  her  hand  into  his. 

'  And  I — I  would  not  acoopt  your  self-sacrifioe  1 '  was  Derwent'i 
answer.  '  A  man  should  be  the  jmde  c!  his  fiunily,  not  its  disgrace. 
I  take  my  strength  firom  my  mother  and  mater  1 — ^bolster  up  mysdf 
by  dragging  them  down  I — ^never  I  If  I  ever  did  as  you  say, 
■Bother,  fiul  my  ideal,  I  would  leave  you  and  never  see  you  again. 
And  I  am  sure,  firom  what  I  remember  of  him,  that  my  fiiuier 
would  say  I  am  right  1 ' 
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'.Do  not  let  ai  talk  of  rooh  dr«u«LI  thingi,  DerwenC  nid 
Muriel,  leaning  forward  and  looking  ap  into  bi.  SU  wS^W  dS» 
grej  ey-  li>Il  of  lore  and  adminSon.  '  It  i.  TkLS^  ^^iSS 
to  connect  oar  boy',  name  with  diynioa,  or  diAononr,  or  J^SJ 

L  wtl^""  ^V""**  """!?*'  , Lot  u.  talk  intead  of  ;hat7<Swu1 
do  when  you  hare  got  that  place  at  the  Vienneee  Emba.^  which 
uncle  Lorn.  ha.  promieed  you.  For  you  know,  nuumT^Iha^ 
tooome  out  to  you,  ^  you  have  to  J«,  to  be'a^^or  yiiSf 

ir!nl"/w"7^/u  ?"*y°""'^»  Muriel,  I  Aould  expect  to  U 
pretence  in  hi.  deprecation. 

^*ii^"n  fine  young  fellow  in  every  way,  but  he  wu  onlv  a 
num  after  all ;  and  being  a  man,  and  not  a  Lint  norThW  \ 
woman .  unhmited  belief  in  him,  «id  lore  to  corZj^d?^; 
natundly  a.  hi.  dewrtou  He  beUeved  in  himaelf  toTSly^ 
to  accept  «iother  perwn'.  feith  a.  hi.  due ;  and  he  lored  Mui&l  too 

„  '.Y?^  I  dareaay  you  would  be  if  there  was  a  rerolution  '  .aid 
Mandlaughing,  but  defending  harpodtionaJI  the  «une. 
Engla'^*.l7a:Jc?Jl.^ir"°^^^-  l^e  to  .ee  me  King  of 
'  Bt::^:  than  ambavador  or  king  if  you  will  develop  into  a  wim 
.ndunder.tandingman,'«.idhi.  moth«;  'a  man  puiS^d  honS 
for  your  own  part,  yet  able  to  distinguiA  betwei  a  fiict  wd  a 

moturee  which  led  to  it,  an^  to  pity  and  req>ect  the  criminal.' 

!il!^*^   ^ke«lowly;  returning  to  her  wbject  with  a  ce^in 

imprejsr       ,.  that  rtruck  both  Derwent  and  Muriel  a.  m^« 

?i  u        f'f'MfdB.     And  yet  what  could  die  mean  ?  ^ 

We  are  aU  only  good  for  what  we  are  at  our  bert ;  and  no  r«a«>nine 
««!  excuee  ^eakne«-the  weakne«  of  «n  abor'e  all!!,^?^* 
wrong  right.  ^^  ••»»• 

'You  q>eak  a.  the  young  always  speak,'  said  Mn.  Smith 
puttang  away  her  work.  ♦  Youth  i.  hJrd  ^Phap.  it  o^ht  to  S^ 
It  u  only  by  experience  and  lore  that  wi  «me  to  that  wW«  j?C 
meat  which  can  see  dl  round  a  thing,  and  which  pities  imuS^ 

~ndemn.-which  pities  more  than  it  condemnsT' 
r;.k*  -  i"  "  *roe  I  do  not  see  where  you  place  your  standard  «# 
nght  and  wrong,  dear  mother,'  returned  Derwent  Wntly  enomrh  Z 
iM-  as  sLo  was  concerned,  but  with  the  young  dialectioiao's  r-—-- 
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lor  an  ngomait;  'or  of  wlukt  vm  it  ii  to  hare  snj  ttaadwd  at  afl. 
If  a  thing  is  not  abaolata  it  ia  ralatira;  and  the  argament  that 
▼iitoa  may  ohanga  aoonrding  to  dreomatanoe  ia  limply  an  argament 
for  vice,  no  more,  and  one  tbit  makes  tioo  and  Tiitoe  interchangeabla 
tenna.' 

'  Toa  will  grow  into  mj  poaition  in  time,  mj  boj,'  ehe  aniwered 
quietlj.  '  Meanwhile,  beliere  that  I  apeak  out  of  an  ezperi«ic« 
greater  tha**  jonr  own,  when  I  mj  that,  although  we  mnit  at  all 
timea  hold  Tirtue  abiolute  aa  you  lay,  for  ourMlves,  we  maj  and 
nraat  make  it  rdative  for  others,  and  esooaa  in  them  Idbe  thing 
which  we  condemn  in  ourselves.  These  are  things  aboat  which 
there  ia  no  arguing,'  she  continued,  rising.  *  They  are  parte  of  a 
knowledge  which  comes  only  in  later  years,  and  by  increased 
exnerienoa->knowledge  which  you  must  take  on  trust  till  you  get 
it  lor  yourself.  Do  not  come  in  yet,  Muriel,'  she  said  to  her  daughter, 
who  also  had  risen ;  '  I  am  going  inio  my  own  room.  Do  yon  stay 
ben  with  your  brother.' 

She  looked  at  them  bolli  with  a  loying  look,  which  in  any  other 
modier  would  have  been  a  amile,  then  walked  alowly  across  the 
lawn ;  stood  in  the  porch  for  a  few  minutes  as  if  to  examine  the  firat 
little  buds  that  were  begir  ing  to  form,  and  so  through  the  hall  mto 
her  own  room  upstaira. 

And  when  there  the  impaarire  mask  fell,  and  her  calm  fiica 
changed  into  <me  of  pinched,  sharp  pain.  But  even  now  she  did 
not  cry  aloud,  nor  fling  herself  on  her  knees,  nor  shed  teara,  nor 
rave;  die  seemed  to  be  afraid  of  losing  her  self-control  even  when 
alone.  She  merely  stood  by  the  table  holding  her  husband's 
portrait  in  her  hand— the  portrait  of  that  fair,  weak,  handsome 
fiue,  80  kindly  and  so  pleasure-loving,  so  sweet-tempered  and  so 
vain,  with  the  ambitious  motto  of  '  Droui  Shame '  stamped  in  gold 
beneath  the  no  less  ambitious  crest — an  ermine  holding  a  lily  in  ita 
mouth.  Her  hands  were  tightly  clasped  and  strained;  her  eyea 
were  fixed  and  burning ;  and  her  thoughts  shaped  thenuelyes  into 
the  unbroken  words,  which  indeed  were  those  by  which  her  life  waa 
haunted: 

'  M^  love  f  my  beloved !  I  will  be  true  to  you  always — ^bnt  my 
poor  children,  my  poor  ruined  children,  disgraced  and  destroyed  for 
evert  But  yon,  my  love!  you  shall  come  to  your  throne,  to 
your  shelter,  to  your  altar,  where  no  one  shall  rejaoach  yon,  and 
^ere  you  shall  gain  back  your  self-respect  through  love.  My 
husband,  my  beloved — but  on  I  would  that  my  poor  children  had 
mever  been  bom  t ' 
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Dmwiot  and  Muriel  remdned  dtting  under  the  tuBp-tree  whew 

fay.    V0twent,  itaU  of  the  high-atruoff  ideu  of  the  sodbiiMi.  n# 

and  trae  to  one  of  hi.  tempeiwnent,  reAued  to  reoeire  it  &  VnJ 
-enjB,  M  he  -aid  to  hi.  B«S dirfaS Wly ;  and  heboibwdS  hi 

But  M^«T  wf "  "^  *i  ^^-^^^^  'o'P'*"-  ™  2irjx 

But  Munel,  whoM  womanly  pity  roee  to  that  juatioe  which  .tanS 

'  It  ia  not  to  lore  honour  len  but  mercy  more.'  dia  mid.  in 
jnjwer  to  the  quotation  with  which  he  fixu3l7~^to  o^emhelS 

I  could  not  loTe  thae,  daw,  ao  mneh, 
lATad  I  not  boaonr  mon. 

aY*  ^v*  *"  "*  "'*?  *°  ^  *''?*^«»  *^'  ''^  omnot  ailbid  to  con- 
demn other. ;  we  oonde  im  ounelve.  if  we  do.' 

a  feL  SimS^'^^J^'  '  ^"'^"^  «"rered.    '  You  camiot  claM 
a  few  (Mdiah  mudemeanoun  with  gnre  crime.,  nor  rank  unS™. 

C^SiJd.'"'  ■^'^  <ii»tonour^ thing.  iTbeTud^bTSe 

'Perhapa  Aere  i.  not  »  much  diflerenoe  betw^  them  if  we 

take  into  conodetation  the  power  to  nrntt  and  the  fcrw^rftih! 

temptatoon.    Wrong^ing  li«  in  wilful  yieldinrto^i^ 

more  U«n  m  the  thing  that  i.  done,'  wa.  her.en«ble  wp^^^ 

Mund  I  let  me  beg  of  you  not  to  make  youiaelf  the  aoolomrt 

j^der-broAer  air  of  authority ;  •  it  paimi  me  moi«  thanlSm  b^" 

Li7^,  ^"'^  '^^  *^  "^^  J'^  noJr--«crilego  to  hear  WS 
defend  enl— eacnlege  tm  time,  over  I'  ' 

I  JJ«U»  darling,  do  not  let  n.  .peak  of  it  any  mote/  .he  wid 
A.  ^J*-:^  *^  ^"^"^r  Not V^g  of  i  SSJdS  Salter 
tte  Art  of  ibi  exirtenoe.    I  want  you  iSt  to  thin^raoh  AouSJJ 
not  to  keepdlait  on  them.*  "ougnia, 

'  You  know,  Derwent,  that  I  do  not  want  to  think  diffeientlv 
ton  you  «  wything,'  ,he  «>awered  reiy  tonderiy?  .^73 

oS 
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know,  too,  tfiat  I  would  not  wiUingly  paiii  or  Tts  ron  hf  word  off 
d««d,  anyhow  at  uiTwhero ;  don't  joo,  \aj  d«ur  V  loTingiT. 

Ho  yiA  hit  arm  lonnd  liar  waiil  and  gaTO  bar  a  boviM  nog. 

'  I  UMW  that  TOO  are  the  aweetctt  little  nater  in  the  worid,  and 
that  I  am  the  luwieit  fellow  going  in  haTing  raoh  a  moAer  and 
saoh  a  liiter.  But  jou  lee,  Mariol,  while  my  fltther  ia  away  I  am 
the  oohr  man  in  the  fiunily ;  and,'  loperbly,  'it  ia  my  duty  to  take 
oare  of  yon  in  erer^  way,  and  to  prerent  yonr  taUng  np  wrong 
notions  aa  well  aa  doing  foolinh  thingi.  Oirla  know  lo  httle  of  life  V 
— and  he,  the  home-bred  lad  who  had  not  tried  his  yoans  winga 
yet  half-a-dosen  miles  from  the  home*  nest — ^he  knew  so  maw ! 

*  Tes,  dear,  I  see,'  roomed  MorieL    '  Of  ooone  you  ftel  your 
selfrespondble.* 

*  If  only  onr  &ther  wonid  otmie  home,'  said  Derwent,  with  a 
sigh.  '  Yon  cannot  think  what  a  loss  it  is  to  a  man  not  to  hare  a 
&ther  to  tell  him  things.  It  has  been  the  worst  misfortune  of  my 
life  to  have  been  brought  up  away  from  him ;  I  feel  it  more  and 
more  erery  day.' 

'  Yes,  if  only  papa  would  ooma  home,  how  happy  we  all  should 
bet'  echoed  Munel.  Then  she  added  tenderly:  *Bttt  after  all, 
Dwwent  boy,  you  haTO  not  done  so  badly,  brought  up  at  home  and 
without  a  father  aa  you  hare  been.  Our  boy  is  as  good  aa  Uie  best 
to  be  found  anywhere ;  still,  if  papa  had  only  beoi  at  home — * 

'  Yes,  if  he  had  been  !  Muriel,  I  wonder  where  he  is?  I  wish 
that  my  mother  would  tell  us.  I  think  I  am  now  of  an  age  to  know 
—-dose  0:1  twenty-one.  I  do  not  like  to  press  it,  but  I  feel  as  if 
she  is  scarcely  treating  me  fiurly ;  for,  aftor  all,  he  is  my  fiuher,  and 
I  am  a  man  now.' 

*  She  has  some  good  reason,  be  sure,'  said  Muriel,  looking  into 
her  brother's  moved  fiice  with  as  much  yearning  in  her  own.  '  I 
should  not  ask  her  if  I  were  you,  Derwent,  if  she  doea  not  volunteer. 
She  might  not  like  it;  and  if  she  does  not  tell  she  must  have  some 
good  reasons.' 

'  Still,  I  ought  to  know ;  and  I  think  she  should  confide  in  me 
more  thui  she  does,'  returned  Derwent  '  There  are  times  when  I 
can  scarcely  refirain  from  asking  her  point  blank  where  he  is  and 
what  he  is  doing ;  demanding  to  know  by  my  right  as  a  son  1' 

'  Poor  Derwent  I  it  is  hurd,  but  you  had  better  wait,'  die  an- 
swered ;  and  then  they  drifted  off  into  the  old  jfbnd  talk  (rf*  what 
they  remembered,  and  what  thejr  believed,  and  how  he  would  find 
them  dianged,  and  the  like,  till  the  subject  grew  finan  a  present 
pain  to  a  pa^  poem ;  and,  not  the  &ther  as  he  ms  at  this  moment, 
but  the  dear  papa  as  he  had  been  when  they  were  children,  filled 
their  minds  and  hearta.    And  from  this  they  wandered  away  to 
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22  ««  of  th.  ri«ng  g««tioo,  «id  why  not  D«w«it  M  wdl  M 

H.E.  Um  AmbM«Jor  himiak  toSwhere;   when  hb  mS*«  imd 
^"^J'S^«°  ,?^  Ht,  with  him  5  «d  the  4th«  ^d  c^ 

While  thojrwwe  attiiiff  there  tidking  themwlTee  into  Mrftot 

Ma«*d  with  hu  neter  Hilda  came  up  the  d^  walking  Th. 
Machell.  were  aU  good  walker.,  «,  piple  wnwOlJ^  who  Url 

WJM  ^^  i*^«  ^  ^'^^  way-owing  mo^  of  her  rtr^ 
£^^v^  V  *^°«-^"  "We  to  go  dii£u>oei  which,  to^ 
bred  folk  to  whom  two  milee  are  one  and  a  half  toTlon*  Wll 
jjmply  appjUing  «d  might  hare  «H,med  ^^S^    F^i^S, 

lS^tC«:X°'^"'^^-^"^  judge.  TStlwt 

criefotirtneTf^plSj!::-?"  "^^  *^^  '^'^  -^' 
MacW  ^"**°*'  I  "o  ■«>  gl«d;  here  are  Captain  and  Hilda 

The  blood  came  into  Derwenfi  delicate  dark  &ce. 
ir.^«™!L**  u^  I^t  «■  go  and  meet  them,'  he  laid  quietly, 
g^ng  up  from  hi.  Beat,  not  with  a  i«art  and  a  plunge,  but  J?£ 
perfect  grace  and  self-posBeaeion  a  little  tinged  NrithTanityra. 
SnSl?'"^-,P^??T  Yet.hi.quietSinotwiZSinJ' 
Ld  22?  Xi^*^  ^"  ^  mother-i,  Imd  hi.  eye.  were  brigh 
H„.if^^'  J^"^"^  '?^  *°°'  ^  °o  "^  dirturbed;  «ye  that  ber 
SLf^rTt.^  ■T'*''  ^"^  "°°^°°«'  had  a  dightlyWm" 

lawnto  meet  the  other  brother  and  Mter  come  to  vimt  them. 

inere  wwe  greetmge  of  the  unial  kind.    The  men  took  off 

A«r  cap.,  and  the  women  Aook  hand,  but  did  »>t  kiT   Uptioi 
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MaobiirtkMd  pkia  Uf  UghtMtd  •!  iMrt  to  tht  d^gnt  a— ■«ii 
by  good  lnwdagt  p«iMp«  abonl  dM  mall,  dwpHMt,  itod-grcv 
•j«  1VM  ft  look  dull  wMit  ft  triflo  bogrond  thot  d«gr«o,  and  ft  mw 
Wfti  vftdar  IIm  dikk  and  hmrj  ddo  wkioh  did  aoi  ooom  flshr  htm 
tko  onteln  of  mdkfaig.  But  Ckptaia  Maehdl  waa  a  maa  who  had 
•oldvatod  tha  Sogliamiian'a  atolid  atoioi«n  of  mind  and  aaaaiiori 
of  thoo^t  and  baMing,  till  it  aaamad  aa  if  tha  nltimato  parlbetioa 
of  huaunitar  miial  ba  to  ba  found  in  a  lobatar,  mj,  or  a  tovtoiaa,  or 
ftnjr  odiar  «iag  with  a  heart  and  nanrona  tjotan*.  oloadr  impriaooad 
in  an  ovtar  oaaa  d  bona  or  horn,  or  what  70U  will,  that  ciToa  ■• 


aign  of  fcaling  and  that  daflea  all  ondcaToora  to  maka  it  M, 

Hilda  WM  of  that  odd  kind  of  likanoH  to  h«r  brothar  aomatimaa 
feimd  batwaMi  two  peopla  of  diffarent  aez,  and  whara  ona  ia  phin 
dia  other  baautilbL  at  waa  thick- akinned,  and  maalj  in  Doth 
ookmr  and  taztore;  aha  waa  tranqparant,  dark,  pnia  white  and 
lad-— foaMHBMr  to  hia  granita.  But  nndexnaath  all  bar  aorfaoa 
aoftaaaa,  pariuqpa  riia  i^aa  oapabla  of  aa  nraoh  daciaion  and  adf* 
aaorifioa  aa  ha.  At  all  aventa  aha  was  a  Machall ;  and  no  MaobaU 
had  jal  bam  firand  wanting  in  will  when  the  time  for  ita  naa 
eama.  At  tha  jpreaant  all  waa  latrit,  undeTaloped  in  her.  Sha 
waa  but  a  giri  atdl  in  tha  aohoolroom,  and  not  ' ooma  out ;'  it  waa 
early  to  neoulato  on  her  poaaibUittes  of  charaotar ;  and,  to  do  bar 
Inrother  Wilfrid  juadoa,  he  nerer  did. 

Hilda  brightened  and  biuahed  too  aa  die  greeted  Muriel 
warmly  and  I)erwant  ahyly ;  and  aa  Derwent  held  her  hand  in  hia 
and  looked  into  bar  bewitching  eyea,  whaterer  waa  beat  in  him 
came  to  the  front,  and  he  forgot  both  hia  Tanitiea  and  his  affscti^ 
dona  in  tbe  poedo  idealisation  of  a  boy's  first  lore.  As  for  Murid, 
she  simply  lodced  glad  as  at  any  other  pleasant  litde  event ;  and 
if  her  &ce  had  a  warmer  tint,  it  waa  more  because  her  skin  waa  of 
the  kind  to  flush  eaaily  than  because  Wilfrid  Machell,  with  his 
tall  figure  and  rough-hewn  face,  ■w^^  there.  She  had  no  n)ecial 
lore  for  him  in  any  way,  and  there  waa  no  reason  why  she  anould 
bluah  at  aeeing  him. 

Then  they  went  back  to  the  tulip-tree,  in  p^^ural  pairs,  for  die 
half-hour'a  talk  which  wan  to  send  two  among  them  still  deeper 
into  the  fbol'a  paradiae  in  which  they  had  lately  begun  to  live. 

Youuff  love  nourishes  itself  on  vtory  little.  U  an  ^ebrow  ia 
ocoaaion  wr  a  scmnet,  a  look,  a  smile,  and  half-a-doaen  words  on 
tha  merest  triTialidea  are  auflkient  to  make  hope  a  certain^  and 
the  moment'a  pleasure  earnest  of  a  future  lifekmg  and  enduring 
rapture.  Directoeaa  is  the  last  thing  thought  o£  When  Derwent 
and  Hilda  were  talking  about  croquet  and  Badminton,  the  fiivourito 
new  noTol  and  tha  poem  of  the  season,  whether  gladiolua  diould 


**  ??T^  ihdW-  or  gludiShi^  dMj  w««  IdUaf  oTwlisI 
BoarklMd  and  Npnmitid  to  thorn  Lor*  as  nuek  m  tf  thw  huA 
■MBtkMMd  it  bj  aamo  and  dibtod  on  Uidr  mntwd  looHafi;  but 
loTO  In  tbo  ngno  oad  diiidowy  Hmo— tbo  fim  flwli  ia  &•  oooi 
bifort  (ho  nn  boo  r<«Hi-^lM  tandor  BtUo  enunplod  1o»too  btwUng 
thttN^  tho  ihooth  bdbro  tho  huk  girts  wsj  «r  tho  bod  fairly 
opona.  No  ooa  who  bad  only  ororfaoard  thorn,  and  had  so*  looa 
Oieir  ftooa-hia  qiarUing,  oanoit,  ardont;  hen  aoft,  nooBtiTa, 
happj— wottld  baTO  nnaetad  that  they  won  ia  lovo;  bat  an 
adopt  wooM  baTO  mmi  h,  though  only  oiio  of  tho  two  ooooomod 
would  baro  oonfiwij  it  if  taxed  with  that  itraDge  iweot  lia  againot 
reit  and  paaoo.  It  waa  Dorwwit  who  waa  boginning  to  oobAm  to 
himaelf  that  ha  loT«d  Hilda  IfaebcU.  Ao  ret  the  ftituro  waa  a  BMf* 
dream,  aorerned  by  poaiUUtiea  of  the  kind  to  bo  tranalatod  into 
fiKsti  when  good  genii  will  take  the  pUee  of  thooe  proaaie  aoeial 
contiderationa  which  now  regulate  the  afEain  of  men.  Ho  waa  ia 
the  atate  wherein  be  longed  to  do  iome  great  deed  that  aho  adght 
lore  him  aad  be  proud  of  bim : — 

Fighting  np  mr  my  to  fiuB»~ 
FortoBc  gain  that  joa  might  ibim  it— 
lUk*  a  nauM  that  jos  aught  wear  it, 
And  b«  proad  to  bear  my  aama; 

wherein  he  lonrnd  to  be  able  to  morifice  hia  lift  for  her,  aa  tho 
poor  'bold  and  lorel^  knight'  aacrificed  hia  for  the  Lady  of  the 
Land,  well  rewarded  if  only  ahe  would  atrew  flowera  on  hia  graro 
and  nt  there  in  the  lummer  moonlight,  and  be  aorrowftil  and  md- 
hearted;  wherein  he  found  a  special  ralue  in  that  moonlight, 
and  ran  great  riak  of  taking  cold  by  leaning  out  of  his  bed- 
room window  in  hia  shirt-sleeves,  composing  halting  rhymea  and 
dreaming  romantic  dreams,  rather  than  going  to  his  bed  aa  a 
wiselike,  douce,  and  Christian  body  should,  when  the  church  dock 
had  chimed  midnight.  At  the  back  of  all  thia  was  a  rision, 
feint  and  tenderly  aketohed  in,  of  aa  exquisite  Bngliah  house  with 
a  lovelr  little  peraim  atanding  at  the  gate  to  welcome  the  hua- 
band'a  home^xMninff  in  the  erening— a  lorely  little  peraoa  called 
wife,  and  Hilda,  and  held  aa  his  own  for  erer— the  money  for  tho 
maintenance  of  thia  riaion  to  be  had  by  some  miraculous  adranoa* 
ment  in  the  diplomatic  aerrioe ;  meana  not  clearly  made  out 

Hilda  had  not  come  into  any  such  oonaciouanneaa  of  her 
state  as  tiiia;  and  waa  for  yet  from  wearing  intelligible  riaiona 
or  dreaming  eohorait  dreama.  Her  condition  was  one  to  bo 
summed  up  aimply  in  theae  worda :  i^e  hked  being  with  Dorwoit 
Smith  better  than  with  any  <me  elae— because  die  did ;  die  thought 
him  quite  the  Iiandaomeat  young  man  in  the  world,  and  the  moat 


nor  woMiD  wan  ion 


MntpliM  Imi  _„. 
nMt;  wlMt  oUmt  pMpl*  mUSi  bla  Twbf  MMad  to  Imt  mIj  • 
prmr  amlj  adf  mmhIob,  and  ib«  woaM  wM  Uk*  Urn  to  b« 
diArwi  in  mt  wajr  from  what  ha  was;  Mnvial  urn  tka  daami 
«rl  *i>>*  OMklpoMibly  «xH  and  whh  aodi  a  prMy  Toiaal  ao 
„  J^  bfothar-B  I—and  Owlall  waa  tlia  moal  okannmg  plaoa  in 
all  Orantlij  Boorea.  Slia  adairad  it  m  moob  I  Sha  waanarar 
kappiar  tlian  wlian  aba  waa  tbara:— all  In  ardatio  lova  of  tha 
flowtia  and  tha  taaaa,  tha  pfetnraaqua  honia  with  ita  twiatad  ahiin- 
neya  and  gabla  roof  riidng  abora  tha  flow«r-hid  ftaada,  and  that 
ataap abpa  of  variad  foliaga  baakadnp  bj  tha  old  waUoorarad  with 
noMW  and  rara  fcnia;  it  waa  odIt  kar  artiatie  qmradation  id  all 
thu  whioh  nada  Owlatt  ao  oharmiog  to  harj  in  no  x\m  baeaoM 
Darwantfa  imaga  waa  intaminglvd  tharawith,  and  Darwant'a 
praaanoa  waa  to  ba  found  tbarain.  fint  tha  flfat  atirring  of  a 
roaidan'a  vnaoknowladgad  lova  is  of  all  things  on  aarth  tha  moat 
ahadowy  and  salf-daoeiTing— tha  tandorast  in  fonn  and  tha  pnrMt 
m  ooloor.  So  beautiful  ia  it  that  it  is  almoat  a  pitr  whan  it 
haa  to  ba  azohangad  fbr  tha  fuller  knowladga  of  a  woman'a  riucr 
paanoa.  ' 

Aa  for  Captain  Maohan— Wilfrid  to  hia  frianda— fer  tha  last  two 
years,  whaoerer  ha  had  been  down  at  llachalla,  ha  had  gone  to 
Owlett  aa  of  tmi  an  ha  ooold  find  excuse  or  oocadon.  He  had  gone 
with  the  same  fecUg  that  a  poor  artist  might  hare  when  standing 
before  the  masteipiaoe  which  he  ooTeU  before  all  alaa  in  the  world, 
but  which  by  no  possible  stroke  of  good  fortune  can  erar  be  his. 
No  one  read  hia  hmrt  underneath  that  cold  numner  and  pkin  hard 
laoa  of  his;  least  of  all  Muriel,  to  whose  thinking,  innooentlr  un- 
just, the  rugged  surface  waa  the  true  eridenoe  of  the  ungentle 
nature  beneath.  But  Wilfrid  waa  brara  enough  to  acknowledge  tha 
truth  to  himself;  and  strong  enough  not  to  allow  paarion  to  overcome 
resolution,  personal  pleasure  the  duties  of  hia  positicm.  A  poor 
captain  in  the  army  with  an  empty  purse  now,  a  ruined  estate  and 
a  fine  old  name  for  his  inheritance,  what  right  had  he  to  tiiink  of 
tore  in  marriage?  unlena  he  could  find  it  in  that  rare  gift  of  kindly 
{»*•—•  woman  beautiiul,  young,  rich,  and  k>ye.worthy  aU  in  one. 
He  muat  marry  money :  he  and  hia  younger  brother  Arthur,  and 

u  '?**'  ^  ^^^y  '"™*  "^  '™**^  money ;  and  Mia.  Smith, 
though  well  off  for  <ma  of  bar  modeat  refinement  of  liying,  had 
evidently  no  fortune  to  give  or  bequeath  that  would  disencumber 
Machalls  and  restore  Ae  old  family  to  ita  r^tful  poaition  in  tha 
county.  Muriel  might  be  the  veiy  ideal  of  womanhood  in  herself, 
but  another  man  muat  win  and  wear  her,  he  used  to  think  bitterly 
whan  the  Avar  fit  waa  on  him  more  badly  than  usual ;  and  like  aU 


Iblnm  tlMt  wtra  not  ?••,  uotlMr  man  mxm  win  and  vtw  Imt  < 
■ad  b.  »«.!  iund  l^,dl«t  thM  ..  BOW.  and  lak.  Jwat^ 

MyhalJ,  had  byw  «n  nntowari  nc»  and  bad  g«nbb3  aw^fidd. 

In  ipita  ol  tba  impo«ibiHtiaa  bowvrw  of  oonfaw  ovt  into  tb« 

Sl^^  2.^  *l?^  ?'^  P"*^  *n  ^^  I*  'WM  iometbing  to  aaa 
is  "^  *^::r*'*?  »»•  '<>'•<»  -  ha  bad  n«Ttr  lorad  anySbwJ^ 
Si  Jl"jSi'  *!«-<W»ki»K  if  TOO  wiU  J  b«»  b.  hliV!^ 
ta^^^tJ^^  on  d«m-iiDking  witbont  ftar  of  bSn| 

23;  aJStirih.^^^^"^^  nnintor-ting  «ibj«^  Wilfrid 
flliowTaut::^^:.'  butbabaabadabad  tim.  of  i,  poor^S 

toJJ^ratX':!^^^^^-    8b.w..j^.,andalookol 
'Sll'ibaaohoad. 

m]«L^  JH^^'i  "^-i  ««^°»?^  ^i««d  alowlT.  Her  sadden 
SSSTi.  *^  ^°°''  *^  nnmiatalmble  terror  atnick  bim.  •  He  i. 
ooming  borne  to-moiTow  for  a  few  weeka'  change  of  air,  and  be  will 
•oon  be  aU  rigbt  again,  I  dareaaj.'  ,  ««  na  wm 

♦  I  am  glad  that  he  ia  ooming  borne  for  Lady  MaobeU  to  nmie 
S,?„tr'"i'?^\"*"l[°*^  ^'"""^  »»«  cheek.  ^:rim«,n.  „d^ 

taioted  mto  her  mother-,  pfnched  look  of  pain.  T&en,  AeiddSJ 
m  the  mann«  of  u  apology :-'  We  bad  nSheard  of  hi. illn«  « 
H^  tdili'  -poke  to  n.  but  Sunday  at  chnrob,  but  d,e  did 

.*  k*  ^"^  ***  ^  ^  °°*  ^°^  *^^*  *"»''  "i^  Wilfrid,  .till  lookina 
^  her  mtontly ;  «,  intently  indeed  that  .be  felt  .baab;i  «»dUl  m 

r\*"   u'^*'![*"Z^u^*'**'''°'l^'"»*°»'    'Arthur  told  n.  only  t^ 
day  how  bad  he  had  been.    He  did  not  wish  to  frighten  my  moW 
You  know  what  a  good,  unMl&h  fellow  he  i.  7  •  ^^      ^  * 

Munel  raiMd  her  eye.  on  thU     They  beamed  risbt  into  hia. 
ho*  great  blue  eye.,  «,  bright  and  fall  of^-eye.  Aat  no  mS 
^^^uld  bay  «rirted  bad  d-  vJ^Jbr^^^^^ 


and 
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*T«i^'  dM  «id,  'ke  almtji  iru,  cm  when  quite  *  Wj 
mo*  boyi  art  uiytliing  but  nnaelfiih  I '  Wking  lighUr. 

•  I  am  glad  that  you  appradate  him,'  aJd  Wilfrid  coldly.  « Por 
my  part,  I  r«m«mb«r  him  mora  like  a  bumble-headed  puppy  thr  v 
anytbiuff  elae.  He  has  grown  up  a  fine  Mow  enough:  butforh.i 
boyhood— we  will  let  that  paM.' 

'  T®?  ^  °°*  ^•^  flattering  to  your  poor  brother,'  Mid  Murie. 
■ecreUy  indignant  but  trying  to  be  decoroualy  hypocritioal  in  the 
way  of  awamed  pleaaantneaa. 

There  waa  something  about  Captain  Machell's  face  that  oppreaaed. 
ahnost  frightened  her.    It  was  so  hard  and  forbidding ;  and  those 
«nall,  deep-aet,  steel-grey  eyes,  with  their  piercing  lodw,  aeemed  to 
read  her  through  and  through.    Yet  why  ahould  they  not?    She 
iwa  unconawoua  of  anything  to  conceal.    Arthur  waa  nothing  to 
nor  but  a  pleasant,  well-bred,  handsome  young  man  whom  she  had 
known  ever  since  he  was  a  frank  and  kindly  boy  who  never  did 
eruel  thinga  to  animals  and  had  no  special  passion  for  dirt,  who  did 
aot « put  upon*  her  because  she  was  a  girl,  nor  tease  her  in  their 
ehildwh  game%  but  who  was  always  ready  to  take  her  part  when 
others  bulbed  her— as  ready  as  Derwent  himself.    And  if  she  waa 
sorry  to  hear  of  his  illness  and  glad  to  see  him  again,  why  should 
l*ptam  MacbeU  look  so  grimly  at  her,  and  make  her  feel  guilty  and 
a«liamed,  m  fault  and  frightened  ?     She  was  so  silly  to  turn  pale 
and  blush  so  easily  as  she  did  I— but  ahe  could  not  help  ife    It  was 
part  of  bar  nature,  and  every  one  knew  it.    How  often  she  had 
been  Uughed  at  for  her  April-day  face,  as  Lady  Machell  used  to 
call  It  when  she  was  little,  and  tears  came  where  palenes<«  came  now. 
and  laughter  for  present  smiles  aud  blushes  I     These  thoughts,  or 
rathw,  not  conwious  thoughts  but  mental  impresNons,  ran  throueh 
her  mud  whUe  WUfri-'  looked  at  her  so  persistently,  so  Rrimly.  tlut 
ahe  cast  down  her  eyes  in  trouble.  /i      b       /i«w 

'  -f  od  what  was  I,  Miss  Smith,  when  my  brother  was  your  »rei« 
chevalier  whose  boyish  graces  you  defend  so  warmly?^  he  asked 
with  a.eertain  unpleasant  sneer.  Assuredly,  if  he  loved  MurieL 
a«  he  did,  be  took  pauia  to  make  her  think  his  feeling  for  her  soma, 
thing  very  unlike  love. 

♦  You  were  always  so  much  older  than  we  were,  we  never  dared 
to  make  you  anything,'  said  Muriel,  with  as  Uttle  disturbance  of 
mind  and  manner  as  she  could  muster. 

♦  I  did  not  know  duU  I  had  been  so  formidabla— like  a  kite 
among  the  love-birds,  I  suppose  V  he  said  with  a  short  kugh. 

♦  No,  not  formidable  in  that  way ;  you  ware  always  kind,'  aha 
answered.  «But  you  wer«  not  onr  pUyfeilow;  and  you  know  a 
»«iy  lutie  (U^3renoe  ic  age  frightena  children  fiwn  oompaaionahip.* 
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_  7  ^^  *^  "*«  howerer,  aometunM ;  ai  the  day  when  I  omied 
7»u  home  from  Machelhi  in  my  arm./  «dd  Wilfrid  diyir  ^^ 
bhe  loat  TOuntenanoe  again.  What  wis  natural  enooRh  with  a 
.  oy  or  a  child  was  not  nleaaant  to  be  reminded  of  now  whS  aI 
rtaa  a  grown  woman  and  he  a  man  of  the  world  who  knew  the 
meanmg  of  words  and  the  Talue  of  reminiscences. 

«r.,  S^wi*  ^1*^^!^ '  *  'J*^  ^  ^  "P™""®^  n»7  foot  by  Ming 
orer  the  rocks  m  the  glen,  and  could  not  walk.'  /       "« 

A-  i*^®^  ^°V  '°^.  '^'?^'"  "»  *»7  '»  "»'*  occasionally  Taried 
the  entertamment  by  crying,'  he  said  a  litUe  contemptuousl/. 

was  ft^htened  because  he  had  puslied  me  over  the  rock  in  pky! 

He  could  not  have  been  more  than  twelve  years  old  then.    I  was 

;:,t  UrpS^leT  "^  «^^*— -  y-  not7-<,uite  a  gianl 

^e  tried  to  be  playful  and  natural ;  but  the  playfulness  was  as 

ki«1^15.nf f^  lf^"t"^.  *^**  '''**«'  ^  ^~°8^*  /o'*  home  you 
n,.^  t^?^^*"**  /°^'*  ^''?  "*'  y°°  ^°^«*  him  an/he  was  not  to 
Si.;  S.?  °i^°*  remember  your  kiasing  me,'  returned  Wilfri^ 
S  ai  i^onT"  *^^"'«^"«  "^«'»  contemptuous,  cold,  reproachl 

troJwi?.  \  °?  I '  ~^**  **'^'!'  *^^»  to  speak  as  if  she  were  not 
troubled :« what  an  ungrateful  litUe  monster  I  must  have  been  I' 
IVo;  you  were  only  a  woman  in  little,'  he  answered  irrimlv 

one  who  helped  you,  you  did  not  care  for  and  scarcely  thaiked.' 
Jr..  fk  ^°"  thmk  all  women  ungratefal  7 '  Muriel  asked,  anxious  to 
oraw  the  conversation  from  herself.  — — *"u»  i« 

!  Jhey  are  weak,'  be  replied.    *'  You  are  answered.' 
Wou^d  you  have  them  as  strong  as  men  ?'  she  asked  acain 

SitT^r^''\°'?  •*  conver«.tiorone  of  the  most  dKtIS 
that  she  had  ever  had  to  accomplish.  ^^ 

'No I  they  are  best  perhaps  as  they  an     Men  are  but  noor 

Thfi?^?  °^'^'    ^  "^"T  ho«  «»<J  •  good  dog  are  worth  mow. 

^nLl   t°^  ^^^^  '^i  ^"^  •"  "^  ungrateftdj  which  ia  wb« 
you  oanoot  ny  (tf  men  and  women.' 
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*  Gftptein  Maehell  I  * 
'MiMSmithl' 

ft.lly"*'^!  TJTJ^J:^^  ^•^  *'"«■  '•*•  cried  repr««,h- 
m|gj^^^I  would  not  think  m  jon  do  for  the  whole  wori?   It k 

w:iliM*°*ij?**'*IT*"  "  y°*"  daapprobation  of  myyiewa*  leid 
Wilfrid  oddly.  ♦  But  women  ■eldom  see  diinn  in^thn^.  l!Jit 
U  S^JV ^«7P«f«rro^lou«d  non^TSe^A  ?:riSL 
itS^'Sui:!*^'  *»»•---«««»  that  .lit.  men  i.  not,  ira; 

the  'JuA  •''S  *^^  *^'  ""i'*^  «»"*^™P*  *°'  •"  ""kind  am  be 
ti'lSS'JJ'^lr'^'  '•"'  that  dog.  .ndho^eeererti; 

with'T^^k^°^  ""P*™*'  knowledge  of  the  world,'  said  Wilfrid. 
^^^'^^7^:^£ri'ZrtiJ^''^S  unpl««ntnr«  S 

wrtSr.r.iS2^^^  S%t^;2;-5tt-mi-?? 

and  WftLZ-T  «^  •*  71'^**  certainly  „  not  made  up  of  aainti 

Slv  ^^^  ^"*.**  ''^r* '  '?"'  "^y  <^«"  is  a  little  iL  oTlrS 

H^taiSr*'*"*^'^-    Thew  is  some  good  ^«' 

Jrove*;  Se/*  •«>  b«i ;  but  they  are  «,  few-the  exception  wou.a 

Murid^iiir  "f^  ^°li"°*'^  '  misanthrope,  Captain  Maehell  ?» 
Sd^yi?^    *       ^°"  '^  ^°'  **»  ^^^'^  •"  tl»««»  *««ible  opinion,  in 

worth  the  candle  ^id  for  it.'  ^*  ''^°^*  «*"'*'  "»  »°* 

'  Oh  I '  cried  Muriel ;  *  what  a  dresdfhl  thamv  i     i  -i.     i  j      . 

o*retoIiyeataUifIheldit.'^^^^^  ^y'  ^  ■»»onld  not 
Again  that  slight  twitch  crossed  his  face.  . 

i«d  J15'th~deS^  '~'**^*  '^^'^j  "^  ^  p"«^«  "d 

She  was  too  true  a  MacheU  howerer  to  dispute  the 
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■a « 4  to.'^*".;/^!;""^  h«  ^««. » hi.  a. 
of «« «rf .«,  Ln'„:2"s  to'Ca^^tz?"^"",: 

«d  no.  ^I^^J.'^Z^^JZ  S22  "^  "J^'^ 

Brown  d.  Paumell,  of  jlmrikH        "*'""?* '™^!  J«°i""» 

«  down  ^„,  .„d  ffiid  4^f"ik*  ^  SgfS-  -  !■• 
Ibe  b>U  wUoh  the  Brown  de^n.en«tJ!i^    -^  olurfj  .bont 

inritrf  <o  lA.  mSSJI  ol^f  if  K**  ~™'^*  WOT  to  b, 

-Ul  b.  .  .pfendid  UU°  bTl  dTrLw  T^tfiJi^'T, " 
tte  go  or  not.'  y**  "  in«min»  will  Id 

'Notgol'oriedMmieL 
'Not  go  I '  echoed  Derwent 

H  lie  lud  he«d  that  GoTermaent  W  «,d.  .  Uigam  witk 
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th«  Frenek,  and  nld  di<  V  ''nji»  ot  tbe  Engliih  crown  for  » 
eonsidendon,  hii  roioe  oouiu  - ^t  hare  «zpr8Med  mo/v  dismaT.  A 
ball  of  dM  dimeniiona  of  that  about  to  be  given  at  Paomelie  Honaa 
waa  an  event  in  a  limited  countij  aodetf  which  no  one  wonld 
willing^  forego :  but  without  the  pretence  of  the  one  Derwent  felt 
that  it  would  be  of  no  value  to  him,  and  that  he  would  rather 
apend  the  evening  in  melancholy  mwdnga  under  the  tulip-tree 
alone,  thui  be  where  mirth  and  mnaio  only  recalled  too  painfully 
the  abaenoe  of  her  who  of  heraelf  made  mirth  and  muuo  in  hia 
Uft,  and  without  whom  was  only  the  pretence. 

'  You  aee,  I  have  not  come  out  y^'  aaid  Hilda  meekly ;  <  and 
triTi"""*  is  naturally  very  particular.' 

Muriel  looked  at  Captain  MaehelL 

*  My  mother  knows  best  about  these  things,'  Le  said,  answering 
her  un^wkMi  appeaL  *  Hilda  ia  very  young  yet ;  there  is  |den^ 
of  time  before  her.' 

'  But  there  will  not  be  many  balls  like  this  at  PaumeUe  House,' 
aaid  Muriel,  standing  on  the  old  exhortation  to  seise  the  present. 
*  Of  oourae  Lacty  Bfochell  knows  best,  but  it  seems  such  a  pity— > 
and  when  Hilda  will  be  eighteen  so  soon — ^in  October,  Hilda,  is  it 
not7' 

<  Tes,'  mid  Hilda,  <  the  twelfth.' 

*  Nearly  six  months'  time,'  said  Wilfrid  in  his  dry  way. 

'  Oh,  uiat  doea  not  signify  I '  oried  Muriel.  '  Captain  Machell, 
plead  for  us  with  your  mother  1 ' 

A  suddon  flash  came  from  Derwent's  dark  eyea.  What  a  darling 
that  Bster  of  his  was,  he  thought ;  how  r^mpathetic  and  how  clever  I 
Something  kept  him  back  from  joining  in  any  prayer  or  pleading— 
a  kind  of  half-unoonsoious  perception  that  it  would  be  unwiae  to 
ehow  mudi  interest  in  the  mattor,  and  that  if  he  did  he  would  be 
more  likely  to  damage  than  advance  their  cause  against  the  autho- 
ritiea.  But  he  looked  at  Muriel  with  a  passionate  meaning  in  hia 
face  that  for  the  first  time  diowed  her  the  truth  of  things,  and  told 
her  diat  her  brother  loved  this  pretty  chestnut-headed  friend  of 
llieira,  this  daughter  of  the  proud  and  pennileas  Ifachella,  she  on 
whose  splendid  marriage  it  waa  well  known  that  fiither  and  mother 
and  brother  counted  aa  a  foregone  conclusion,  a  certain^  which 
Bodiinff  but  death  could  destroy,  and  for  whom  in  her  secret 
mind  £ady  MaeKdl  had  mark^  down  rich  Guy  Perceval  of  the 
if anor— 'fidliiig  anna  |ffince  from  the  olouda  who  'voold  make  still 
b«tter  aettiementa. 

Had  Captain  Maohdl  seen  that  look  which  anlightened  Muriel 
and  thrilled  EQlda  with  ayoung girl'a sweet aaaonmoe of  supremacy 
ja  a  handaome  lad's  affectiona,  Aa  chi^>ter  of  ovoBtD  between 
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VmInII  and  Owlett  would  h«T«  been  ended  on  the  inok.  Wh«t 
wUftid  had  smothered  in  hir:Ml£,  baiftened  down  under  the  hatchee 
9i  inexorable  neoeMity  and  an  iron  will,  he  was  not  likely  to  tolerate 
in  his  sister;  but  the  day  of  grace  had  not  yet  drawn  to  a  cloee^ 
and  the  gate  of  that  misleading  paradise  still  stood  open.  SumecU 
ing  nothing,  and  by  the  young  man's  yery  silence,  wrought  out  as 
It  was  by  loye,  kept  hx  continued  ignorance  of  that  loye,  stirred  on 
his  own  part  by  Muriel's  pleading  face  and  loving  eyes,  Wilfrid 
answered  with  sudden  softness,  and  in  its  turn  sekbetrayina 
graciousnesB : —  ''    ° 

•i  will  dp  what  I  can  to  induce  my  mother  to  let  Hilda  gok 
if  it  will  pidsse  you,  Miss  Smith.  I  daresay  I  can  influence  her 
rf  I  try,  and  if  I  use  your  name.  You  are  such  a  &vourite  at 
Machells  that  I  am  sure  we  would  all  stretch  a  point  to  please 
you.'  ' 

•You  are  yery  kind;  thank  you,'  said  Muriel  with  an  embar» 
nssment  as  sudden  as  his  graciousness ;  for  Derwent's  fiuie  still 
distarbed  her,  and  Hilda's  pretty  litUe  pleased  expression  seemed 
as  dangerous  as  his  silent,  but  deeper  and  more  passionate  delight, 
^wl  ^}^i  '*°*  haying  the  key,  asked  himself  twenty  times : 
Why  did  Muriel  blush  and  look  down,  and  suddenly  become  con- 
strained whoi  I  said  that  she  was  a  favourite  at  Machells  7  What 
did  she  connect  with  that  ?    What  did  she  think  that  I  meant  ? ' 

He  asked  himself  in  vain.  When  he  had  reached  the  twentieth 
tame  he  knew  no  more  and  had  no  clearer  response  than  on  the 
first. 

Then  they  went  away,  and  Derwent  and  his  sister  were  left 
alone :  and  when  thef  were  alone  Muriel  went  dose  up  to  her 
brother,  standing  a  Uttle  apart  facing  the  drive,  but  pretending  to 
be  lookmg  at  anything  rather  than  HUda  Machell  walking  down 
It,  and  putting  both  her  hands  in  his,  said  simply  his  name: 
'  Derwent  I  '—looking  him  full  in  the  &oe. 

He  understood  her. 

*  Yea,  Muriel,'  he  said  in  a  low  voice ;« it  is  so.  I  cannot  pre- 
tend  to  deny  it,  and  I  cannot  hide  it  from  myself  any  longer.' 

'But,  Derwent,  dearest '  >y,  they  will  never  consent  I '  she  ex- 
elainied.  'They  want  mc  y  n  dreadfuUy,  and  you  know  quite 
well  that  we  are  not  rich,  a    .,  mamma  says,  never  shall  be.' 

'  Not  rioh  now,  and  they  would  not  oostaent  now,'  he  said ;  <  but 
"7  will  preeendy,  my  littfe  sister,  when  I  have  made  my  name 
•nd  poattKn.  If  she  will  care  for  me  enough  to  keep  firm  we  diaU 
•onquer  in  the  end.'  *^  ^^ 

'  But  doea  she  I '  asked  Muriel 

' I  have BOC asked  her  yet,  but  I  tUnk  she  doe%*he  aamrered. 


iniii 
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wiUwhen  It  ii  rooMd,  ud  ih«  u  fkr  too  honourable  and  high-miDded 

A^^^A^^T"  ^^  °"e;  «*'•«'  it.    II  wiU  aU  coma 
nght  in  the  end,  I  ffl  mure  of  that,  Mariel  I ' 

'  Oh,  Denrentj  darUng,  I  hope  w,  bat  it  it  a  tremendoua  risk 

i^^^  """"*'  *  ^""^  °'**°°«  **>  ■'^^  •"  yo"  lift  on.' 
WottiiAg  Tenture,  you  know,  my  precious  Uttle  liiter,'  he  aaid. 
tOMng  ba<J  hia  hair;  the  vanity  of  hit  ordinary  daya  broadened 
out  into  a  finer  form  of  manly  ieft-confidenoe,  of  tnut  in  hie  own 
eneifflr  and  power  bv  which  he  waa  to  level  the  mountaina  and  fill 
up  the  Talleya.  Why  should  he  not,  indeed?  Couiwre.  talent, 
hope,  enei^,  faith,  beauty— he  had  them  aU:  what  bore  wm 
wantang  wherewith  to  overcome  difficulties  and  compel  fortune  to 
his  service. 

v^^"*!'  ^^^  ^P  **^'  ^*^^^  ^°°^«*  *>0"»  *!»«  mother  atandinff 
before  the  picture  of  her  husband  and  their  father,  crying  in  her 
heart :  My  poor  ruined  children,  di^raoed  and  destroyed  for  over  I 
would  that  they  had  never  been  bom  I ' 


CHAPTER  17, 

MACBUXS. 

No  one  who  had  seen  Maohells  could  have  doubted  the  truth  of 
that  general  r^rt  which  gave  as  much  poverty  as  pride  to  the  good 
old  &mUyj|o  fiurt  going  to  the  dog— poverty  of  such  extent  as  ^de 
It  mcumbent  on  the  young  people  to  marry  money  if  they  would 
keep  anything  like  a  foo'  ing  in  tLo  county.  '  '  "J"  ^""^ 

*  I""  ?^  genwations  a  ICacheU  had  been  the  leading  man 
of  the  neighbourhood,  and  beyond;  but  now  the  day  of  smaU  things 

h^Z,1^^^  "^  *°?y-  .^  ^  *??«"  **PP«°-'  *i-"tributioa 
had  stouck  the  innocent,  not  the  guilty;  the  children's  teeth  had 

ir*?  J.  ■^Mv^'^^'l  ■"''  ^'^^"'*  '^  HUda  had  to  suffer  for 
J^A^.  t^'^  '^^  "^^^  "^'^  mouldering  in  the  du^ 
had  done  before  them.  There  was  no  money  for  any^nir  but  the 
i^lute  neoessitie.  of  decent  Uving;  and  th^  oontrit  bSween  the 

S^edylfSrS.r'^'^  "''"^°^^*  *^^--  ''^  • 
Nothing  WMkept  up  evtt  to  the  ahadoW  of  its  Conner  state;  and 


tucBxua.  ^ 

common  fteweriir  bMhT^S  V^  ^T^  T^  ^"^  "»*«**  °f 

«•  -  tbey  required^the  <me^ Td  hS^h^SdSl"^ 
of-door  work  of  the  Dl«fl*.    ml~~.^"     j°y  *"*»didallthe  ont- 

STfounSn  w^nSSi^  ?  *f°»' '^ew  broken  and  crumbling; 

•lime  and  Lckwl^^h^\C^^^^?T''^''*''f':^^*«^*»ot 
■go  dMpnearS^.  th.' Jr.^**  *?*  '^'P  '^^  ^  goJd-fiah  bad  lonff 

«dSr?up^^ 

kitchen  garden,  whara  Trf»«l  ««-»«  ^^  *^™  **'  "*®  fiunoua 

jndtalkSThS'C^yX^raS^IT*  ^''.^^•^'^•d 
built  ^y^Omrif&l^J'^^'^^'^^^hou^ 

for  it.  motto^^^otK['  iS  t^-?^  °*  *^  **°?^y'  ''^<^  had 

•  ooN  and  whoaTkS  wie  to.^^  i^  '  baij-cartage  and 
•ofe  ...preientatiye  of  h^  vZnT^^j  "T^^  wolf-hound, 

8«^en  and  L<^  W^  wSk  i^^"^  ?*  ^^'^^  ^  ^^^ 

-•  a,.nm.t.  S^i'i^Sitetirisl^G:;^ 
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Kndlen^  Atkt  THidykM  an  '  Simi  rum.  And  tii*  wpldtn  and 
the  bali,  with  th«ir  deitraoLTe  ranoiuuimgi^  were  olaarly  gotling 
the  ben  of  it. 

Within,  tUngi  were  m  meUnobol/  u  withont  The  fiimil^ 
liTed  in  one  wing,  uid  that  the  emaller  and  lev  pretentiooi.  Their 
two  maids  and  a  man  represented  the  bUtalion  of  retainers  which 
the  former  Machells  had  fed  and  housed ;  and  the  plaof  which  had 
feasted  princes  had  now  for  its  most  frequent  guest  die  traditional 
Duke  Humphrey  of  the  kitchen.  The  furniture  was  old  and  diabby, 
and  only  the  most  necessary  repairs  were  done.  My  lady  expressed 
herself  everywhere  as  delighting  in  the  subdued  tones  of  old 
material,  while  despising  the  staring  crudities  of  new  stuffs.  She  erea 
extended  this  predilection  to  that  hideous  drawing-room  chints  of 
flieirs,  where  huge  bunches  of  port- wine  coloured  flowers  on  a  sickhr 
buff  ground  travestied  nature  and  put  art  to  shame;  and  she  stood 
to  her  colours  manfully,  even  when  confronted  with  the  newest 
theories  and  the  latest  dyes.  She  talked  learnedly  and  ssUietically 
on  woman's  dress  and  the  hideous  vulgarity  of  modem  fiwhions; 
and  as  her  plain  straieht-cut  black  gown,  with  the  black  lace 
kerchief  falling  round  her  head  and  neck,  like  a  small  mantilla, 
became  hor  to  perfection,  her  style,  necessitated  by  poverty,  had  its 
advantages,  and  for  onoe  want  ox  money  ensured  harmony  and  grace. 

Sir  Gilbert  also  went  in  for  simple  living  by  choice.  His  wife's 
character  had  a  certain  eompelling  quality  which  bad  dominated  his 
softer  fibre  for  many  years  no^;  and  the  two  made  the  best  of  the 
bad  which  they  could  not  mend,  and  showed  no  blot  which  a  cen- 
torious  world  could  hit. 

They  had  made  an  imprudent  marriage  in  the  days  of  their  fervid 
youth  when  each  had  thought  that  life  would  be  wrecked  without 
the  other ;  and  that  money  and  estate,  the  past  and  the  future,  the 
family  name  and  the  children's  fortunes,  m^ht  all  go  to  the  wall  pro- 
vided only  they  had  love  and  each  other.  If  they  had  found  out 
that  this  was  a  mistake,  and  that  young  love  and  its  rosy  hours  are 
of  no  vital  value  to  the  real  happiness  of  a  man — th«t  youthfiU 
heartbreak  is  better  to  bear  than  debts  and  impecunior'ty  in  maturity; 
while  the  solid  things  of  life — the  education  d  die  children,  the 
professi<ms  <^tiie  sons,  the  friends,  including  the  husbands  of  good 
degree  and  mldt£acUxry  settlements,  to  be  gathered  round  the 
dMghters,  the  county  influeaoe,  political  power,  and  social  su- 
prenuKnr  given  by  the  wealth  with  which  an  old  name  is  surrounded 
— are  ue  things  for  which  rational  men  and  women  do  well  to 
renounce  their  pwsonal  inclinati<ms  and  romantio  dreams, — ^if  th^ 
bad  found  out  all  this,  they  did  not  give  the  world  the  benefit  d*  the 
diacovcry,  nor  even  acknowledge  it  to  each  other.    They  kept  as 
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b«  thought  that  marS^foXThS  »^  '^'"l  "^^  ^^'«*  ^»  ">«»»• 

^««»or  or  without  it,  was  bv  nnl^  *.u^°^  Perceral,  with  the 
would  hare  fixed  h«own  eve.  J^'  ft*  ?/"  °"  ^^^  Hilda 
•<««tnc.p«gxnatical;  rUrriJl^^^^^    ^f,"^"  «»•».  Pl"", 
•nd  with  a  paanon  for  hobhi«^  SI*  u  ?  ^^f'"''   *'««^«n  help  him. 
generally  to  death     He  w^  1       'i''  ^*/°'*®  "*  »  ^"^  g^llSp  wd 
1««dy  iuched  tie  .i?^e  of  .3  tW^**^  ^°  anvthingfll  Sd 
univene  aa  often  as  hekS  -V.^  ^  '^'*'°*"^  •"^  rearnmged  the 
handbook.    He  thought  iw»  tS^  "^^  P*««'  °^  ^^«  1«*  PoP'iS 
truth  and  ardour  in Xpu^uilS^.'^  /"•/  P'^^"'^'*  lo^«  S 
to  giye  God  and  his  nu£«X!v    \°°^^«^ge»  for  which  he  oueht 
mark  had  he  calJeS  tSitfof  J±r/-'  ^l'  "^  »««'^e 
grow.    But  then  he  had  ^ZtJ^mLnt^''^  *^  "**°'  *>'  ^ 
Aese  were  as  fifteen  thousand  cwibim  2T  **'1!^'^  »  year ;  and 
fcw  insignificant  »^n^nTZeh^^^Zt^''  ^"  ,P'^«^  *^«  • 

If  Guy  Perceval  waf  to  S^Tk^^^Hild^  T*^  *^*^*"** 
PaumeUe  was  marked  down  for  WilSf  S  fi  ''*'"'™*  ^""^  «Jo 
the  younger  son,  was  left  4h  a  foi„«  '  J"-  '''*  ^°°*«°»  ^^"r, 
had  her  eye  on  a  certain  Hden  £  "*  undesignated ;  but  my  Udy 
heiress  of  the  femilTTme  ^Ld  ^^A  T  *°  .^  ""^^  'he 
receive  onlv  younger  chUdTen'Tn^iin  J*""  *''°  ""*«"  ''o^ld 
niatdi  for  hfm.  for  the  wTnl^^'S  ^'  ''^'^'^  ^  •  ««"t 
but  he  was  so  handsome-f-TiSL^  were  p  easant  as  well  as  rich  • 

that  hi.  »otherXsvrth^wo?,r;^  **"r^  ^  '^'^y  ^^T-^ 

tomes  were  ripe.  ^Mvettb£»  "**'  ^  ^'^^'^^^  when  the 
fifteen  and  A^bur  j^4t*i!i^«Vv."P*'  Helen  being  onli 
<»ee  to  the  task  of  preventi^  o^.  J  '^^"'^  narrowed  my  Udyi 
-he  «,«ld  advocate  £?S^£^4'i«^«  off  undesi«b4i  un^tU 

beneficent  ProvidenS^^^TT  u^"^'^^^  ^^  in  his  way  by  . 
affirm  conviction  ZTp^SL^LtT^  ^'^^  She  LI 
about  neople  of  old  nam:^dXFZ.  2!?  "  ?!*1^«-  o^^ouble 


could  or  would  make  I,  ^^ ^^^£21^^^^ 
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nla«(ut  wUb,  Om  tMed  odf  would  b«  didn  at  PftnMlk  Hodm  tea 

CUknt  MMDt,  and  •vwything  would  b«  amuBgwl  without  •  hmh 
(twMD  th*  pwenti.    F«rth«i»rinoii«Uin  tbkaotof  bMn««m»- 
tl^Bg  tlM  might  be  aaid. 

With  her  keen  perocptioa  of  ohuioee,  dMrpened  to  the  vtmort 
by  her  needi,  and  of  the  price  to  be  paid  for  oertain  lodal  goodi, 
Lady  Machell  had  called  on  the  Brown  de  Panmellei  ae  eoon  aathcy 
had  finished  and  ftmiahed  their  l»g  barrack-like  hooie  with  its  lovty 
bedroomi  and  aorei  of  glaM,  and  had  fairly  eatabliihed  themMlrea  in 
die  country  with  their  appalling  magnificence  OTcrflowing  at  all  km 
eomen.    It  was  die  who  had  opened  for  them  the  hnis  oloa  of  th* 
eoonty  fiuniliea,  who  had  been  their  itcadiMt  friend  and  indefiiriaabto 
diaperon.    fttie  helped  poor  timid  little  Mn.  Brown  with  w«rda  d 
adTioe  as  to  her  dinnera  and  delicate  raggeetiona  as  to  her  drcM ;  ih« 
ihored  up  her  feebleneaa  in  public  and  enlightened  her  ignorance  in 
nrivate,  while  ehe  did  her  beet  to  maninulate  the  eoane-grained 
inaband  into  tolerable  ehape,  and  to  make  the  ^ug^ter  leai  of  a 
acaiecrow  Aan  nature  and  a  defective  taste  in  millineiT  had  hitherto 
made  her.    The  Brown  de  Paumellea  womhipped  my  lady,  who  waa 
big  and  handaome,  and,  though  proud  and  aoheming,  both  kindly 
and  gracioua  when  thinn  were  not  going  wrong  and  men  and 
ciroumitancea  rai^ged  as  um  manhalled.    Flying  at  higher  game  aa 
ahe  did,  ahe  never  frittered  away  her  influence  on  minor  mattera ;  ■> 
that  Uie  Boap-boiler  himself,  made  wary  by  suoceaa,  waa  forced  to 
confeaa  that  her  friendship  for  them  must  be  genuine  and  not  for 
what  she  could  get  out  of  them,  seeing  that  she  got  nothing  and  that 
the  loan  whidi,  in  the  beginning,  he  had  prophesied  Sir  Gilbert 
would  ask  for  before  the  month  was  out,  seemed  no  nearer  now  after 
three  years  of  close  friendship  (?)  than  it  was  at  the  first. 

The  hand  of  his  pinched  and  overweighted  little  daughter  waa 
a  price  which  the  wealthy  parvenu  was  ¥rillingly  prepared  to  pay 
for  a  lifo-long  alliance  with  one  of  the  oldest  fomUies  in  the  ooun^, 
•ren  if  under  a  rather  moumM  pecuniary  edipae.    He  loved  h)a 
daughter  truly — die  who,  with  her  mother,  would  have  been  ao 
mnSi  luippier  had  they  never  emerged  from  their  modest  eight- 
roomed  vula  at  Gapton,  never  driven  in  anything  more  anstocratie 
%}\^^  a  four-wheeled  cab,  nor  known  a  more  costfy  dimiNition  than 
the  vpfOT  boxes  at  the  theatre,  and  a  fortnight  at  Margate  in  Angus  ; 
and  he  thou^t  that  he  waa  doing  the  best  for  her  ultimato  welfiva 
in  giving  her  to  a  powerfbl,  fiwtidious,  masterflil  man  like  WUfirid 
Maftt»«»,  with  a  known  bad  temper,  a  will  hammered  out  of  iron, 
and  a  place  in  the  county  which  only  thoae  born  and  bred  to  tiie 
manner  ooiJd  rightly  fill    In  the  same  way  Sir  Gilbert  and  my 
hiiy  thought  diat  thqr  were  doing  the  beat  by  their  son  when  thqf 
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tkim  w«ra  to  bw  m  lo  maeh  ■tercfr,  and  whoM  tith.  wlm  it 

nmr  10T«  him ;  wbo  woold  «zMiMnto  him  bj  her  timiditr  \n  bar 
wimt  of  Jmeding,  by  b«r  ignonuiM  of  hia  shibboleth  aU  Srooffbt 

OMi.  weU.br«i  bratolity,  by  her  inrertebnrto  aoquieMeDoe.  h«r 
•bjoct  iDbmianon ;  betwen  whom  and  him  would  wt  SVthoiJrS 

A?,  is.   f  *       r  "*1?  "**'  •'!"  "»**°»*«  •cqwwitanoea.    And^S 
{^  *w  *^^*''''  i*I?  ^'^  *^«  •o.p-boiler  ooant«i  hi.  himdrwla 

bideoo.  old  ohint.,  with  ita  bunoha.  of  port-wina  ooloorw]  flowaJa 
"*  bS^W  i^raf.^'^  <»n.idai»blv  Z  wo«a  for  i^.  ^ 
But  Wilfna  atill  hun»:  fire.  Ha  inew  that  it  had  to  be  dona : 
but,  atoong  and  r«K,luta  of  wiU  aa  ha  wa^  he  ataved  off  the  eril  day 
year  by  year,  and  oould  not  bring  his  mind  to  it    He  alwsvi  mdk 

Sa'r^'ihSr*  '•  "°'^-''7r*  *"^  ^^  ^^  *^'  «^  *••»  hTj::,:^ 

SnTtC^^K"?!""^"?  •'•''*°7~"  °^*^"  *«  Muriel  and  aix 
ttan  Arthtff;  but  he  had  not  wid  thoae  decinve  worda  which  Mr. 
Brown  de  Paumelle,  aa  well  as  Sir  GUbert  and  Lady  Machell.  war* 
«  «x.o^  to  »tify  Old  Brown,  a  litUe  incited^the^^^ 
IJ?L .  l?**^^  '**^"^  conjecture^  thought  that  perhap.  iml 
tihing  would  come  out  of  the  ball  to  be  given  on  JeSmaV  coming 
of  age.  Partly  for  thia  reason,  he  resolved  that  it  should  be  the 
most  splendid  affair  of  it.  kind  that  had  ever  been  seen  S^  SI 
neighbourhood-Lady  M«5hell  promimng  for  her  own  set  S  thi 
wSTp  ^'"^1?  ^^*    *h  ^^P'*^ '  "«  ~  «'«"J7  tl»«  difference 

wgs^mth  modem  golden  shoddy,  albeit  a  HtUe  dirty  in  the  earli« 

And  WUfrid  too  put  thia  terrible  baU  before  him  aa  the  snrinff. 
board  whoice  he  must  take  that  leap  by  which  he  should  restore  the 
fcrtuneaof  hia  house  and  loee  his  personal  happiness  and  private  ael£. 
respect  for  ever.  Yet,  after  aU,  what  did  it  aignify?  Ve  naed  to 
ttunk,  with  that  cynical  disbeUef  in  the  higher  thing^  of  Ufe  which 
tuna  through  the  stronger  linea  of  modem  thought.  A  few  years 
"^^1*  i<«.  "d  one  thing  is  exactly  Uke  another.  You  marrr 
with  Jove  and  jrou  grow  into  coldness;  or  "ou  many  with  coldneaa 
•nd  jrou  grow  into  tolerance— where  is  the  Jifference?  But  monav 
Nouina  a  fixed  quantity;  and  a  good  cook  ia  a  great  iaot 
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If  OBhr  tUrt  hMl  bwB  w>  mob  pmoo  m  MwW  8alM^  Hm 
wing  wooU  )mf  bMB  doM  two  jmn  mo.  Bat  whoa  •  num  haf 
UTinc  withia  an  mmy  wdk  'jf  him  tho  woomb  who,  of  all  olh«n,  k 
hit  idMl  of  what  a  wooiaa  ought  to  ba,  it  makaa  his  nar^ga  with 
ana  totallT  nnintaroitiDc  .^  aMjrmpadMtio  a  diffioult  iiMttn>,  and 
axoiuM  tha  ddaj  wbiob,  Mdag  that  th«  thing  mtut  na«&  bo,  and 
that  it  is  tha  dook-lsd'  ssat  bjr  ProridMioo  for  nettlss  is,  to  say  tha 
kast  of  it,  weak.  Stiil,  it  had  to  ba  done;  tnd  Muriel  aotwith- 
standing,  it  should  ba  dooa ;  and  tha  ball  on  Jomima's  oomiw  of 
ago  woold  ba  tha  ooossion  when.  Bat  booanss  ho  was  soia  ma  ill 
at  saso  with  himsslf  and  life  all  round,  beoanse  ha  was  decidedly 
ill-tempered  and,  when  he  was  in  pain,  not  disinolined  to  pam  it  on, 
WiHKd  had  as  yet  said  nothing  to  either  Bur  Gilbert  or  Ladj 
Maohell  of  his  intention  to  restore  their  peaoe  of  mind  hj  his  own 
matrimonial  snicida.  He  meant  to  make  tiiem  hapj^  and  gather 
his  dock-leaf  as  was  expected  of  him ;  bat  he  wonld  not  give  them 
the  sstisfaction  of  knowing  his  decision  until  the  humour  took  him 
to  announce  his  immolation.  And  up  to  this  hoar  the  humour  had 
not  taken  him. 

Sharp  enough  while  it  had  lasted,  that  ilbess  of  which  Wilfrid 
had  told  Muriel,  when  speaking  of  his  brother  Arthur,  had  not  left 
any  disfiguring  traces  on  the  hanasome  voung  fellow  who  the  next 
day  came  down  for  a  little  fresh  air  and  home  enjoyment  It  was 
as  much  an  excuse  indeed  as  an  occasion,  he  said  kughing,  when 
his  &ther  twitted  him  with  <  maUngering,'  and  declared  he  had 
nerer  looked  better  in  his  life :  and  Lady  Machell,  who  secretly 
lored  this  boy  the  bent  of  her  three  children,  was  not  disposed  to 
quarrel  evon  with  an  attack  of  gastric  fever,  happily  over,  which 
^ve  her  the  unexpected  presence  of  her  darling  for  a  few  summer 
Weeks. 

They  were  all  very  happy,  sitting  on  the  bench  set  against  the 
house  &oing  the  crumbl)-^  balustrade,  the  broken  steps  and  the 
desecrated  Italian  garden.  Sir  Ollbert  forgot  his  money  troubles ; 
my  lady  her  matrimonial  schemes  and  pinched  resources ;  Wilfrid 
hu  approaching  plunge ;  and  pretty  Hilda  her  vague  dreams  <^  a 
&iry  inture  where  miracles  wonld  be  the  rule  of  life,  and  Love,  now 
ereeping  naked  and  barefooted  through  the  world,  would  be  chid  in 
royal  raiment  and  i^od  wiUi  silver  slippers;  while  the  thoughtaand 
interest  of  all  were  centred  in  the  new  arrival. 

In  old  di^s  this  boy  had  been  called  the  flower  of  the  flock,  and 
the  flower  of  the  flock  he  was  still.  As  tall  as  Wilfrid,  he  was 
more  lightlj)  built,  and  though  as  powerful,  more  graceful ;  excelling 
him  in  those  games  and  feats  of  strength  which  re^iuro  dexterity  aa 
well  as  force,  though  paihapa  in  certain  tilings,  such  as  lifting  heavy 


bright  broim,  dwk«  thu  WilftHX  Unr  thu  HiS?..  fcL!-i 

«••<  fad.  »d  .bright  «>d  bta.  i  i?Tk«bi  li!;  iiii^sr 

«.  rf  ri!^*^?' '  ^"*  T^"*°  <*'*•  *>^  kind  of  EiidlAnum; 
than  be  controlled  by  it  With  all  hia  britthter  temw«w3«wi 
gm^  t«,d.me.  of  "nature,  he  had  hi.  ffi^i  bSS^iSL 

Et.S™?^^  Arr  ha^»e-r  £ 

S^STooJiSL      •^*'^''^'**  ««"«'^  •'^  mitde-when  the 

about  each  other  had  been  asked  and  answered,  Arthur  Wan  on 
Sd  C?  "'Jhe  place,  after  the  numner  of  tho«;  who  "tunfS  tS 
old  ^me  after  a  long  abeence.  And  after  he  had  lauirhed  at  BabT 
Forbe.  and  her  stalwart  Dinah,  adced  what  new  cra^  Gut  Pa,f«S 
hji  .dopted,  and  what  new  u^  the  Conetanti^lu?  duS  J^i^ 

^  And  the  people  at  Owlett-how  do  they  go  on  f  Any 
R  J„'*t»,'^*  K^"  ^  •  carele*  roice  enough,  his  face  bent  otpt 

tf-   n^u"'y*!°«'  ^  ®'°>»^  "  "ow  of  a  recluse  than  erer*  ..M 

worM  ^iiT"  *^'?"  <*«™ing,'  repeated  Arthur  quietly ;  •  and  the 
world  wiU  soon  knock  the  conceit  out  of  him     It  i'l  «„J      l- 
d^«d.  brought  up  a.  he  haa  l.n,  the  wond«  is'^tUtTe^i."'^ 

*The  Browu  de  P^umclle.  are  goi^g  to  give  «ch  .  ijdandid 


WmUD  WELL  LOMT, 

UB,  Artbw,  OB  tfMioRBtii,  wImb  Mm  d*  FfeniMne  vmm  of  aot,* 
wid  Hikh,  with  moMm  aniaatiim.  What  a  daar  hoy  tliat  bro&r 
Afdrar  cf  hen  wmI  How  wcmdarltanj  h«  xMd  dumuster  I  She 
katw  of  BO  OBO  ia  the  world  who  ■etnud  to  ms  diiz^  to  eUiudy  bi 
ho  did;  aadhowBieeitiiirfieBMqtloiMtbingsolairiyl 

*T«i^  th«7  HPo  gainf(  to  do  the  thing  with  gieot  magnifkienoe,' 
Mid  Lody  MaohelL  ' Thej  an  wonderfallr  Ubenl  peot&aBdharo 
oxoelleBt  qualities.' 

'  It  would  not  be  amiai  if  old  Brown  had  a  few  mom  h'a  tuked 
to  his  qoalities,'  said  Wilfrid,  with  a  sneer. 

Ho  nated  to  hear  his  motiier  praise  diess  people,  knowing  as  ho 
dSd  iho  ssoNt  mesBiog  of  her  eidogies. 

'  I  know,'  said  Lmj  Machell  qnietfy;  for  she  oonld  not  go  so 
flur  as  to  ignore  the  bione  and  msrrow  of  her  own  ezistenoe,  and 
ooBtoid  tfiat  an  h  more  or  lev  was  sn  item  of  no  importanoe  in  the 
religion  of  the  gMOtiy.  '  He  is  not  a  well-inatnicted  man  trndonbt* 
edlj,  bnt  he  is  shrewd  and  dever  in  his  own  waj,  and  verj  good- 
hearted.' 

'  Ostentations,'  mid  Wilfrid. 

*  Do  you  tibiok  aof  was  her  oalm  repfy.  '  There  are  always 
two  ways  of  looking  at  eveiything.  In  this  case  I  prefer  the  mora 
IsToarahle.' 

'  Bnt  tell  me  about  the  ball,'  said  Arthur.  *  1  suppose  yon  art 
■Ugmng.* 

'  Not  Hilda,  of  course,'  snswered  the  mother. 

And  poOT  Hilda  had  some  trouble  in  remembering  that  she 
was  a  Machdl  whose  first  duty  was  owing  to  appearances  and  the 
aaihoritiea. 

'  Not  oar  little  one  7 '  cried  Arthur  in  a  tone  of  dimroointment. 

*  I  wish,  mother,  that  you  would  let  Hilda  go,'  said  Wilfrid  in 
Us  slow  heavy  way. 

'  She  is  too  young,  my  dear,'  answered  Lady  MaohelL 

'  She  shall  atop  at  home  with  me,'  aaid  Sir  Gilbert,  taking  his 
daughter's  hand  in  his.  <  That  will  be  better  than  losing  her  roses 
before  their  time.' 

'  I  should  like  her  to  go.  I  wish  you  would  let  her;  to  please 
me,'  reiterated  Wilfrid. 

Poor  Lady  Maohell,  whose  real  reascm  was  the  dress,  though  she 
tiurew  it  on  me  nz  months'  gap  between  now  and  the  magio  &te  of 
^tao,  waa  unaffeefeedly  disturbed.  Abore  all  things  &e  wished 
to  pJease  Wilfrid  at  this  momoit  and  to  put  him  in  good  humour. 
But  the  dress  I  Mcmey  was  hoiribly  scarce  with  Sir  Gilbert  just 
now,  and  the  dreaded  any  extra  outimr.  Still,  it  was  risking  a 
littla  to  secure  a  good  deal;  and  if  Wilfrid  woohl  only  saa  his 


v^    Turning  to  her  •em  with  h«  awvatait  look  A* 


•IX>joamUywiAit,WilfHdr    HUd*  k  fmnur  T«t  .««rfl— 

1l^ «/ ^-uiT^^'     .    "nouia  De  acanj  to  depnTO  yoa  of  tho 

pl«MW8of  t»king7ourmtertoherfiwtbill.»  /««""• 

•ThMk  you,  mother,'  .id  Hilda  prettay. 

fauAriTil^on?  *"*T^.*°  -3^  "^^^^  ^o^  •  milknuud'. 

crs«:JL^rss.sSi:if.^^^^^ 

whichpleMed  him.        '^■' "'^  8*^«  »*•  tender  little  pre«i»- 
Hild.fe/??v '**^'^''  ^*  '^^  "^^  •  -"ft^ed  look,  holding 

Sdr.sry?rde"tr  ""'^  °^"^  ^  i^itboperSs:^,^: 

J^Wnot^^l^-^lS^Ji^i-^^^^^ 

M  luch  men  mitunOly  would  lo^e  the  o VSl  rfA^  hnSl!i?!J 

to  oomfl  in  •.  a^^T^-  •  ^  •^'  ™5"  ''*■  always  the  mother 

w  oome  in  as  the  restraining  influence  and  to  pour  cold  waterm.  d« 
mapiOTt  flames  of  Tanity  and  independence.  1*°'"  *^**  ''«»«<«  *• 
«.  r,M  1^°"  ~'?^^  gire  •  baU  of  only  half  the  maonificenoe  of  thi. 
^aidaVprngoutP  .ighedl4Machell,S£nrdSl.*t 

ri^^_^m^^^^  ^-  «cu-om«y  ftsti. 

.  woman's  Hli 


not  woKUf  wau  lost. 


odabnled  ywt  ooming  of  agt,  mj  dear,*  Ntemed  Lufy  MmMI 
mittiyt  igMcing  hk  uaplMMiit  aooent.  '  It  wm  imptMuUe  al  lL» 
ttOM;  jw*  M  S  k  now  to  girt  »  bdl  to  intrednM  HiU«  to  ibm 
eoDDty,  or  to  ti^  her  to  Lraidoii  to  pmoit  her— as  oo^  to  bo. 
Thfloe  tiusgi  worn  unimixnteit  matten  to  yon :  to  ua  womflm  thof 
an  ot'  goptomo  moiiMntt 

*  Ten  mnat  make  thk  ball  h«r  introdtioti<»,  mother.  It  will 
bo  "  all  in  the  fiunily,"  aa  old  Brown  would  My,  and  vrill  eome  to 
the  Hune  thing  in  the  end,'  aaid  Wilfrid  with  intenae  acorn,  aapreme 
InttenieH. 

Lady  ICaoheU  looked  into  hia  ftoe,  and  an  eridoit  ware  of 
emotion  aw^  orer  her  own.  She  did  not  apeak  for  a  few 
momenta^  but  after  a  abort  time  ahe  roee,  and  mid  to  Wilfrid 
hnak%: — 

'  Your  arm,  my  dear.    I  want  to  apeak  to  Jamea.' 

Wilfrid  roae  too,  and  or<)red  hor  hia  arm,  and  die  two  (dlently 
paaaed  out  o£  sight  and  hearing. 

Then  the  mother  apoke. 

'Do  I  underatand  you  rightly,  Wilfrid?'  ahe  mid  in  a  Toioe 
which  ni  Bplto  of  heraelf  broke  and  trembled.  <  Have  yon  decided 
on  making  AmA  step?  Tonr  &ther  ia  ao  diatreaaed  for  money  that 
I  (tonot&e  to  aak  him  eren  far  the  trifle  which  we  ahall  need  for 
Hilda'a  dieaa.  It  ia  a  humiliation  to  hare  to  o<mfeaa  andi  a  things 
Btanding  aa  we  do  in  the  coimty ;  but  it  ia  true.  Unleaa  we  can  ge^ 
money  aomdiow,  I  do  not  see  how  we  are  to  manage  !  Eveiythinff 
haa  turned  ill  of  lata.  It  ia  aa  if  we  were  pnraued  by  some  evil  &te/ 

Tears  were  in  her  eyes,  but  she  qwke  with  a  certain  well-bred 
dignity,  troubled  aa  ahe  waa.  She  was  not  of  thoae  who  whfam  and 
whimper  in  misfortune;  but  nature  will  aaaert  its  rights  in  afato 
of  birth  mr  breeding,  and  mm  which  will  not  let  the  teara  fidl  are 
not  always  able  to  prermt  their  gathering. 

Wilfrid  laid  hia  atrong  hand  on  hers,  resting  on  hia  arm. 

'  Do  not  fret,  mother,'  he  aaid  grimly.  *  It  haa  to  be  done,  and 
wiUbe.' 

'Ah,  my  boy,  what  a  weight  you  hare  tidien  off  my  heart,'  ahe 
cried.    '  Your  poor  fothw  I    You  have  redeemed  the  &mily  I ' 

'And  the  price?*— he  oould  not  prevent  himaelf  from  mying, 
w^  the  latter  oynioiam  titat  waa  habitual  to  him. 

'I  am  aorry  that  it  ahouhl  be  ao  heavy  to  you  I'  die  returned. 
*  9m  k  aooh  a  good,  amiable,  inoffienrive  little  thing— you  can  do 
witli  hor  what  you  willr-Hnould  her  into  any  ahape  that  you  wiab 

'We  will  drop  that,  mother,'  aaid  Wilfrid  haadly.  'For 
iMiaal^  aha  k  iba  laat  woman  in  dM  world  that  I  would  murj 


M«>hrili,MMiI«mwimngtopiiytbepru».' 

'It  wiU  ndn  Ae  bleHing  that  it  ^Mnrei,'  nid  Lkir  BiMbelL 
AAmg  out  thrt  fringe  of  laety  with  which  Sw«rfd  KJii^^ 
tiior  ii»n<.ainm  An  Mtion  which  gire.  p««»  of  mind  to  ^ 
&th«,  pboes  yom-  auter  in  her  rightful  porition,  and  reitores^ 
family  to  iti  old  standing,  mnat  caJiy  a  bleSngwith  it  r^ 
w;m.    Vt  ""  °**^*  Iwppier,  mother-you  and  my  fiither  and 

madi  in  b  e»ngji  or  cnrse.  following  on  one's  action*  ontmde 
A«ff  intrinsic  wwdom  or  foUy ;  and  I  can  foresee  no  more  blesnnc 

fe  wW^iTsSTrn'^S?^  °^  ""''  *"'"  ^'  ^^^'  of  the  Z5 

A.  ««^wS?*'P**l  "^  ^'"*?y'  ^*"  •'  ^"  "'°*^«'  Pl^dod.    '  You 
do  not  wish  to  make  me  unhappy,  Wilfrid  7  * 

«No,  --otW.     It  is  enough  if  one  of  us  is  unhappy.    And  I 

do  not  speak  bitterly  I  only  look  things  in  the  fcce,  JSSf  call  them 
by  their  right  names.'  »     »  «ui  uimu 

•^ere  are  always  two  sides  to  ereiTthing,  and  two  names  for 
eveiythmg,'  she  said,  as  she  had  said  before. 

« WeU,  mothtt,  you  take  the  smooth  and  I  will  have  the  rouirh,' 
he  answered.  «Tou  mav  talk  of  a  marriage  between  a  man  who 
sells  huMelf  for  so  much  money  to  a  w«Ln  whom  he  dJes^ot 
ii?d^  ;  7r*°  "'^'^  «"•  herself  for  position  to  a  man  whom 
she  does  not  love,  as  something  worthy  and  that  will  bring  • 
^ng  with  it-I  cannot    I  caU  it  sale  Ind  barter ;  and  so  let  it 

'Assuredly,'  thought  Lady  Machell  to  herself,  as  she  pressed 
her  son's  arm  with  ^  g^^^  jj^ie  touch  that  ^tood  adiKS 

knows  better  than  any  one  m  the  world  how  to  take  the  wace  out 

««;.2*^fiiT'**'  1**r  °*°**'*"''  ^°"  J^o'^  I  was  nerer  a  -err 
S^^^""  •"'^  5^  •??  ■P^xAes  are  not  much  more  in  S 
hne  than  soft  w»y».    All  will  come  right,  I  daresay:  and  if  I  <fe 

not  loye  her  I  will  do  my  best  to  make  hi  happed  to  i^li  W 
oare  what  is  wanting  in  feeling.'  "  ^^  ^ 

hJ^J^^V^'  '^'  ^T  ^»'  ^  ™o*w  answered,  lifting  up 
betSS^XT"**^"^**^    *OnlyIdoaotwiLt,StJ 


■iiMMHiMi 


tBE  wosa  WMU.  Loan 


*Wlial  doM  it  iignifyt' h*  mM.  *  A,  tnrjmn  won  or  lem, 
•nd  11m  iHid«  thbg  is  at  an  end :  but  tibt  ftmilj  will  b*  redeamed, 
and  thi*  will  not  b«  at  an  and.' 

'Thank  God,  not'  Mid  Ladf  Maohell  fenrenilj;  and  thaa 
JiaaMB  eoBuag  in  ii^it,  tba  talk  between  motiier  and  son  aided, 
and  the  omation  aa  to  Braaieb  qurontai  or  early  kale  htjpai. 

But  mlfrid  waa  pledged  now  to  make  that  deciaiTe  offv  of 
UflMelf  to  Miai  Brown  de  Paomelle  whioh  m^  ladj  and  the  aoap- 
boiler  had  ao  often  hinted  at  together,  and  which  each  knew  to  ba 
80  ardntlj  toired  bj  die  other ;  and,  for  the  first  time  for  the  last 
tfuztj  7eai%  light  waa  gradnallj  ooming;  into  the  Machdl  darkneaa, 
and  tiia  ty^ga  whioh  had  been  ao  long  stinted  and  awry  bid  &ir 
to  be  well-nonridied  and  smoothly  laid.  This  off  her  hands  mj 
ladjr  felt  that  then  she  would  hsTe  leisure  to  turn  to  the  fit 
establishment  of  Hilda;  but  until  she  could  dress  and  introduce 
ber  properiy,  how  could  die  establish  her  7  Esthetic  simpliciQr, 
aivideneed  in  atiaight-eat  robea  and  miniature  mantillss,  was  ul 
Teij  wdl  for  a  woman  of  her  age  and  character ;  but  ssthetie 
simplicity  witii  Hilda  would  be  both  out  of  place  and  setf-betraying. 
However,  this  difficulty  was  goin^  to  be  smoothed  over  together 
WiA  tiie  rest,  and  in  ner  own  mmd  there  was  not  a  doubt  that 
she  oould  bring  Guy  Peroeyal  to  terms  when  it  pleaaed  her  to  opm 
tiie  negotiation. 

*  After  all,  I  am  glad  that  your  brother  pleaded  fer  joo,'  she 
said  to  Hilda,  kissing  her;  a  rare  evidence  of  affection  m>m  her. 
'  Ton  owe  this  pleasure  entirely  to  him ;  of  myself,  I  would  have 
kept  you  back  till  you  had  passed  your  eighteenth  birthday.' 

'  I  would  have  been  content  to  do  as  you  desired,  dear  mothor,* 
said  ffilda,  sweetly.    '  You  always  know  the  best' 

'  All  diildren  do  not  give  their  mother  credit  for  more  wisdom 
tfian  they  themaelyea  poesess,'  said  Lady  Machell  a  little  aeyerely. 

*  I  have  never  had  to  complain  of  you,  my  dear.' 

*  And  never  shall  have,  mother,*  aaid  Hilda. 

Lady  Machell  took  her  by  both  her  handa  and  looked  at  her 
fixedly. 

*  Jjo  yon  promise  me  that,  Hilda?'  die  said  with  sn  earnestness 
Hurt  startlea  the  girl  uncomfortably  and  seemed  to  forbode  some 
kind  of  my«terioas  evil,  dbe  knew  neither  of  what  form  nor  name. 

*  Do  you  promise  f  (die  repeated  with  incuased  eamestneas. 

*Tea,'  said  Hilda;  'yon  are  my  mother,  and  itiamy  duty  to 
ob^yoo.* 

*  A»^^  a  MaoheQ  "^ever  breaks  a  word  once  given,'  mid  Lady 
MaoheU,  releasing  her.  'My  Utde  Hilda  wiU  not  be  the  first 
tndtnaa  to  the  traditioiu  of  the  family.' 


'MMB  BLUaMMtOa  FAOK.* 


*l  Imp*  noi  boUmt,'  Mid  HOda  qoMy;  Ut  her 

■link  Uk«  lead,  and  ihe  kiMw  that  iha  had  ran  bar  ftefe  into  » 
and  M*  tha  Mai  to  «he  flhartar  oflMr  own  MROV. 


OHAPTEB  V. 

*Hm  BLUBH-BOn  wAxm! 

WHmrLnro  alooff  the  road,  and  cotting  al  the  wayiide  wwda  lika 
any  aohoollK^,  while  Brian  the  wolf-hound  ran  on  befi»e,the  Mdatcr 
aortal  of  the  two,  Arthar,the  daj  after  his  airiTal  at  Maohdla,  Mt 
out  alone  for  Owlett  It  was  odd  that^  haying  been  ill,  he  ahoold 
baTe  undertaken  a  walk  which,  though  nothing  for  a  M««»hii^1,  was 
mueh  tat  an  inyalid.  Why  had  he  not  asked  his  mother  to  drive 
Lim  over  in  tiie  pony  oarriagef— it  was  Lady  Madiell  who  always 
drove.  He  had  been  a  long  time  absent  now — nearly  a  year;  and 
cme  don  not  generally  leave  one's  fiamily  the  day  after  one's  airival 
— as  a  oonvalesoent,  too,  from  what  might  have  been  a  &tal  illneM 
^to  cut  acroM  country  four  miles  away,  telling  no  one  where  one 
is  going. 

Or  why,  if  he  must  walk,  did  he  notask  Wilfrid  towalkwith 
himt  The  two  brothers  had  not  always  been  good  frkmds,  oer^ 
tainly ;  but  lately  they  had  been  on  better  terms  than  formerly. 
Periu4pe  the  airs  of  authority  assumed  by  Wilfrid  in  early  youth 
had  leSft  a  slight  feeling  in  Artiiur's  mind  whidi  told  sminst  too 
mnoh  fiunilianty ;  but  if  so  it  was  not  acknowledged ;  and  as  man- 
hood had  placed  tiiem  more  on  a  level  than  they  were  as  boys,  and 
as  Arthur  had  as  much  character  as  Wilfrid,  if  diffiarently  mani- 
fested, things  had  been  greatly  modified  between  them.  Wilfrid's 
lordly  supreme^  had  sunk  into  the  simpler  attitude  ci  tiie  men 
elder  brower  aiul  future  head  of  the  house ;  and  the  chronio  i«bel- 
Uon  of  the  other  bad  passod  into  a  natural  assertion  of  equality 
which,  as  between  twenty-four  and  thirly,  no  man  ooula  have 
leeented. 

Tea,  he  might  have  asked  his  brother  to  go  with  him  to  Owlett 
if  he  had  not  oared  to  derange  his  mother's  plans  by  pnqxMing  the 
pony  eairiaoe;  but  he  did  neither.  He  preferred  to  go  alone; 
though,  had  he  been  asked,  he  oould  scarcely  have  said  why. 
latere  was  nothing  which  he  was  likdy  to  say  to  Mnrid  Smith  that 
all  the  world  might  not  hear;  still  less  was  it  likely  that  she  would 
say  anything  to  him  whioh  mi^g^t  not  be  imeated  to  the  whok 
wnify  in  the  dingy  dawing-room  at  Mafihelis     For  all  tha%  ha 


nS  WOBLD  WELL  LOST, 


mrald  nilib«r  Me  W  widumt  mother  or  bxodier  to  wateli  hw  flue 
orteraedhii.  Thet  eweet  *  bltMh-rae  ftoe  1'  It  had  heiuted  him 
■nee  he  had  but  Men  it  aa  neither  it  nor  any  other  had  done  b«ioM{ 
aa  it  had  haunted  Wilfirid  for  two  jean  now.  He  could  not  banidi 
it — in  truth,  he  hardly  tried.  He  had  grown  up  nde  br  aide  with 
Muriel,  aeeing  her  in  uie  holidaya  when  he  oame  home  mmi  adiool, 
and  fond  of  her  aa  a  brave  high-apirited  boy  natnrallv  ii  of  a  gentle 
and  aflTeotionate  girl  who  ia  neither  weak  nor  ailly ;  out  he  had  not 
been  in  lore  with  her  until  hurt  year.  And  then,  when  he  had  been 
down  on  leave  for  a  few  weeks,  and  had  aeen  her  in  the  fall  perfeo- 
tion  <^  her  girlhood,  he  had  fallen  in  love  with  her  aa  he  had  never 
fidlen  in  lovefcr  any  of  the  timea  when  hiafiuunr  had  been  touched; 
and  the  paaaion  held  him,  and  would  not  leave  him — tociadoua  aa  ia 
•U  true  jpaaaon. 

He  knew  Uiat  thia  love  of  his  would  be  called  hopekm  by  the 
fiuveeeing,  insane  by  the  wise.  The  Smiths  were  not  rich,  and 
Muxid  would  have  no  fortune  that  a  Machell  could  call  fortune. 
He  was  poor,  with  no  allowance  beyond  his  pay,  and,  above  all 
things,  bound  to  many  money  as  the  duty  owing  to  his  fiunily.  ^v^  il 
deep  down  in  his  heart  was  that  silent  consciousness  of  the  strong 
man  which  makes  him  feel  himself  superior  to  circumstance  and  the 
master  of  his  own  &te — as  if  he  can  win  for  himself  tiioee  good 
thioga  which  he  has  not  inherited,  and  so  compel  to  be  his  servant 
that  Fortune  who  has  not  cared  to  be  his  bene&ctresa. 

There  waa  just  this  diflPerence  between  Wilfrid  and  Arthur :  the 
Ibnner  could  mcrifice  hia  love  to  die  necessities  of  his  position,  and 
when  he  had  finally  taken  action  never  show  where  the  wound  was; 
but  the  latter  would  mcrifice  his  inherited  traditions  for  the  sake  of 
his  love,  and  carve  out  his  fortunes  for  himself.  The  one  was  the 
strong  man  controlling  his  desires  because  of  duty  to  socie^ ;  the 
other  the  strong  man  dominating  society  and  circumstance  alike  by 
the  assertion  of  himself.  They  represented  two  great  sectiona  m. 
humanity,  two  great  differencea  of  character — those  who  can  force 
themselvea  to  do  what  they  do  not  like ;  and  those  who  can  force 
fortune  to  give  them  what  they  want 

The  ladiea  were  at  home  when  Arthur  reached  Owlett.  They 
generally  were  at  home ;  for  even  Muriel,  yonn^  as  she  was,  and 
«»eigeao  if  not  feverish,  ha^  become  a  httle  mfected  with  her 
mother'a  (juietiani,  and  had  somewhat  fellen  into  the  mme  dose 
home-keeping  manner  of  life.  But  thai  she  waa  the  kind  of  woman, 
who,  aa  maid  or  wife,  is  naturally  fimd  of  home. 

Dwwent  waa  out,  riding  over  to  the  Brown  de  Paumellee  with 
the  note  of  aocepUmoe  to  £eir  ball  in  hia  pocket.  As  Mrs.  Smith 
lad  ae  ^Jid  objectioB  t»  make  to  that  aooeptaaoe  which  die  oouki 


*SEB  BLUMB-MOa  FdCgf  n 

k«v«  atpWatd  to  W  Km  and  dn^jlrtw,  riM  WM  obBMd  to  KT  T«k 

2iiLi^*^*i7^  «*««*»«•  8o3;!Z^*£,t 

mtrntiem,  tlie  wh  fall  of  iorabodiiigi  about  this  UlL  and  wldied 
ttat  dM  could  hav*  prerentod  the  whole  thing,  lo  &r  aa  her  owa 
hoiuehold  was  concerned. 

When  Arthur  went  into  the  dmwmg-room  he  fonnd  it  empty. 
Jlnnel  was  in  the  garden  under  the  tutip-tree,  h«r  ftvourite  peat : 
and  her  mother  was  upstairs  in  her  own  room.  He  paised  through 
the  open  wmdow  as  he  used  to  do  when  a  boy,  and  went  across  the 
lawn  to  where  she  tat.  She  looked  up  and  kw  him ;  and  her  hoe 
beamed  like  something  suddenly  wakened  into  Ufe  as  she  rose  and 
w«t  forward  to  meet  him.  His  too,  though  pale  at  this  time 
ftOTi  his  recent  ilbess,  yet,  flashed  for  the  moment  by  his  walk 
and  the  pleasant  thoughts  that  had  sent  him  whistling  along  the 
wad  hke  a  schooHwy,  was  as  bright  as  hers  and  less  controUe<£ 

He  took  hat  hand  and  held  it  for  a  moment ;  both  sUent ;  'f  hile 
their  eyes  looked  uto  each  other,  smiling,  happy,  content— all  life 
■eenung  to  be  fulfiUed  at  this  mument— no  past— no  future— only 
the  glad  and  sufficing  present 

.,*?.*"'.K|^  ^  »™  *o  ■««  70«  •gwn  looking  so  well  I '  he  thtti 
said,  his  rich  voice  reiled  with  a  tenderness  as  great  as  that  irtuoh 
dume  m  his  eyes,  and  hers. 

And  indeed  she  was  mora  beautiful  than  she  had  been  eren  last 
year;  hers  being  that  kind  of  beauty  which  is  lovely  in  blossom, 
flower,  and  fruit  aUke— from  childhood  to  old  age— because  a 
beau^  which  owes  as  much  to  expression  as  to  form,  and  more  to 
character  thau  to  colour. 

*  Thank  you,  yes,'  she  answered  in  a  pretty  soft  confuaicm  that 
was  pleasant  and  painful  to  feel— perhaps  on  the  whole  more  plea- 
sant  than  painful.  •  And  you  are  better  ? '  looking  at  him  tendwlv. 
then  away  from  him  shyly.  ' 

•Oh,  I  am  right  enough,  thanks;  had  never  very  much  the 
matt»  with  lae,  said  Arthur,  not  wishing  that  Muriel  should  be- 
heve  him  weak  awl  to  be  pitied.  Pity  from  her  would  be  very  dear, 
oertamly ;  but  a«  the  whole,  he  preferred  that  she  should  think  him 
strong. 

ICaptain  HaeheD  said  that  you  had  been  veiy  ill,'  she  returned, 
raismg  her  sweet  eyes  again  to  his. 

'One's  own  people  always  deal  in  superUitives  when  one  is 
away,  he  laughed.  *  I  have  had  a  alight  pinch,  but  I  soon  pulled 
throwh,  as  yon  see.'  '^ 

*  You  •»>  paler  than  you  were— and  thinner,'  Mid  MurieL  in  an 
ancMivmoed  kmd  of  way. 


i^M^WtsiiBc 


irrauv  wau  low. 


**WtDIkif«bMBill,  70a  (Mt  ikanfa  ao  dttyiaff  AtiMli 

O^jr  BM  «te  M  m  p«4HHpt  M  tlMf  M«l  to  1»T«  imiHPBtd  aft  iKHMb 

I  am  an  ijgjit  now.' 

<T«%T<rahaTeb«aBillindMd,IflaDiMtliaftl  Androahiv* 
walked  UI  tba  way  hare  to-daj  T  How  bvara  of  70a  I  Bat  70a 
alwava  wara  bmTa— aa  a  boy,  eran.' 

bha  aaid  tbia  with  rather  mora  laaliiig  than  dia  haraalf  knaw. 
Vftj  tad  admuaticm  had  awapt  down  tM  barrian  lor  that  ooa 
batrajing  momant,  and  aha  ahowad  har  laal  aalf  with  aMia  ftai^ 
naaa  than  aha  had  arer  dona  bafera. 

Hia  fiwa  flodiad  with  piaamra. 

*  I  mm  iM  ^^  7<^  aaw  anything  good  !n  ma  aa  a  boy,'  ha  mid, 
tr]ring  to  ^aak  widi  indifRnranoa.  '  To  my  own  remambranoa  of 
thmga,  I  waa  an  awfU  eub  1 ' 

'Wara  yon?  If  yon  wara,  I  rappoaa  wa  all  wara  mndb  tha 
aama^  and  ao  oould  not  judga  of  aaoh  other.  For  my  part,  I  do  not 
ramamber.' 

8ha  amiled  aa  dia  mid  thia.  She  did  not  think  Aaft  aidier 
Arthur  or  Derwent  had  bean  an  'awfhl  cub.'  Pwhapa  the  hanelf 
had  been  aillj  and  tireeoma  at  timea.  Oiria  generally  are  ao  to 
boya.  But  Aa  waa  not  aore  what  aha  had  been.  She  waa  not  a 
▼•ry  introneetiva  peiaon;  <m  tha  oontrary,  aha  waa  one  who  knaw 
what  iha  nit  rather  than  analyaed  what  ua  waa.  Thna,  her  per- 
aonality  of  to-day  waa  not  a  Tery  difiinaattfiing  from  her  peraonali^ 
of  ten  yeara  ago,  aeeing  that  the  had  not  ipent  her  time  in  taking 
ipiiitoid  phot^gfraphi  ^  tha  way.  No,  ahe  did  not  dtink  that  any 
of  tibuk  had  bean  cube;  nnther  the  boya  nor  heraelf— bat  oartainly 
nottiiaboya. 

<  Oirla  are  alwaya  angda,'  mid  Arthur,  meaning  that  one  giri 
waa.  '  One  would  never  apply  aooh  a  word  to  them.  It  ia  only 
boya  who  are  the  nuiaanoeai* 

*I  do  not  think  thoe  ia  muoh  difference  between  them,'  dm 
•aawered,  with  the  Tagae  feeling  of  ddending  Derwent  and  him- 
adf.  'Boya  are  etronger  and  ruder  perha|M,  and  girla  are  gentler 
•nd  not  80  frank.* 

'  I  do  not  think  that  you  ever  wanted  frankneae,'  mid  Ardior. 
'  I  remember  you  were  always  trusted  when  yon  said  anydiing. 
And  I  nerer  remember  an  instance  where  you  Inoka  your  word  or 
were  caught  out  in  a  fidsehood.' 

EBm  Unshed  and  lodced  down.  It  waa  pleasant  to  hear  him 
apeak  of  her  ao  kindly ;  as  pleasant  aa  it  had  ben  to  him  to  hear 
har  my  that  he  had  hma  alwaya  brave,  eren  aa  a  boy. 

*I had  narar  any  temptamm  to  be  deoeitftd,'  riM  aaid.  '  Wa 
vara  not  afitaid  of  anyone^    I  had  other  &alt%  if  not  thia;  do  not 


Ido  no*  think  that  women  Iwt*  MBuuiTlMiItiM  bmb.'  Aztbur 

AHW*^iS??Lrlls  *»*^^,»  ?••  »>«rt  thing  we  know,'«id 

yond  Art  eipeeul  btt  of  hunuoutjr  befoi«  him  at  tbWoment. 

the  bSTT'^oSteSr"^  "'  -ke  dog.  «»d  !«.« 

k-  *Ph.^^  ^  f^'*^  ^^  •  *«"«*  of  the  minnthrope  in 
hun,' Arthur  iMghed  b^k  'n  return.  He  i.  none  the  WSe  ^ 
heart  for  it.  It  ia  only  a  habit  of  thought,  nrt  a  wiiSZ  ^ 
fctH«;  and  that  make/ all  the  diflferenceTdokryi  H^r^^ 
"jone of  the  moat  honourable  and  generoua  ftllowi  breathinu  when 
you  ott  get  below  that  rough  kind  of  hudc  which  he  puTSn^-^ 
d^^J^kjww  why;   for  aftctation  I  think-only  thi  he  ianot 

♦It  would  be  better  if  he  were,'  laidMnrid;  'if  hii  ideaa  am 
wal,  t^.„  d^»d£,U.     If  they  are  taken  merely  for  AoTtK 

Arthur  pulled  hia  mouatache  and  laughed.   He  waa  not  diaooaed 
Jp  jT^  ^  *°,  ^*?  him-would  be  very  aoriy  if  ahe  did  not- 

he«t  rf  her  hkmg  fw  Wilfhd  wew,  on  the  whole,  moie  temd  than 
»vent,  Maving  her  free  to  criticise  and  diaoem;  in  nowise  like  thiu 
iSifS*^  "^"^  which  in  hia  heart^he  bd^^  ^£S 
and  one  of  a  dominant  race—he  felt  waa  the  right  kind  of  thiair 
ftwn  a  woman  to  the  man  whom  she  loved.  ^ 

'And, 
horsea 

j^M'ij««  aneoBonatety.    •  mey  are  •^Taluabl•  in  their 


■w  H>«  luau  wuuiD  one  lOYOa. 

all,  it  ia  a  foolish  thing  to  protend  Umt  doga  and 
better  than  men  and  women!'  said  Arthur.  pulUng 


way, 


«»••  aMB  aflbotaonately.    « They  are  ^Taluable  m 

■  *«»"*I  !*«*«  my  ownspeciea! ' 

^f?*?.V  "^  ^^»^  simply,  patting  the  honnd'a  head. 

2^'ir^*?"ll^.^.'"«««^  •Action  for  animals-. 
•■  to  Mukl  herself:  the  books  that  ahe  had  iwd,  the  rides  that 


nm  woms  WMU  tan 


•rtiM  way  tiMt  At  kiid  foM 


*«kiilriM,iH)itdwhdl««Mbt«<dii%«B4wlMldMka4  Ml 
lU  villi  w  ii««rMW«fii^df7  wlMi  Aov«d  hmr  Msiow 
I  to  btabNMl  sTlMr  prawl  iM«t  md  to  know  amj  My 

dMt  ibt  iMd  lOM  ilBW  iM  iMd  kH  MM  bw. 

I,  cmr  opinion  tkH  At  tspTMNd, 
•vwy  tMlinHirt  tad  MiMttontd  to  him  Um  parftellon  ol  wIm*  M 
■niUigiilofAtbtrttopoAenldtliinkandlML  HolMdniwijt 
AoKM«iil8arfth«&Hvdnf  ndbtMrtiAd;  tad  rfnoo  lart  7«» 

iwrintnnori.  trwpnr,  and  tiiaft  fiOr  flowtr-liko  km  bad  |i < 

UilMtfltatiitdttrtrtvnMnibtiinot,  tht  tmill  riAin  thttho 
otMld  toidwo  np.  Nmr  bcr  intoUigcnot  ihtBinttod  Urn  ta  niaob  at 
iImniI;  and  ttbt  liitoodi  to  litr  girlidi  riovt  on  tkii  or  on  that, 
1m  Mid  tohtetdf  tliat,  what  with  hor  btaatar, h«r  nwdMlf,  hw 
aobkncii  of  natnro,  h«r  quia!  HtntUnow  of  life,  that  Mango  1701- 
pathT  with  hinMlf  whioh  amda  hor  hit  nrottor  ooho— tho  woman 
to  hit  nwm  tmi  now  hor  ominwtlj  jnit  and  truo  idett,  At  wta 
mnplf  tho  porfoetioo  of  womtnhood;  thtro  oonld  bo  nono  beyond 

Bj  whioh  it  may  bo  tttn  bow  hr  gono  tho  young  Mlow  wa% 
whtn  ho  ooold  aeoopt  tfio  omdo  idoot  of  an  innocent  and  homo-bred 
gill  tt  trot  tnd  jott  cnotiticnt  of  life  t  idea*  with  whtoh  a  mtn  of 
iba  world  oonld  qrmpadiiio;  ideat  which  itpretittd  taythhig  but 
her  own  inaoont  ignorance  of  thingi  tt  they  trt  tnd  tethrifer  ol 
imaginatiofr  tt  <^  what  they  art  not  Only  lort  ctn  mtkt  umm 
morning  okmd  do  duty  for  tolid  atraeturee,  and  givo  intriuie 
Talna  to  tho  >.  id  of  ninoteon.  Bat  what  would  life  ba  withool 
diit  oraatiTt  ^  jnltj— thia  power  given  by  lore  of  making  morning 
fllooAi  into  aolid  atraotnreaf  Grant  that  ita  dreama  pam  and  ita 
fenciea  fedo.  Qrant  that  wo  create  our  own  ideal  and  h>To  that 
whidi  doea  not  eziat  ontaide  our  own  boliei->tt  ia  better  to  droam 
nd  to  Ivro,  oren  tiioagh  tho  moment  baa  to  oomo  whan  wo  mnat 
wako  and  aat,  thtn  to  live  without  illnaioni  tnd  to  dit,  norer 
htTing  known  happineeB.  To  each  awoet  ita  bittor;  to  tho  joy  o< 
loring,  tho  pain  of  loaa  Mid  tho  dettnying  toooh  of  tmdi— bttt  at 
all  Ttaka  tho  joy  of  loTing. 

There  ia  no  more  del^btfol  hour  m  life  than  that  of  an  nncoa- 
feaaod  bnt  mutual  Ioto.  It  waa  tho  hour  which  thttt  two  young 
ptoplo  war*  ptaring  now  in  tho  garden  at  Owktt  Tb>oy  wore 
JOHnuiv  each  odior  de^or  and  deeper  by  heart  aa  tiia  aumenta 
itw;  tad  their  companion  tnd  tbar  teaohor  wtt  Lova^  Tho  world 
wtt  ^  wwhan*^  home  idioro  osl^-  beaoty,  and  Uitt  inward  bleard' 
Btm  whidi  comet  from  ycmth  tnd  «iio  irat  atinrrngt  of  tnio  pttaion, 
an  to  ba  found.  Th«ro  waa  at  Httla  atlf-oontBioaaneaa  in  her  attto 
W  of  ttlf-tortart  ia  hit.    8ht  h^id  not  ato^^  atartlad  hj  toiaa 


•aar  Buru-MotM  WAom  « 

■"  •T?  l*rt  to  th«  tovtor*  of  doabi  ftr  Imh.  or  dia  ak^  «tf 

2rft^^'^*"~^  whiohtk^had  ..TorlJSbSI? 

wimhoBdiDg  and  Arthur  lui«w  witboot  MMlTdoK.  ^ 

tbo^ftiMlmait  of  tho  wholo  moMiiag  .od  gloiy  of  Jifc :-o.  wmS 
£LX!^7'T^'**^  "°^  imrpo«ftU,  ttd.  with  aU  tho 

twodiolorod  her  mother  better  than  HUda  Wedh«,  J^S^ 
wooM  be  more  WthlU  to  her  lorer  S  dMeSSi  A^  ari^ 
5^r2!"iS?"?**f*"'°*"-  HildawaaaMachSTbim-iSS 
wdiTidnal  h.ppine«;  and  that  the  obedlioe  of  a  dwlhSTw 

rS.^^^^.^^8»^  heTSotherirdhaal  aa  Mnrid 
r^loSS^^  would  r«x,ndle  the  two  eeeming  opSti 

St%*iiss'irK*"i?tT^f  «nughtfcrw.,dS::^wJdd 

W  fc.^S^^i5T?^^2.,!P>  twMheroue  or  dialojal  <o  either. 

nkliS;T!;?Kt''*^f^««««ofhi.po«tioo,  inA^Sj 
InS^^Sl^  "•:•!!?  ^  »<»*withatM.ding  inh«rlt«d  oiicm! 
•woM,  and  hk  deteminatieB  to  naator  firte  imd  eompel  lartOM 


t^immmM 


1^. 


m  W0M19  WEIL  Mir, 


WMs  wUk  aU  llM  MMM*  te  k«r  M  ]r«t  to  &  «■&••, 

dinMj  had  Itkm  to  ilMlf  fighUenmm  «r  nmm  had 

bt  iMaid  nibar  dMn  IMbf  ,  ■!»  flooM  ael  vemUtj  b«  ] 

into  an  improdano*.     9m  «aa  Wr  moAara  flamjlitw  aad  hav 

brothar'a  iiatar{  and  wImb  tiia  tioM  aaoM  Darwwt  vookl  hanra  to 

laakoD  with  iBora  dMB  k>Ta. 

Bnk  wilh  th«aa  two  ia  tha  cardan  lialaiiaf  to  tha  Ma4.  in 
hOwoau  wnda  tlMt  aaanl  ararjtbing  to  iba  aonl  and  nodiing-  to 
tha  aanaa,  whan  anaa  duu  dia  waa  oaat  tbara  would  ba  no  gning 
had(  iiir  tha  naada  of  finnilj  poaidon,  tlia  draad  of  pofaity,  ar  Hf 
lika.  What  aight  ba  whan  that  Aitaia  ibr  whioh  tfaia  woman 
npalain  waa  wnittof— had  baan  wdtiog  ibr  all  tb«aa  fcurtaan 
TaaM— diodd  hoTa  oomo,  that  waa  aoothar  matter.  Maanwhilc  tha 
liaoato  and  tha  thradiaa  nag  in  tha  bnuchaa  of  tibe  teddi]^  teaa% 
tiia  aim  diona,  tha  iowan  Uoomad,  and  die  lumincma  akadowa  w«kt 
and  oama  lika  MnriaPa  wBilaa  and  blnnhaii,  tha  tandwr  Ii|^  in  hia 
ayaa  and  dia  awaat  dij  happinaaa  in  hera. 

Aiiar  a  tima  Mra.  Snutn  oama  down  from  har  room  mid  joinad 
diaok  Tha  poat  at  GnuidaT  Bouma  raaohad  Owlatt  <mlj  lato  in 
tha  altamoon ;  and  whiia  llorial  had  ban  aitdug  with  Ardrar 
nndar  tha  tnltp-traa,  tha  poatman  had  brought  a  lattar  i>r  tha 
lady  of  tha  hniai^  that  rarest  oironmatanoe  f  all  in  tha  lifc  oi 
Owlatt  It  waa  a  lattar  which  triad  her  compoaure  aa  it  had  narer 
baui  triad  dnoa  dia  had  livad  here.  It  made  her  weep  aa  aha  had 
not  weptfcr  yaara;  kiaa  her  boaband's  portrait  widi  a 
i<m  no  c 


ontburat  whi<m  no  ona  who  knaw  hn  ooij  m  dta  waa  in  har  out- 
ward life  would  hnva  imagined  poaaibie  to  ona  ao  aelf-0(mtrall«d, 
ao  atill.  It  made  har  nmr  wrmg  her  hsitda  aa  aha  dioaght  ci  har 
chUdran,  now  hnq^  hjratarioalfy  and  say  <  Mj  lova  I  my  kra I*  aa 
ahe  thon^ht  of  bar  hwband.  It  tranidcirmed  har  from  die  qniat 
Mrs.  Smith  ct  Owlatt,  as  tha  worid  knew  her,  to  the  impaiBOBad 
aonl  torn  between  two  gxaat  loveu,  two  oontraiy  dntiea,  aa  aba 
alone  knaw  haraelf  to  be.  Bnt  aba  had  to  preaa  her  cmoifon  bnek 
into  the  dapdai  oi  her  aching  heait,  aa  die  had  prcaaad  it  bnck  foi 
ao  kmg  now,  and  to  ix  har  fiusa  ii^  the  imrasaJTa  maak  hahitaal 
to  her. 

When  die  oama  downatura,  and  walkad  aoroiia  tha  lawn  to 
whero  tha  two  TovDg  pet^  ware  atedng,  bo  osdinary  obamvar 
eoidd  hnra  aean  mora  uan  that  t^  waa  polar  afran  than  uanal,  aad 
iiai  &e  oinsiaa  rocmd  Mr  oyav  w«.-r  dadtor.  Only  Munai  oat^rht  a 
•owadiing  VMtome^  &r  tanMk  wiuA  wm  nnaocnatoniad;  and  a 
look  ofanxia^  croaaad  h*^^  own  fiuia  aa  alM  oMt  har  mother  midway 
•n  tha  i«w%  and  hud  har  band  earaadn^ j  on  ha  arm. 


•M  M  if  k  apdotj  iir  b«  «im  happ7  kov  Mid  Ibal  MMmrtsM 

ilijWH^  lM«^  «d  I  dM  w*  Uk.  to  !•«•  7WI  bj  •■rfiB,  «^ 

»-!£^  •M[«g«d.  Md  eoald  not  aonc  woiMr/  aid  Imt  aothar. 
T!^iS!Zjrt^^*  Iwrt  glMdng  from  tMh  to  Moh  witb 
USJ^t^i!*^"^  •lightning  wpuk  for  jtM  m  meoMBt, 
»aih«  pMtod  into  th.1  ttoiuiTnM  wfch  iJwi^'.  .«|rf  „  5 

Il«2^  to «»o«I  »«,ilMng  4\«df  by  •  fciirf  lU^^ 
^Whrt  iM  that  riuM  of  h«n  mipeet,  and  what  did  it  Mf 

l««w  Idk  W  hk  illB*.,  Md  what  in  Muri.I'i,  .oft  nJtJL  M 
muaie^  wbioh  mad*  h«r  abirer  in  th«  ran  as  if  thia  warn  Mav  day 
h|id  ba«  ona  of  pitil««  D«»mb«?  Whatarar  it  wa>.  it  ahoii  hi 
orfiaa^^atoaaqna  ■tUbeaa  for  a  Inom«n^  for  aba  ahferarad  paraap. 

!Sl^  'J??*iS***rr^.'*'""  ^^  ««>^  -  -h*  ■*  down « tC 

gavMB  aaat  and  looked  aa  if  aba  w«>re  about  to  fiunt 

'It  ia  nothing,' aba  tb«i  laid  to  Mnrial.  in  anaiwr  to  bar  anxioua 
^  yon  ill,  mamma ?•-•  Only  a  Uttle  akiTariag  fit  i  nothing 

On  which  Arthur  aoggaated  that  she  had  takan  oold;  and  Mra. 
SmiA  iaid  tmMy  :  '  Taa,  I  think  I  bare ; '  and  ahuddaiad  again— 
tnia  tiBM  artiiioulJy.  ^* 

««■  uillli^'ii'  *tT^!"!?**  jr^  *°  uniBtewating  aabjaeta; 
fcr  tboogh  UtM.  Smith  talked  well  on  aU  the  oiin«nttopioa  of  th^ 
day  and  bad  b«r  cwQ  id  a*,  on  politioa,  and  fbrmad  an  indapandaot 
judgment,  and  lot  a  bad  one,  on  booka  and  onrrent  aranta—what 
wmaTen  tb«' burning  questiona'  of  foreign  diplomacr  or  home 
agitauon,  or  the  mott  inter-stinff  poem,  novel,  or  memoir  of  the 
aeaaoa,  to  wo  young  people  who  had  been  wandering  in  an  en- 
chant. ^  w.  -d  with  only  lore  aa  their  guide  ?  It  waa  aU  y^  pleaaant 
mtalle  tmp,  do  donbt;  but  men  in  lore  an  not  iataUeotnal.  and 
caw  m^m  for  nlly  Uttle  speeches  and  absurd  little  looka  and  blaahea 
f?  ^  1^  bdoired  than  for  the  most  eloquent  disquisitiona  from  any 

No,  the  gk>ry  of  the  day  had  passed  now;  the  door  of  tl 
templa  ^  as  shut,  and  the  mualo  and  incense  bad  diaj—the  one  i 
Mlaooa,  e  otb<>r  mto  ashes.  But  for  aU  that  Arthur  still  Knan  «d 
itwr^  tfc.  g.«..  happiness  to  sit  here  in  the  Owlett  garden,  merely 
to^«  St  Munrfa  sweet  face  and  bearing  her  aoft  yoioa,  I 
abandon  .ooner  than  ha  naed.  So  he  atayed  on  tiU  the  «r^a  * 
broufibt  om  aftetnoon  tea;  and  then,  just  aa  Murialwai  pourii*^ 


M  m  woau>  WEU  loati 

It  wA,  DwwanliDd*  into  tb*  door;~-wbioh  aad*  uotfaw 

".r?„^.*»^^  •■*"*•*«'•'»  Smith,  which 
■ocMlyUbcUcL 

"•^^■M***!  pictarMqiM,  Oudn,  dnk,  his  jmiBg  bmb's  vniftr 
BO  man  <rffaiaT«  Aan  the  diq>i»7  mads  bj  m  bcMtifiil  Mrd  «tf 
his  pfauB^s,  Ibrwant  was  «m  admixable  ML  bsoMW  sueh  « 
dhrM»  Qoatnst,  to  Afthnr  M^ifaeU.  Wh«i  Mnrisl  ]ook«d  at 
tei  bolh-^e  dear  brother  who  bad  been  b«r  lileloi«  hn.  her 
p^mato  Md  protector,  and  that  other,  not  enetlj  a  brother, 
trammmr^  with  mora  richness  of  colouring,  man  ftanhaam  of 
jojotmess  of  natare,  more  power  of  command  and 
.  ,  »•  thonght  that  sha  was  more  to  be  envied  than 
•njroM  she  knew  drowning  twosadi  men :— idie  (me  as  her  brother 
BM  tha  olfasr— well,  aa  her  acqoaintaace;  pohapi  she  iWit  «reB 
sayftieod. 

mJ^  ^J*L^  ^*^°*  T°.  ^  "**  ^*  ■''^•g*  wt^idily. 
niaMaehdl  bOY^u  boy^  had  never  spedaUj  afteted  Derwent. 

He  was  or  a  difforent  nature  and  temperament  altfigethtr  from 
them;  and  though  he  waa  manlr  enough  in  his  ownwaj,  k  waa 
awagr  that  was  less  robust  than  tbein^  and  which  tlMT  dsepisad  as 
boja dodaqma di&reooas.  Then  he  had  not  beeD  Id »^*^imi 
*  T^i^"^  "  acboolboj  slang  and  traditions;  and  bis  dster  waa 
too  much  his  oompanion;  and  his  tutor  was  a  prig;  mmL  thoush 
thejfflMild  not  deny  that  he  rode  weU  to  hounds,  ftiiedSriAiiBl 
•■  weU  as  with  consummate  grace,  and  was  a  dead  shot,  still  thev 
took  exoepticoa  where  ther  could,  and  had  never  been  quite  oocdU 
in  the  days  of  what  Wilfrid  oaUed  their  cnbhood.  But  ibr  tha 
l8at^earcrs(»,both  brothers  had  veered  round  from  contempt  to 
•€  -ation.  Even  Wilfrid,  hard  and  grim  as  he  was.  o^ 
Derwen^s  vanity,  and  upbeld  him  as  a  fine  Allow  intrinsicallv  in 
spite  of  his  patent  faults;  and  Arthur  thought  him  immenaelv  im- 
proved smoe  he  eaw  him  hM^  and  Alt  quite  a9ectionatelv  for  lum  as 

OS  pleased  to  eee  bis  greetur. 

Derwen^  en  hie  side,  fergot  that  he  had  am  thought  tha 
J^^"Tt««>^  fe-  tl»n  the  haroes  which  it  wasTeasant 
to  bm  to  think  thrt  Hilda's  brothers  were.  Ii^  the  daJTISi 
Kfi^^TJ^  -renrthing  by  ite  own  selAmada  standi?  finding 
5  ■*««»8^  <;*^  ™  'Writer  effeminate,  the  more  ignorant  dolS 
the  better  mibrmed  prigs,  he  too  had  had  his  ffing  atboth  WilAid 
«nd  Arthur;  but  w>wli  met  Hilda's  brother^th  as  rnneh  «rw 
diality  M  WM  ahowa  him;  and  whatever  else  mkht  go  astmv. 
j-ngd^AeftiendAip  batwee.  the  young  men  <?X  tIK,  KS 


*mat  JKOffiwoo  faok' 


A  flMMBi  h>H.boBr  iollowd;  Imt  dlar  thfa  tfaM  JbAv.  not 

eitaMit  w&kk  hidMrto  baainpi  him  up  «▼•  way,  wid  hff  fiw  wm 

!?  "^  S*-^**^"."!?*^  *••  *  w«.«^d«iUy  iapo«bl«  tebia 
to  walk  b«di  to  Ifadidk.  ^ 

'I^  Mn  Ton  liomo,  Mr.  MmImII,'  add  lira.  Smith  whh  iU- 

wnoMied  embamMment 

She  WM  too  true  a  woman  not  to  be  pidftil  to  a  man'a  loftring 

J?"  ^!rr??^ '^^  ■"  ***•  ■•™*  *•  *^  "0* 'wn*  to  bo  awn  by  Lady 
Macbdl  dnviiig  with  her  eon.  Sach  intaraooree  ae  abe  had  wiUi 
her  ttdghboors  wee,  n  hae  been  aeid,  on  one  eide  only ;  they  eama 
to  her,  ibe  toit  rard^  went  to  them;  and  with  that  letter  in  her 
pocket  abe  did  not  wuh  to  aaem  to  be  on  terma  of  intimacy  with 
anyone,  leaet  of  all  with  a  yonng  man  of  the  Baperiflrftmily-.4ilwaT8 
the  lopenor  lemily,  howerer  poor. 

*rnat  will  be  veiy  kind,'  eaid  Arthur,  looUng  at  MnrieL  *I 
hopethat  it wiB  not  derange  yoor  pUna  forth* afternoon r  But 
honeetly  I  ftel  ae  if  Maohelle  wae  a  Toiy  h»g  way  off ;'  killing  aa 
he  wiped  hie  forehead  and  upper  Up^  wet  with  tboee  aelf-botmrina 
dampe  of  weokneea.  ^^ 

w  '  ^^L^^^^fi^  nothing.  I  will  take  yon  with  pleeeara,'  aaid 
Mra.  Bnuth  mechanically,  in  her  tarn  gbutoing  at  MarieL  and 
»»jetii«  a  pair  of  wiatfol  ejee  that  add  aa  diatiootly  aa  a  roiee: 

And  I  too,  mamma  f '  After  a  moment'a  paoae  ahe  added  dowly, 
Jipealmg  to  Derwent  with  a  certain  foeling  of  taking  aheltcr  behind 
bun  from  the  dai^era  lying  roond  her:  'Older  tM  eaxriaM.  mv 
boy.    We  oan  all  go— you  too.* 

,  *y^fr^y»*  •»<»  Derwent,  daahing  towarda  the  houee  with 
alaontjr,  hKfting  for  the  aunahine  on  hiaown  account,  and  expectioff 
to  aee  Hilda  for  at  leaat  a  moment  Andhe  waahiamotber'arefoae 
againat  the  dagger  of  an  undeaiiable  tor*  affiur  between  Owlatta  and 
Madkwlal 

Ha  WMmnlaken,  poor  boy.  Hie  mother  look  Arthur  only  to 
the  aeomid  lodge,  and  there,  ktoking  at  her  waleh,  aathim  (iown 
with  aibcted  hurry,  aa  if  ahe  had  not  time  to  drir*  through  th* 
■orabbay  to  the  houae.  And  in  eo  doing  abe  planted  the  garden  of 
her  young  aon'a  aoal  with  weeda  of  bittamem  and  dioma  oT  diant- 
pomtment;  MMh  aa  only  thoae  know  who  are  in  that  pitiable  atat* 
wherein  trito  ai*  mattera  of  lift  or  death,  makmg  theVB^VKUa* 
m  ita  bleaaedneaa  or  the  prey  of  the  demoaa  in  temiaerr—that 
ptiable  ittte  whi^  b  ttUed  **  beii^  in  Web** 


ISC  WOUJf  WELL  LOn 


CHAPTER  VL 

<1  UVn  WATCH  AMD  UM,* 

It  tat  uj  muun— who  AaXL  «j  what?— Mn.  Smidi  vidhad  to 
koop  Mortt  from  L»dj  IfadieU  the  i^iponiitlj  iiwignificMit  hat 
that  iho  had  driTen  her  invalid  Km  Imhdo,  th«o  waa  liMa  IDEdfliood 
of  doing  w.  As  Arthur  was  duddog  hands  and  wkUog  Miuid 
goed-bya  in  tlie  pha^on,  the  pony-carriage  horn  Towvr  oama  in 
sight,  and  Mifs  Dinth  Forbes,  in  a  oostnme  of  sooh  hybrid  chanetw 
as  made  her  Uxk  like  a  man  i^  a  diatanoe  and  not  modi  uUike 
one  near  at  hand,  appeared  on  the  scene.  She  wtm  sitting  rerj 
high  in  the  small  low  pony-oarriage,  her  feet  pknted  firmly  Sfainat 
the  splash-board,  holding  the  reina  in  her  two  handr  )ike  a  eoaeh* 
man  sawing  at  a  hard-mouthed  runaway  hone^  Soot  all  diat  her 
dodle  pony  had  a  mouth  of  TslTet,  and  would  aa  soon  have  thought 
of  jumping  throqgh  the  hoope  of  a  circus  as  of  going  a  stq>  fiwter 
than  it  wss  &m»i  to  go.  But  it  gave  her  the  masculine  air  in 
wbii^  her  soul  delighted;  and  str(Hig.^nde^  aa  Miss  Dinah 
Forbes  was,  she  was  not  abore  the  weakness  of  aftectation  in  her 
own  line. 

She  was  driving  Aurora,  who  made  a  striking  oontrart  to  her 
sister,  drossed  as  sbs  waa  in  a  pale  blue  mus*'  much  frilled  and 
fiounoed  and  with  a  deep  red  msh  round  her  ^  ust  like  a  pA ;  a 
juvenile  hat  was  set  fiur  back  on  her  head,  snr.  .ounting  her  mul- 
titudinous curls  and  pufi  like  an  aureole  of  straw ;  and  a  atring 
of  ooral  beads  was  round  her  throat  to  matdt  the  sash; — such 
g' ving  admixture  of  ooburs  being  part  of  the  method  by  which 
Ae  asserted  her  juvenility  and  called  attention  to  a  oomplexion 
which  had  once  been  like  milk  and  roses,  and  was  now  like 
ancient  wax. 

'  Well  met  r  said  Miss  Dinah  in  her  deep  bam  Toioe,  nusing  her 
whip  by  way  of  gennal  salutation.  '  And  when  did  my  irisnd  Mr. 
Arwur  return  7' 

*  Testnday,'  said  Arthur,  as  he  oama  down  £ram  the 


lii^  and  went  to  the  other.    *  How  are  you,  Miiw  Anramf 

Miss  Aurora  langhad  and  flirted  her  fan.  She  always  oafried 
both  a  ftn  and  a  smsDing^battla,  even  in  winter.  She  had  kamt 
how  to  use  a  &n  with  ereditobla  dexterity,  and  die  had  a  pretty 
hand  and  wrirt  |  and  of  what  use  b  sn  aocomidtshment  or  a  beairir, 
if  yoa  do  not  lat  the  world  pn^t  by  your  poaMauon  ? 


MsiiHIIil 


g___ 


•I  HVST  WATCH  JMD  <8K'  |f 

*I  MB  anito  wdl,  thuik  70a,  Mr.  Arthur/  ihe  nU  iwipMWlAly. 
* Andyou f— •  little  p«l«,  I  dunk,  but  m bara  gufon  u  «▼«.' 

*lliuiks;  Toa  w«m  wlynjt  good  to  bm,  Miv  Aaron,'  laid 
Arttkor  gtllantly ;  and  Mim  Auom*B  fto«  pat  on  »  look  whkh  a 
giri  baa  when  iha  bluihea. 

'  Wa  an  old  frienda  turn,*  aha  aid  with  a  kind  of  apokgy  in 
bar  Toioa  and  manner,  aa  il  "'■^"g  an  azouaa  lor  bar  too  arident 
intareat 

'  And  good  onaa,'  aaid  Arthar.  * 

'Now,  Mr.  Arthar,  if  70a  an  going  to  flirt  witii  Babj  I 
moat  interCere.  I  allow  no  one  to  flirt  with  BiOiy  without  my 
laaTe.' 

*  Soppoaa,  then,  I  bare  aaked  it  It  will  make  mattera  ao  mocb 
aaaicr,  ka^^ied  Arthar. 

'  Oh  1  Mr.  Arthar,'  aaid  Mim  Aaroia,  oorering  all  her  &oe  b^ 
bar  evea  with  her  flm. 

'Upon  my  word  yon  bare  not  improred  in  modeaty,  yoang 
man,  amceyou  have  aaaamed  Her  Migeaty'a  aniform  t '  aaid  Miaa 
Fo^aa.  'Mra.  Smith,  I  hope  yoa  keep  yoor  daqg^ter  oot  of 
the  way  of  aoob  a  dangerooa  young  man  aa  thial  I  J^ll  look 
abarp  after  my  little  girl,  and  I  adriae  yoa  to  look  dwrp  after 
yoara  I ' 

On  which  ahe  kogbed  that  deep-bayed  kagb  of  here  which 
alwaya  bMrayed  her  wbereaboata  balf-a-mile  off;  while  Aorara  pat 
in  her  diriU  treble  notea  aa  the  JUmtura,  and  looked  at  Maxiel  in 
girlidi  BTrnpathy— the  two  yoong  thinp  with  thor  roneetiTe 
guardians  denying  fhem  the  barmleiB  ploaaare  of  their  age  i 

Mim  Dinah  Forbes  waa  the  only  peraim  in  <«r  about  Gnntiey 
Boame  who  ever  dared  to  tdce  e  Uberty  with  Mn.  Smith.  Tb^ 
impenetrable  reaerre  which  this  laat  held  with  all  the  world  a<rted 
aa  a  lender  that  kei^  off  andesiraUe  fsmilivitiea  of  all  kinda;  but 
Mia  Forba^  maaculine,  rough  in  grain,  and,  thoa^  quu^-aigbted 
enough,  inaensitiTe  for  her  own  part  and  indiff<N«nt  to  JieaenaitiTe- 
namof  otbera,  oared  nothing  for  a  manner  which  erery  one  elae 
waa  oompelled  to  reapeet ;  and  baring  the  fixed  intention  of '  zoating 
her  ap,  aa  ahe  phiawd  it,  whenever  they  met,  effectually  falfiUed 
her  deaire  by  generally  making  the  lady  <rf  Owlett  aeoratly  angry 
and  patanUy  cooler  than  waa  even  her  wont  Mn.  Sbnith  waami 
a  wmnan  who  allowed  baraelf  the  lozary  of  either  likea  or  dialikea 
for  bar  Mlow-creaturea.  Bm  cultivated  qaietiam  too  canftilly  flw 
that  Butahebad  afceKngof  phyaiealrt^lwm  for  Mim  Rabea 
toataiBMjntedattimeatolflatbiog.  They  were  a*  the  two  enda  «f 
the  aaala  of  womanhood,  and  women  are  Inr  nature  mtolcnnt  of 
To  thia  ooarae  jdc^  tiiia  Int  of  honaplaj  m  deteataUa 


WOMUi  mOLLOtt 


to  •  fcnoB  oflMr  Mtan,  rfM  ddpwd  ae  npif.  flhc  Ml  Hmn^ 
kxAiiag  maoffiA  Uftra  har,  wiA  no  mora  i<gii  of  liib  dwi  IT  A» 
^utd  b«B  a  mvmmj  or  •  itatiM ;  bat  HarW  bliwind  JaqJy  mmI 
with xmmoBomOMm  diHreM;  and  A*  ooiow  in  Aidnv't  fin*  wm 
tbe  rafleetioii  of  her  own. 

*  Oh,  Mia  Forbfli,  that  i»  yvy  cnidr  ho  mM  lig^tij,  trjiag 
to  hog^  it  off  M  aooMthing  tiiat  had  netAflr  hiddai  itair  aor  Morat 
■Mailing.    '  I  am  rare  Mm  Amora  doaa  not  think  ao  ill  ol  in  I  * 

*  We  wiU  aik  Muriel  what  »K*  thinka,'  aaidMiM  FotlMa,  h« 
keen  ayaa  fixed  on  Morid.  '  Do  70a  thhik  Mr.  Ajrthnr  Madiea 
dang«roa%  my  daarT' 

*  No^'  Mid  Muriel  dmvij ;  bnt  her  face  waa  atill  erioaon,  and 
ttill  bora  the  auae  kwk  or  diitreaa  diat  had  atrndE  Mka  Forbca  aa 
being  odd  and  meaning  more  than  it  ahowed  j — heooe  had  ben  tiie 
apor  bj  which  her  thtmghta  had  bean  tooehed  and  bar  wocda  aet  in 
ittotiim. 

*  Periiapa  it  would  be  better  if  7011  did,'  aha  aaid  diyljr.    <  W* 
aometimea  in  the  moat  danger  when  we  me  leaat  of  h.' 

Before  Mnrid  oonld  replj,  if  indeed  ahe  would  luiTa  raplied  at 
all,  Mrai  Smith,  bowing  in  her  attflfoat  manner,  aaid  ia  a  Totea  &al 
mdy  iataaafied  that  manner : 

'I  muat  wish  yon  good  morning,  Mr.  Maohell;  good  mofaing, 
Miaa  Forbaa,  Miaa  Anrram.  Home,  Joaea' — leaning  baA  ia  h« 
oarrnge  aad  turning  her  head  awi^  from  At  group. 

Whereapcm  Miia  Forbea  gsre  a  man'a  qacnbtioB  and  whiatled 
*Pbew  i  *  between  her  teeth  aad  her  lipa;  and,  nibbing  her  noaa 
with  her  whip,  aaid  in  a  atage  aaide  :— 

*  80  diat'athe  wi^  the  oat  jumpa,  ia  itf ' 

Meanwhile  the  Owiett  carriage  turned  aad  carried  off  iti  oeeu- 
paata,  Muriel  feeling  diat  the  day  had  anddenly  darkened  into  a%ht 
mt  it  had  already  darkened  tix  Derwent^  wlule  Arthur  wondwed 
why  he  felt  hia  weakneaa  all  at  onoe  ao  modi,  and  waa  ao  terribly 
*ran  down'  without  extra  cauae. 

'  Now,  Mr.  Arthur,  jump  in  and  FIl  drire  you  to  the  houae,* 
■ud  Mim  Forbea,  who  notioed  hie  andden  pallor,  and  whcae  heart 
waa  aa  good  aa  her  atjria  waa  bad.  *  Tou  are  toddag  awflallv  fiigged, 
yoai^  man.  What  hafo  you  bean  up  to,  boy  ?  No  good.  Til  ba 
•worn  1  I  never  aaw  a  axna  waahea-out.lod]dng  iadiTidaal  ia  my 
KCk  Come,  tumble  ia  t  Toa  don't  lode  fit  for  mardiirjg  orders 
any  wtqr.' 

'  I  MT*  been  iB,  b«t  I  e«i  walk  to  the  hooe,  thanka,'  eaid 
AtAm  briefly.  He  too  hated  Mim  Forbea  at  thia  momeat»  aad  i« 
ai^to  ei  hia  battn*  knowladga  ignored  her  good  haai^  and  gnly 
taoosidaad  ad  laacatad  bar  bad  atyla. 
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'NoaMBM;  jvwpin,Iaqr.  Dc  yw -mnl  bm  to  bnadb  jmi « 
with  mj  own  hands?  To«  o«k  st  ai  BiOnr'a fcok;  Ton'kv  boI  tha 
artt7oan|Mlow«hathaaorttbara;  orwooldlika  toba  tbanifba 
onhrooald«tkaTa,'sha  added  with  a  find  look  at  tba  onsa  pratty 
and  now  frded  doU  bj  h«r  mde,  who  to  h«r  9jm  waa  Mill  e^taan ; 
no  moia;  fiadi  and  frank,  tha  anvy  of  woBian,  and  tha  «^">i«*!nw 
of  man,  aa  aha  had  bean  thirty  yaani^o. 

«It  ia  a  diama  to  k)ad  jonr  beai«  with  mr  wdght,'  ramon- 
Mad  Arthur;  bnt  Miaa  Dinah,  Muring  « Stuffl '  morad  Amora'a 
iktrta  and  mada  a  place  lor  the  vonng  man,  who  to  armd  forther 
mrlagr  took  it,  and  ao  waa  oamad  a  little  ignominbiuly  to  tha 

♦  We  hare  Inroaght  yonr  young  loldier  ont  of  all  aorti  of  lira 
and  danger,  Lady  Maohell,'  aaid  Mia  Dinah  fcr  her  iirat  naetfa«, 
as  aha  strode  into  tha  shabby  drawing-room  where  my  lady  sat 
in  cosmroe  aa  nsoal,  and  pretty  HUda,  bending  over  her  drawing, 
spent  half  the  time  that  ahould  hare  been  giren  to  ber  tieaaof 
doabtfol  nomendatare,  to  surreptitious  sketdiea  of  maaenline 
profiles^  whidi  were  a  cross  between  Derwent  &nith  and  a  barber'a 
bkx^ 

*Ahr  said  Lady  Machell  looking  at  her  son:  *whak  waa 
tiiey?' 

•  First,  the  perils  of  woman's  eyes,'  rolled  out  Mim  Dinah ;  •  and 
tbtn  those  of  failing  strength.  I  rewsued  him  from  the  hands  of  our 
•{diinx,  die  lady  <tf  Owlett,  and  her  pretty  daughter— and  upon 
"7  ^^  that  young  person  looked  superb  to-day  I  She  ia  dmost 
as  i»atty  aa  Baby;  and  that  is  saying  a  great  deal;  at  least  in  my 
eyes.  And  thm  he  looked  like  Minting;  so  I  oarried  him  off.  and 
here  he  i^ 

'I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  vliss  Forbea,'  said  Lady  MaoheU 
rather  grayely,  *  I  do  not  know  which  would  be  the  more  dis- 
astrous^ of  the  two  dangers  you  have  mentioned ;  perhapa  tha 
ionner,  trying  to  hmgh,  bnt  not  succeeding  in  making  bar  huigb 

'  If  you  reaoued  me  frmn  one  peril  it  waa  only  to  Uuow  ma 
into  another,'  said  Arthur  gaUantly,  putting  on  a  devoted  kind  of 
look  aa  ha  eat  down  by  Miss  Aurora,  who  laughed,  and  lichtlr 
touched  her  mouth  wi&  her  Isn,  and  said :  '  Taia^  poUsnn  1 ' 

.  w  ,,*^j*^  ^  '^  "^  ^  P'^P*  PJ"*  *«  *•  oooaakm. 
Well,  I  dont  know  about  that,'^  obaenred  Miaa  Dinah  with  a 

tiywmk.    '  I  saw  sundry  bloNha^  and  aU  thereat  of  it,  that  would 

make  ma  kwk  twka  where  I  kwk  onea  now,  if  I  oaoght  them  flvins 

between  you  and  Baby,  I  promiaa  yon,  Mr.  Arthur.    Ton  y^uni 

1  Her  M^esty's  asnrioa  are  dangsBow  yovng  fallowa— bv  tht 
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mort  ptti  wolvM^  Mr.  Artinir,  ynltrm    mA  nqiun  •  owit  dial  of 
lookinf  after.'  ^ 

wh«i«  it  th«  good  of  it  aUr    Gh«Mr4Mv4f    Thuv  ia  a  lte  ia 
flodi  thtngi,  and  it  ia  onlj  wiao  to  reoogaiaa  mM*8  &te  t' 

*  Bathar  a  daogenma  dootrina  to  be  preadiad  in  dia  iiimbuui  of 
tha  youngs  Arthur/  wid  Ladj  liaohaU  with  a  warning  glanoa  to 
Hilda,  who,  looking  diTinalr  innooent  and  nnoonaoioa^  waa  Meratlr 
taking  it  all  in  ai  manna  wharwm  har  aoul  fed  dautily.  Loto  ia  w 
mnoh  xaan  d^ghtfiil  than  pradanoe  to  a  yom^  oraatoia  in  that 
onid»  rtaga  of  montal  baing  whan  ftaling  ia  tha  ruler  of  aoda  and 
men,  and  fiMti  the  hefeti  at  hia  ftet  I 

But  Arthor  taking  the  hint  changed  tha  eoQTermtioii,  and. 
while  the  Twt  of  the  ladiea  from  Tower  hwted  prerented  it  flrai 
fclliitg  agam  on  the  Smiths,  where  Miai  Dinah  would  wUlingly  have 
oonduoted  it.  For  Mim  Dinah,  like  many  old  maids  of  bw  stamp 
who  have  never  known  bre  cm  their  own  aoooont  not  even  deaired 
^o  know  it,  lived  in  a  perpetoal  atmosphere  of  not  ill-natured  sos- 
pioion;  and  saw  an  incubating  love  aflUr  if  two  young  people  of 
she  opooaite  sex  spoke  together  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  or  looked 
at  eaoh  otfier  with  more  interest  than  they  would  have  looked  at 
two  dummiea  at  Madame  Tuasaud's.  So  far  as  this  spirit  of  pre- 
mrture  diaooveiy  went,  she  waa  the  very  Marptot  of  the  plaoe,  and 
had  ni{^  more  than  one  promising  a&ur  in  the  bud  by  invitinff 
atUatum  to  it  in  those  early  days  of  ita  existenoe  when  it  oouid 
grow  (mly  m  ailenee  and  darkness,  and  when  to  speak  of  it  waa  to 
deatooy  it  But  if  she  was  a  nuiaaoee  she  was  not  malicioua,  and 
we  learn  to  be  thankM  for  small  meroiea  in  a  lift  made  up  mainly 
of  large  orueltiea.  ' 

At  List  the  visit  came  to  an  end,  and  then  Lady  MacheU's  turn 
began.  ' 

*  How  did  you  meet  the  Smiths,  Arthur? '  die  asked. 

*  I  called  there,'  answered  Arthur,  feeling  uncomfortably  eon- 
Bctous  of  a  return  to  boyhood,  when  disagreeable  eonfassion  waa 
aore  to  entail  a  scolding. 

♦You  walked  aU  that  way  in  your  present  state?'  she  cried 
leptovingly. 

'  Tea,  the  day  was  fine,  and  I  waa  tempted,'  he  said;  ao  ftr  dia- 
iBgenoooa  m  that  he  had  aet  out  with  the  intention  of  goimr.  but 
apeaking  now  aa  if  hia  going  had  been  an  afterthought 

**^,.?®^*  yon  be  so  imprude^f'  Ae  nid  with  dlnleasare. 
« A  walk  hke  that,  and  yon  in  your  state  of  health  I  Itiaenouah 
to  bring  on  a  rakpee.  And  to  the  Smitha  of  all  tha  peonla  in  ^ 
flMa— tha  laaatdeairablaaeiiuaintanoea  we  haver 
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•MetiMrl*  b«  Twnonilwfd,  wlia*  HiUa  tan«d  ntrvoMiT  to 
kw  dmwing,  and  Mnwigad  her  kMrbv's  bkwka  into  ao  hmuv 
iMoetd  New  Zedaoden.  ' 

•  Surely  they  »el'  Mid  Udy  Ifadwll,  lifting  up  her  erebiowii. 
•There  is  not*  word  to  be  Mid  agumt  Mn.  Smith,  I  rdmit.  No 
ene  oonld  have  Urftl  a  more  MameloM  life  than  her^a  haa  been  erar 
■ince  ahe  came;  etill,  there  ia  aom^hing  in  her  hiatofy  that  dow 
not  oome  to  the  lorfiuje;  and  tuvj  have  no  moncj.' 

Tbia  hMt  waa  a  (dip.  It  'jb  diffienit  alwaya  to  prevent  the  toMna 
finran  i|M«kii^  of  what  the  heart  feela  and  the  brain  thinka;  and 
the  daidinal  defeot  of  fiuniliea  with  young  men  and  marriagei^>le 
nnddena  eaoM  nnawarea  to  the  fixmt  when  Lady  Ifaehell  noke  ol 
the  diaqnaUfioationa  of  the  Smitha  of  Owlett. 

*  Their  want  of  money  do«  not  make  them  nndeaiiable  ao* 
ffoaintanoee,  ao  &r  aa  I  can  aee,'  aaid  Arthnr  drily.  <  Seeiiw  that 
ihey  pay  thdr  way,  live  well,  and  do  not  borrow,  we  cuhardly 
My  diat  tiiey  want  money.  Th^  may  not  be  rich,  like  the  Brown 
de  FknmellM^  for  inatanoe:  but  they  are  aa  well  off  aa  the  Towei 
people,  and  no  <me  heara  them  apoken  of  aa  apeeially  wanting 


Tell,  let  that  paai.  All  the  aame  it  waa  an  imfHrodent  thing 
of  yon  to  do,  Ardrar.  The  walk  ia  a  great  deal  too  long  for  any 
one  jnat  reoovering  from  auoh  an  illneH  aa  yours,'  aaid  Lady 
Machdl,  going  back  to  her  eafeat  position. 

'  Not  aa  it  turned  out,  mother,'  he  answered  with  a  ereditable 
attMupt  at  indiflferenoe.  '  Mrs.  Smith  drore  me  home,  ao  I  had  <mly 
the  one  way;  and  I  think  that  did  me  good  ratW  than  not.' 

'  TOtt  can  make  it  nothing  but  imprudent,'  ahe  repeated. 

1 1  am  sorry,  mother,  if  I  have  made  you  anzioua,'  wm  his  raply, 
gettmg  up  irtMn  his  SMt  and  going  over  to  her;  and  when  thwe^ 
putting  hn  arma  round  her  and  kiaaing  her  aa  he  used  when  a  boy. 

'  My  boy  i '  ahe  aaid  fondJy,  paasing  her  hand  down  his  hand* 
some  fooe.  <  Tou  know  that  all  I  erer  foel  or  think— or  fear, 
darii^— is  finr  your  own  good.    What  other  motive  can  I  have?' 

'  None,  mouer.  Do  yon  not  think  I  underatand  you?'  waa  his 
rqdy;  '  only— ftar  nothing;  £ear  is  waste  of  time.' 

On  which,  not  earii^  to  trust  himself  to  a  longer  diaouaaion,  h« 
left  die  room  as  troubled  at  heart  aa  both  Hilda  and  his  mother 
herselC  She  would  never  oonsent  i — nevwr  I — ^neither  she  nor  his 
&dier.  B"  the  love  of  whi^  he  bad  become  mfoe  &8ii  tvtx  con> 
acioQS  to-day  was  to  be  ooiriesapd  and  aeted  mi,  it  moat  be  in  dizeet 
defiance  to  ttieir  widiea^  and  with  the  foregone  oonoluaion  of  i^Mn- 
doning  hia  prnfesalun  and  hia  family.  Whatevw  cIm  *  Her  M^jesty'a 
ttniform,'  as  If  tas  IHaah  Forbes  called  it,  may  brings  it  do«  not 
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M  wdl  w  Ua  aottv  «b«l  bi  •eaU  Ml  aMiiy  I*  allfM  Aiap 
Bat  A*  ahtniihr*  ofamn ' 
Uwil^  ia  ftoi  to  ft  ikk 
MBwArthwKadMlL    I 

Ihom^wHb  ft  dtopiMh  on  Us  faiadnno  iwo,  thn  oonnilftM 
ftOMB  wnKn  vovra  nHtnw  Ui  Mi^vMpool  xir  ow.  No  {  if  ofoii 
ko  gMPO  vp  Mnrid,  ho  woidd  not  do  tlMH  ollMr  tUog ;  if  ho  Marifleod 
Imt  lOfo^  bo  would  koqp  Us  boaoor  intool.  B«t  bo  woold  aol  giro 
b«r  iq^  Woo  BO  wwj  opm  to  biai  bj  whisb  1m  ooold  gida  bar 
■ftd  boop  bio  ooif-wyety  Woo  it  aboofattdhr  niri— 1|  dwt  bo 
dMMid  bo  oftljrft  poor  oAmt  in  the  annjoM  Bodiii^olMt  Ho 
woo  TOOBf,  itroDg,  «B«i|ocio,  terka.  ftiglond  woo  not  dM  vai- 
ymm,  and  ftfar  fortaneo  mi^t  bo  won  in  otbcr  quoztort  dE  ih»  gb)bo 
tboa  ■uropo.  Ho  would  bo  oort  to  koTO  tMm  bwo  at  tbo  old 
bwMi,  bat  ft  mon'o  lift  boloogi  to  himidf ;  and  dio  boot  ioro  to  bo 
•homi  to  thoia  wboao  namo  70a  bear  ia  to  bo  mwrthj  of  4iat  oamo^ 
•■d  bring  inoraaaad  hiitro  to  its  ntting.  To  Mag  aboat  dho 
aiothirt  ddrli^  to  giro  tbo  Ibthor  ft  bolping  band  ia  bia  mntf  dd 
agi^  it  tbit  all  tbat  ft  maa  is  bora  mto  tho  world  to  do  wbcB  tboro 
aro  oAon  ooanoratod  to  Ibo  offioo  and  booad  to  oanr  on  tho 
bwlnoM  of  the  honwo  and  tho  iiiowdoB  ot  tho  fciril^T  Holorod 
bio  own  poopU— no  man  better— but  bo  did  not  bcdd  it  Ui  dn^  to 
moulder  sway  bia  life  in  Bn^aad  diat  he  m^^t  aeo  thorn  oooama- 
allj;  nor  jot  bia dv^  to  omtinae  in  tho  annj  oa  Marvation  pay 
bocBiMO  no  ICaehflU  had  erer  aallied  bia  handa  with  tndo,  and 
oonmeroo  and  tho  ooioniei  wore  alike  ablMnrent  to  tho  family 
tm^tkma, 

Ho  thonght  it  ull  oat,  and  he  ended  bj  dedding  to  wait  on^ 
bo  waa  aonr  of  Muriel'a  fteliog  ibr  him :  he  tfioaghtt  he  hoped,  ho 
bdiarad,  bat  ho  waa  not  aore;  when  he  waa,  ho  knew  what  ho 
riMNdddo. 

Ii^eanwfaib,  the  roogh  jokea  of  Mim  Fovbea.  atriking  ao  oUmo  to 
tho  troth  aa  they  did,  sare  Lady  MacheU  ideaa  which  aha  kept  to 
bonalf,  bat  of  whieh  &9  thooght  it  woold  be  aa  well  not  to  loao 
light  when  planning  tho  pr    bmtiea  of  the  fbtaro. 

And  TOt  dM  ooold  bob  oothing  to  the  diactedit  of  Axthorl 
aie  krred  thia  boy  ao  mao^  .—the  ikmet  of  the  HoA.  m  ho  hod 
ftlwaya  be«i.  He  waa  die  one  of  all  her  ehildiaa  the  auieat  to  do 
f^t;  abo  ooald  not  Qf«abt  him.  Still,  tho  ladiea  of  Ibwer  had 
tog  thefar  Kttlo  darta;  whidi  atm^;  ud  thoog^  abo  hated  henelf 
&r  auapectiiig  tint  Arihar,  her  pride  ftnd  her  ddight,  should  be  *o 
katto  «bo  aaaao  of  what  waa  doe  to  hinnelf  aaa  IbdMll,  aad  to  her 
V  •■  to  thiak  aerioaaly  of  ft  portioalaaa  giri  like  Uoml 
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•irflb.  y#  ftv  aB  dMH  it  mM  iMr  da^  to  mieli  kte  ilMly  {  Mid 
M«  tU  alw  iMd  biid  idM  iailUM  i^  W,  to  t«l  tMr«iMntial 
vahM.  Wilfrid,  who  mMDOIlMriivoarita^  VMM  mpwcd  to  do  bto 
dalf  Uko  M  iMoonnblo  an  Md  *  dvtitel  mb;  vevld  h«  dwr 
bovbokMaoUodumUsbfodMrf  bponiiblot  ShoimddBol 
bdiofo  it  «r  him  vithoot  praoT;  aad  iho  had  had  aona  y«i  Ho 
had  ipolMa  of  tho  Smiths  aatoiaUy,  without  hMitntioa  or  fivood 
iadiftNBM.  8ho  had  walahod  Urn;  aad  hk  fteo  had  not  ohaagod; 
and  if  ha  had  had  aa  iuhb^mi  thouAt  dio  would  haro  aota  it. 
Waa  iba  aot  hia  motbar  who  had  atacBad  him  ainoa  hia  bo7hoo«<, 
and  haaw  mtmj  turn  of  hia  miad,  oranr  faalhig,  wmj  thoqghtt 
Poor  laoAav  t  How  maay  oditra  haTo  tialiavad  tha  aama  thing  of 
thiir  aona^  aad  inaiatad  on  tha  barn-door  qnaUtiaa  of  tha  bold  and 
TOvia(  taawlgaatlaa  whieh  thar  bara  watebtd  with  aaoh  oaia  and 
loToi  All  lU  aama,  thoaa  idaaa  implaatad  hj  tha  ladiaa  of 
Towar  aaoM  again  and  again  nnbiddan;  aad  batwaan  alaapiag  and 
waking  bar  hirtthonght  waa:  '  I  moat  watoh  and  aaa.* 


CHAPTEB  Tit 


Hia  LATsar  ciazb. 


Hav  Qvj  Paroaral  had  a  good  manner  and  a  fina  preaanoa— that  \% 
had  ha  baan  what  an  Amerioan  would  hara  called  a  magnatio  man 
—ha  would  bara  baan  an  inyaluabla  poaaeadon  to  tha  neiriiboorhood, 
baiag  the  ona  laadad  {niopriMor  at  Orantlej  Booma  who  %oA  up 
new  idaaa  and  andaaTcared  to  improTa  on  old  mathoda  of  liring. 
But  aa  ha  took  up  theaa  ideaa  lem  wisely  than  warmlj,  and  roda  hia 
hobbka  atraij^t  against  renemted  pejudicea  and  time-honoured 
•upagcatttiona»  widiout  allowins  time  ht  gradmd  change  or  growth— 
and  aa  ha  waa  a  aaiall  man  with  a  thin  roica,  an  ungmoenl  4gura, 
a  bad  manner,  and  a  nervoua  kugh — he  gained  no  honour  in  hia  own 
aeighbonrbood,  but  fulfilled  the  fiite  accorded  to  local  propheta,  and 
waa  kqdiad  at  in  proportion  to  hia  xaal  and  aoouted  in  duact  mea- 
aara  wim  hia  truth. 

Tha  only  thing  that  kept  him  from  abaolute  aodal  aocoommuni- 
cation  wa%  that  ha  waa  Iffr.  Perecral  d  tha  Manor,  ownar  of  a  fina 
old  manrfon  parftunad  bj  a  few  historical  tnditiona,  and  poaseaaor 
cf  a  la^-rall  of  aoma  fifteen  thonaand  a  year.  Bamg  ao  giandl/ 
framed,  hb  fitlHaa  toaomei,  to  othera  hia  dangertma  inmmitifmfl^  vera 
excnaad  fai  publio  and  kugbad  at  in  jariTato;  and  if  ha  would  not 
hava  ba^nlilmiidlig  himaatf  akma,  f or  tha  aaka  of  hia  aanonnd- 
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ingi  k«  im  ««le«Md  wiib  •fWca,  Miai«i«  to  iM  wiqr  «f  mlMf 
■iM  bwMui  aiWBW  ia  MMnd. 

Ht  1VM  M  mmjaU  ia  Us  ««•  ptnoa  of  dM  wntthlt—iiM  «l 
tolriBiiaqaMlMwMid  th«  p0ww  poMMMdbftxtamdb.    H«  had 
aval  aad  iateffigwieat—^rUdi  want  few  aothiag  Imonm  ha  waa 
dwtinm  of  pmoaal  daum;  bal  ha  had  w«allh|— and  lliii  waa 
tb*  baOMt   a^iisk  htfik  tha  whola  tfaing  hvm   oqaiiinff.     Ha 
■ii|^  kgr  dawB  tha  Unai  of  a  hklMr  law  and  a  wiMr  OMlbod 
diaa  aajr  by  wbMi  tfaa  paopla  of  Giantligr  Boufaa  bad  yal  Hrad ; 
bat  if  ba  hid  Amb  down  in  a  biab-phobad  toIm,  bis  ana  sawiaf 
tba  air  Itka  a  fnuap  baodls,  and  his  b«ad  tbrown  bask  sa  fir  tbal 
bisfim  was  fewsborfsd  to  a  chin  and  two  nostoifa,  of  wbat  good 
w«a  tiMj  to  a  fiMliAeaB  gsnwmtion  wbicb  dmsads  to  ba  amassd 
if  it  ooosMito  to  ba  taoabt,  and  laqtiirss  to  ba  flaltond  if  it  is  to 
ba  ladf    Tba  valoa  of  plain  liriog  and  bigh  tbinking  migbt  ba 
iiMishwlrfJa,  bnt  to  ba  cf  anj  ass  tbis  doctrina  would  bara  to  ba 
dMBonstralsd  by  a  nMxa  psnooabls  iiroftoKn  tban  O^  Pvaaral, 
and  ona  wboss  demonstntions  would  not  sot  your  tootb  on  odga 
wbsn  ho  ttada  tbom.    And  wben  ba  advooatod  sdontifio  snaaga- 
anonts  in  vontUation,  drainago,  food,  or  tbo  like,  the  people  who 
bad  nofor  looked  to  a  stoilM  chimnej  nor  a  waste-iape,  and  had 
eookad  anu  aaten  br  the  liaht  of  natore  and  not  aoooidiog  to  the 
teaebing  of  obemical  analjM,  held  him  as  fiur  gone  as  man  oould 
bo  whom  it  was  not  dangerous  to  sailer  to  be  at  laige.    They  bad 
not  died  of  tjjhxu,  neither  thejr  nor  their  Ibrbears ;  and  it  waa  joat 
foXlj  to  tiy  to  ftigfaton  them  now  with  a  dnst-bin  here  and  now 
with  a  oeaa-pool  there.    Still,  Mr.  Poroeral  was  Mr.  Perceval,  with 
prottjr  pickmgs  to  dii^ienM  among  the  fiuthfbL     Wherefore  tbo 
poor  made  ap  a  sham  oomplianoe  which  waa  the  roriert  ahun 
possible,  and  the  rich  afTeoted  intelleotoal  adhesioa,  but  for  rarioua 
oaoas^  always  beyond  their  control,  refused  to  follow  his  lead,  and 
left  him  the  barrwi  honour  of  kmdy  supremacy  in  the  ways  of 
wisdtnn. 

When  ho  dechumed  sgainst  the  close  folisge  that  made 
Owkn  like  a  nest,  and  mged  on  Mrs.  Smith  to  lay  the  whuto 
pboo  bare^  ropknting  with  pines  and  blue-gums  it  she  must  plant 
at  all,  she,  who  neror  aigoed,  oontentod  hneaelf  with  saying 
q^aietfy: — 

*  I  daresay  it  woold  be  better,  but  I  have  not  the  beort  to  do 
it;*  listening  as  quietly  to  a  rathor  bitter  diaoourso  on  the  eril  of 
knowing  the  better  titina  and  refraining  from  doing  it  Whorein 
Mr.  Paroe?ai  was  deoidedly  in  the  nght,  but  none  the  moia 
"   rad. 

bo  talked  of  tbo  sin  of  unboaltby  nanriagoo,  poopla 


Mu  LdiwiT  auia, 


■^  Mr.  P^raml  vm 


poor  tUagtwhe  bad  HnfU* 
—  not  •Uoifvd to  mun wkan  Am^^mT, 
;^^  oa  nl^eoto  wUeh  ho  dUaoi 


^j£"  *«  «>?M,^  .  good  <«•  «»d  tbi  wC *•  whtoSfid 

ATSTrfiS'*'^.''^  '^^^  **^  doctriD^^dS;  kSrI; 

iSif^Slr*^"  toomiM, not  de«if-li«  would l»n^^  iS 
■iiOMjraDdldcu^daM  Botdamiuh  iia.  w.»of  «™!~T     '^ 
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Bit  MM  «MM  aov  iwB  «M  iMt  Ibrt  it  fed 

hte  ndaowiM  flm&r  to  ^Moi  lifan. 
waaUdoB  th«MiiM»«B  voaU  omm  H|^i  • 


8U  kai  flni  Imt  wfm  on  bte  for  Hilda:  and  wWi  Ladf 
Maohil  had  aMdaup  bar  aitid  t«  wfat,  edMnBdiM  ai  wall  malni^ 
iMntajitld.  llkadtobadeaaiaiida|oodiKnmak«aobadiflnca 
•»  HHh  aari«r.  WAnio  howarar  dM  bad  enltir^ad  Ua  wilii 
Iha  Mai  dhambw  abow  of  diiiotamlad  iHandibipk  «ba  aMi  eoa- 
aoUi  aawMaum  af  dacaaa  ayaipatiiy  with  Ma  vkwra  and  idaafc  Bm 
MB  ahMgra  laadj  to  latt  wMi  lum  on  bk  pal  Bob|aeta»  and  Aa 
iamria^f  oanaMdbfamUoteraaa;  ai^  nol  tita  vrarkMi  &ib  to  tiia 
laliiaiBBlal  natara  bated  wd  anglad  Ibr  cU  ronsd  •lould  bara  aaaa 
«M  MMal  iaA  e<  bw  book,  80  daMy  waa  it  ooDoaalad,  10  ddUbBy 
ll^ad. 

ffilda  vaa  alill  in  dM  aoboolroom,  and  Mldom  qtpaarad  avan  at 
aiainuuii  Im{  whieb  io  gvMral  is  lioaond  to  iadhida  *buttar- 
awpOi'  BnaMiima  baft  lanhr,  ibe  oama  down  aooompaaiad  hy  bar 
gWiriimai  and  on  bar  nw  for  bar  aftenMoo  oMiatitational ;  bot  ta 
gmcal  A»  waa  ilriolljr  biddan  and  kqil  out  of  bght  Ukm  oootm- 
band.  Bar  bralhar%  wban  tb^  wera  at  bome,  wwra  aUoiwad  to 
tafca  bar  ftr  waOta,  aa  a  traat ;  Init  aa  a  rule  Aa  waa  narar  iieen 
wilboDl  bar  govanaaa— aa  awihl  kind  of  waaan  wbo  aMd  aa  ^ 
■waladnrfraWadiUMa}  ai^  iMr  rapat^aa  for  baa»Qr,  and  wbat 
dia  wooU  bawbaa  aba  camaout,  atood  all  tha  higher  for  barpraaaitt 
aaiaAu  obaavrwon* 

Hia  baat  friend—thia  waa  wbat  Mr.  Peroaral  called  Lady 
MaohdL  8ha  waa  bia  nratt  ijmpatbetio  Uateoer-Huid  he  loved 
bar  widi  a  realfy  toocbing  darodon ;  fnr  if  be  had  a  reaUaai  laain, 
be  bad  a  ateady  baan»  and  waa  as  alliKti(»ata  in  nirtuia  aa  he  waa 
bobfay-honioal  in  mind.  Ha  bad  triad  to  inlareat  Mra.  Smith  of 
Owlett,  but  aba  only  kxdced  and  liHenad  and  remained  onmoradt 
and  thoof^  MniM  waa  adWr  and  mova  aympathetio,  yet  die  waa 
too  yoong  and  had  no  influanea.  She  mi^t  be  hb  diaoipla,  but 
fteoooMiMftbahiaooadjiUor;  and  ha  waa  lookhig  now  to  woman 
wbo  would  oany  oat  bia  idaa%  not  only  ibr  giria  wbo  would  bdiera 
iatham. 

Aa  ba  dnnra  to-dqr  iato  dia  barren  weed-grown  aweap  af 
MaoheUa  ba  oama  with  a  new  diaooroy— the  Tahw  of  oatmeal 
parridga  milk  and  oalmaal  porridge.  The  one  bad  Ibcty-nhia 
ampAiliiant  elementu,  &e  other  waa  ri<^  la  phe^^ist^  Oatexeal 
■rikaa  bona  and  maada;  milk  givea  roondaea^  a  fteib  oMrakation, 
MMtaaaa  of  blood.  Ooald  ponidge  be  introdooed  into  ftagland  aa 
afMnlacti«laoffood»tfaaaationwoaldbettfad.    HaoauMBOw 
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^  vonrij.  gueat,  with  .  fin.  AiMl.  of  .!««»  JSJnTS^J 
Ik,'":*^*!'^"  ***^^  oa  the  hiAor  light,  of  h«  hmny^.  wSS?  to 
whom  tilt   u*n«r  of  tbo  liuor  wm  «iiMcuUly  SrtMtoftil-lnd 

tbo dwMf hid  bMtw  tho  gknt  in  tho obM^-toom  bntWaa V«i«; 
iwfy  .  dMigno :  but  Aithw,  who  wm  iweeter-taMorod.  wii  bottaL 

mwjipid  but Dorw«t  Smith.  Bho  wii  m tho iigo ofSSunTS 
Guy  P««»rd  WM  «»roely  tho  knight  whose  conS^  w^SH^ 

MJS?^#i?1t  ^'  ^.  ?^  ^'  M'-  Pwciral?'  asked  Ludy 
j^-»W^«ft«.  tho  fornuUtie.  had  been  gone  through.    'It  £2 

♦».-  'i'  "  *?•  ^  ■*."^  *°  *^«  ^«1^»'  "^d  Guy  Perooval.  thnutin* 
SjliT  ^  ""^  ?°^5  i.  filer  of  nutrimit,  riSt«  k 
j^  the  thiag  fcr  km  M«AolL  I  have  bro^ght•  you  .ooo  to 
outI«^'£n^^'''?'?.'*^*«^P'««^  that  he  had  angled 
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<OyBMl,'Midlfr.P«o«ftL    'ForpgnridM.* 

« Oh  I '  aid  Lady  MMbdl,  who  hud  bMD  in  BoothBd. 

^I'Ik  joaai^  nMi  iMghM* 

*TbiA  horM  ttaS,  mamoMl'  orkd  HOda  in  Umamf,  fov- 
gining  for  »  moaaat  IIm  twwhing  whidi  iaeokKltd  riboM  and 
•abmUmi  to  the  mothar*!  will  •■  th«  but  btatdbg  of  ft*  bMl 
dovd* 

*It  ii  rtrj  wholawme,  I  bdk?*,*  add  iMhr  KMhdl,  ignoring 
the  hmghter  of  luar  Man  and  tha  ztpognaaoa  of  W  dM||^it«  aUki^ 
as  iha  pot  h«r  dolioito  fingwi  into  the  mflal  and  rabbad  Aa  giaiaa 
with  quite  a  orhtoal  air. 

*Itiinhmtioii,*aidaii7.  'Ifwaoooldgak  ow^oor  and  lioh 
alUca  to  eat  pwridga,  we  iboald  be  the  floeit  natimi  in  die  world. 
No  BMffe  ridtetgr  ohikbeB,  no  more  flabbj  nraiolei,  or  gelatiooas 
bonea;  we  ihoiud  be  the  moit  iplendid  raoe  that  haa  ever  lived ; 
and  a  iplendid  national  phyaqne  meens  national  Tiitaa  and 
domination.  We  are  the  prodnota  of  food.  B7  Ibod  we  maj  be 
made  with  nartvw  fcieheads  or  broad  onei^  with  dull  bnuaa  or 
fine  ooec  Given  good  food,  we  have  the  like  reeolte  in  digeelinn, 
iadi,  and  intelleot    The  thing  is  as  sore  as  a  mle-of>three  1 

*Is  Aat  yoor  htert,  Perdval?'  asked  Wilfrid  with  a 
*Whfn  I  was  last  here  I  remember  that  the  demoraliaation  of 
l^pgimxl  tras  in  onr  sjitam  of  dninag%  and  that  onr  sahration  was 
to  be  had  hy  nsing  tnks  made  after  a  certain  pattern,  and  a  peenUar 
kind  of  pipe.' 

'  He  importenoe  of  one  thing  does  not  destroy  that  of  another,* 
said  Gnj  Peroevai  wiA  perfect  serenity.  He  was  seenstsmsd  to 
buffets,  and  took  them  as  part  of  the  burden  catxied  for  truth's 
mkb.  *  Dminage  is  as  valuable  now  as  it  was  last  year,  and  a  foe 
food  material  does  not  touch  the  questi<m  of  tsnks  snd  pipes.  Oat- 
meal is  not  to  aimenwde  hyoienic  arrangemttnts,  but  to  hdp.' 

'  Yes,*  mid  Lady  Madhell,  glad  of  a  word  that  she  could 
echo  and  a  rope  that  she  could  hold  by ;  '  not  to  Lupersede,  but  to 
he!p.* 

*  The  Scotch  live  on  oatmeal,'  said  Wilfrid  drily. 

*  And  see  what  qplendid  men  they  are  I '  Perceval  returned. 

*  Granted ;  fine  brawny  ftUowa  enough ;  but  I  fimoy  nt^  all 
the  world  beibre  us.  There  sre  as  good  brains  out  (rf*  Scothmd  as 
hi  it ;  and  an  English  gentlemsn  ij^ed  not  take  the  odds  ftmn  a 
Sootdi  Isird,'  was  Wilfrid's  disdainful  rejoinder. 

'  Weight  tells  in  the  long  run.  and  the  average  wei|^  of  the 
Sootiash  brain  is  greater  than  ours,'  said  PsroevaL 

«Good  news  lor  the  ^kphaatib'  ivtaned  Wiliiid,  with  Urn  login 
than  contempt. 
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•AlnlorflMnH*  lu^fiud  aL*  MidFMmTil  rtolidlj.  'Only 
i»  yon  Iff  aj  Ttmom,  Lmj  liaondl.  I  am  Km  it  tvowd  do  yoa 
good,  and  MiM  mida  too.* 

<DoB*l,  Hilda.    Ik  will  noil  tow  ddo,' add  Wilfrid. 

«IdBa*tthinkIahooldlDwit;  bntif  BMuninalikM  *  She 
lookod  al  bw  mothar  with  dutifol  aeqniaacance^  and  Guy  Pcrosrai 
aniladiBraproTaL 

<Lady  Ifaohall  will  lika,'  ha  Mid  in  a  tone  of  oonTietion,  nol 
"  aoqvind.  *BoUed  twanty  ainutaa;  plantj  of  alt; 
with  cold  milk.' 

•Thaaka;  yai,  I  wiU  oartainly  toy  it,'  mid  Ladr  UaohaU  with 
admitaMa  aalf-poMimion.  *  Vat  bnikSuk^  yen  my  f* 

'  T«%  and  nqipar  too,  if  Mim  Hilda  takaa  aopiMr,'  ha  xatnniad, 
hb  ftoa  bmming  with  ddiriit.  Traly  Lady  IfachaU  waa  the  BKMt 
■■MiMa,  Aa  moat  admimue  wooBan  in  tha  woiid  {  and  tka  bait 
mothart  'I  hara  jnit  takan  lonie  to  Owktt,  and  though  Ifra. 
Sflsidk  did  not  aeem  to  ba  much  morad  by  my  ammanti — a  Tory 
wooden  kind  otwoamn  that — Mim  &nith  pronuaea  to  try  it' 

«OhrmidLadyMaoheU. 

'  CBm  looka  in  aooh  i^fdendid  health  abready,'  he  went  on  to  my, 
*I  aomeety  ooold  my  tluit  aha  wanted  to  be  improred.  Bat  ne 
can  try  it,  and  at  all  ercnta  it  cannot  hurt  her.  What  a  bwutiral 
ermtora  die  ii  I '  enthnaiartically. 

Wilfrid  frx>wned  and  Arthur  fluahed.  Both  thought  Ouy  Per- 
cend  alwaya  dimgremUe,  but  at  tliia  moment  imufferable ;  and 
both  Imgad  lor  fire  minutea  of  KTage  life  when  they  might  tell 
him  80. 

*  Tea,  aha  ii  a  pretty  girl  enough  ibr  thoae  who  like  that  a^le,* 
mid  LadjT  Maoheli  wi&  well-ezeouted  indiffiwenoe.  *For  myaelf, 
I  jnkr  aomething  eriiper  and  more  ocnnpaet.  Don't  you  think 
■he  ia  too  tall?  Thoae  Teiy  tall  girli  are  ao  rarely  atmight,  and 
nereratrong.' 

*  But  mm  Smith  ia  aa  iitraight  aa  an  arrow,  and  aaema  to  me  in 
nagnifieent  health,'  aaid  On^,  .ooking  rather  aatoniahed.  Muriel'a 
bmuty  waa  a  publio  eonf  eanon  In  tM  neighbourhood,  and  to  hint 
at  a  twiated  qune  aeemed  aa  atranga  to  him  aa  it  would  be  to  an 
artiat  were  ha  told  that  BaffiMle  waa  decidedly  ooarae  and  had  no 
true  aanae  of  beanty. 

'Ta%  at  preaant;  but  I  do  not  frkn<rf  that  any  of  the  Smitha 
haTegood  eonatitutkma.  I  alwaya  haTO  belierred,  do  you  know? 
that  Mr.  Smith  ia  in  a  madhouae.' 

I<>djr  Maehall  aaid  thia  quite  ooofidentially,  b«t  without  a  aig;a 
of  fldteni^. 

Ouy  Paieafal  dumgad  oolour. 
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<IdoBot  mfikm 
outKniy  odd) 
prind  to  fad  AvlHjr 

Qi^  ~ 

M  tiM  moAMT  oCiA 
wd  h«  had  moMsvw  a'pofonad  idw  at  to  li«  i«1m  «f 
toMi «  wii  u  porilj  of  Mood  in  manriage.  M vrial  and  ha ' 
•B  aaael  aaieh,  throqcti  xiDHkanai.  DwIk,  apad,  atsbM^,  winr 
tiiaiiiK Ilk  wife  alwald  be,  aa  dba  traa, tall, fear,  11111111  Aiii I, 
aaft>haind :  pladd,  while  he  waa  Mrvma  and  enaitobk ;  afe^tfk- 
tnlifa,  to  Ua  power  of  orinnation ;  aad  wiUi  Aatwnaiaiily  Otodiljr, 
wliieb  the  wora  would  eall  devotioii,  but  whieli  he  winnfawad  aa 
Ihe  'feUowing  power* — whereby  th«^  woidd  narer  ooaM  into 
ooIUrion,  but  be  alwsya  aa  aatore  iataDcied— 4)e  Ae  alap  ki  advaaee^ 
aod  die  dvtifidly  walking  in  hk  dwdow  at  hk  heek  She  waa  hie 
ideal  realiaed.  Of  aU  the  women  known  to  hiai,  Mwiel  fioiith 
wae  the  one  whom  he  wonld  wiih  to  diooae  for  hk  wile.  Thnr 
phvaiflBl  tendenoiee  would  be  ao  admirably  ooonteraoted,  ao  beanli- 
nilly  balanoed  in  tlie  ehildren  I  And  mtn  A»  waa  ao  aweet  and 
eiMrning  peracmal^.  It  waa  aooh  a  g^oriooa  ehaace  Aat  iaoUnft* 
tiim  ai^  aoiaitific  mneas  dionld  mito  at  the  nme  point  mark  <m% 
theMaMpenNm! 

'  I  am  Bony,'  he  add  dowly,  after  a  long  panae ;  '  Tory  8wrT< 
She  wonld  make  a  oharming  wife ;  bat,  of  conra^  if  that  fatol  itatn 
k  in  her  Mood,  die  wonld  be  impoadUe  for  any  man  of  princtnk. 
No  one  who  reapeoted  hnmani^  ooold  oommit  aodi  a  erime  agunat 
poateritjr.' 

*  It  k  not  tme.  I  wonld  wagor  my  eziatmoe  that  k  k  not  i ' 
cried  Arthnr  hotly.    '  Madneaa  in  their  blood  7    Not* 

'Yon  know  nothing  abont  it,  Ardiur,'  aaM  Lady  ICaohell,  with 
a  diarp  ^anoe.  '  It  k  not  a  crime  of  which  I  aoonae  them,  bat 
yon  moat  aee  for  yonndf  that  there  k  aomethi^  in  their  hLitory 
whidi  doee  not  come  to  the  aorface;  and,  aa  Mr.  ^Moaral  aiqra,  the 
yonnff  man  k  decidedly  odd.* 

'It  it  k  ao,  it  OQ^t  to  be  kaown,'  aaid  Qhaj alonrily.    ' How- 
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mmkmAm  Mm  ynng  pM^li^ Hk oilj Arir 


4atf  to 

lyik*  indj,  bol  ncTOwfaSr.  It  hm  tb«  kM  of  mom 
iM  iPMiU  do  ftr  hk  ftBow  AMD,  lioir  giMt  «Mv«r  liM  omTS 
teifiBMMy;  Mdkt—nitlwMy  oatdww^teda.  Tlw 
•dvMMMMHt  of  Mm  IBM  «u  iMMttokivs  dun  all  tk^nd  tii« 
parfMSlloB  of  huaiHtttv-  tlM  tnrowks  drwm  of  hk  life. 

AU  tldo  time  ffiUa  iMd  nol  Meken,  not  ■kowu  far  flm  ov 
iMMMrtkatAe  took  MOM  kienil  In  tkt  oonrimtMn  tbaa  if  it 
kai  bo«  aboirt  the  m^»  of  kedm  wirtuwrnpoe  end  tke  tmkeelM. 
■owflfiwywegM.  Batiatket  aetiino  MHkkevt  of  ken^whiek 
ike  eoMwed  imdOT  nok  a  ■■korioai  oBTokme  of  qnietMM  mai. 
««bariirfMi^  Ae  «t  ai  if  Ae  eeaU  kare  itniBiled  Mr.  Oot  Fto< 
vilkker«(«BtiPOMMikaadi;  aadaem  in  ker  lik  kd  Ao  i 
•»  ■eartoiniiiiiniii|  km  ■nifcw,  wkom  at  aU  tkMB  ike 

kred,  aa«  obifed^kaoaMi  ike  mvl^  aet  keeania  it  waa 

fcrtkiir 
It  Aad 
of  kow 
iMrprinee 
amoa|f  aMB,  flhigr  woidd  Mt  kare  beoa 
wooUTkiPe  ipme  er«n  byroad  faer 
Pwoeiral  in  kaadaoii  of  xenidiation. 

Skewing  WBiiikg  of  tkoM  twi— Hiiiui  tRNikke  witkin,  Ae  Mt 
and  did  kar  Iklk  A^ee  of  aiUkM  wkoa  A»  me  nokea  to*  of 
I»ttiB|  Briaa'i  bead  wken  ke  kidkfi  bia  paw  k kcr  kp;  of  pkykg 
witk  Ae  wkte  kittoa  k  k«r  mm;  and  kekkg  ptmy  ami  qsoob- 
camed  all  round.  And  aa  no  one  nada  riddloa  wken  tbij  ara 
vnrittan  m  kia^jpbke  witkaat  a  kmr,  no  me  aoipeeted  tkat  tbew 
nice  litde  datiei,  perforaMd  witk  loeh  charming  Bmjdioitr  of  grace 
and  girlliood,  kid  anything  deeper  tlian  the  niperfioial  mveriion  of 
the  maoMDt,  or  lenred  more  ae  a  blind  than  an  ezproMion. 

*Praj  do  not  so  and  prodaim  thr(Mi|^Tit  the  ooontiy  that  the 
Smiths  are  aU  faaU-mad,'  aid  Arthur  huriadly. 

*I  am  as  likdy  to  be  as  tender  of  them  as  yon,'  returned  Ouy 
PeroeraL    '  I  admure  ker  too  mmA  to  harm  her.^ 

LaAj  liaokdl's  %a  atrrowed  to  a  diin  line.  She  lodnd 
▼emmuras  and  Tioiou%  ftr  tke  stake  for  whidi  die  wm  playing  was 
hear^,  and  ike  oonld  not  aSskl  to  lose  it.  Still,  ske  wm  wise  and 
politM,  and  knew  how  to  pay  e«*  her  Ike. 

'Ton  mean  Mim  Sauth?— or  tke  BMtkar?'  she  adnd  kno- 


k£rpkMHt4«iwtoykId.    How  gaed  ker  koikan  wera  fl 
adeayif  itmk  Jmr,  aweel»  nharmkg  SbbAs,  ska  tkwmkt 
yet4kkM#iiker  sa««tas«i  tkat»  kad  tkey  dkeamad 
MikAtft«IAaiaiitlM,aadkewdM  found  Wweirtkei 

a  miite  so  goad,  aad  periuva 
motter  k  dispnise  aad  Qiiy 


■mpfy. 


meant  Ifiai  Saudi,  but  I  admire  tke 


too,'  said  6^ 


■i 


•  rme  woMut  man  lost. 

"JP^MM^look, tiiM  Manfiil  aoont,  ir«ra  both  ■TSSt 

*wr  » linqger,  etae  you  will  mart  fcr  it    I  dua  mv  ««.  Zi!^S 
»  i«  mow  oc»fortia>l«  to  beUeve  good  of^-rLffiS       ^'- 

u  «j«h'3c;i";,^^^  ^3*« "«°  "-J-**/  lift. 

■7  ado  lOi^aT.'  ■""«*«  naro  expected  to  fiad  you  od 

ltidd^^.r  ^"•P^"/  «>  e^  rule;  tPl \ 
wooM  make  one  m  fkyour  of  jrour  mother'i  iniight,  i 


«nd  IwM 

were  yon, 

and  not  be 


MB8  LdSWfT  OBJML 


«MOi^ 


;jJ;j«J^  «  to  tndoii.  thi.  naknowa  Mr.  fliBitii'. 


I  think  that  he  k  nmetold*  mtaoA* 
"*~  '"    ThftttrmiU 


}  'bntl 


portMrt  Mmoe  to  aodety  and  t»^«™*»L  t_       Ptrtonaad  aa  faa- 


■"''/"•™*nwncti<m  of  oatmeal.  ""•' 

did  not  like  hka^S?  ZL^"'*5'>  e«itenient;    aad   he 
PeroBTal.  ^*"'  """^  •«*  intention,  towaidi  Guy 

how^L.oa5iii:  hin^i^.!*  «^/  *.'.^"^  ^«  »^fc* 

Gut  bow  m  a  au«^a  mod!-!fl  'j*?**  '^i*  ^*'    He  denSnl 
"»d  he  wa.  aT««  W  4V     5*  ^  ^•■P**'^  J»«  whenTKoT 

«r«litioB;«might  aiTa  few^     hoiMeperfumed with hiMorieal 
.    inignt  aat  a  ftw  eraiei  on  dnunage  and  rmSSZ 


nor  WWL9  WBL  ion. 


1Mb.  lh«aMil»«|  tiM  Mnw  iM  fnmw  aad  UndtH^tfMM 


F*i»»  1L_ ,,.  „mm    I  !■■»  «•«■  BiHiHWi  ana  jni 

<1W»  Mm.  laam  mndi  an—*  fc^  — ■,.■  ■  a  ^^^,  hiiMrff  |^  kanrtMl 
MBtfnMnt  on  tiM  liMd  with  «b«  blodgm  of  MbMntkl  Ste^ 
IhUa  WM  M  niHh  like  hii  d««bl«  aTWri.!.,  .ad  U  MiiomH 

P«IM  b«0m;  aad  that  «oni«muM  UtWMB  the  two  nvrilad  Um. 

•Iw^  adinfirtly  ButtdMdled,  hiid  known  bow  to  .rtrtL^ 
ynguiitooiwd  rapranu^.     Sir  GUbart  hnd  gndnkUy  «mo  down 

Ombi  all  with  «  thmd  to  nlkon,  a  toooh  m  fine,  that  tbov  Imnt 
^tl.SH;**;?*.*!'^^"^  '»***  thoT  fc3th«. 

2f  ^v^^i  7*^"  th«  «•  of  'floundering?  iBtUl,  hTwwli 
•i7wh«»k«ooBlddofcrHadn,ttd  lee  if  it  wSr.  wSlTtow! 
ipokei  into  the  wheel  which  the  kdj  mother  had  ..tVjSi. 

thi.  w2fiJ?!.^"*S^  T  »2^  *o  doae  that  poo?lffid  with 
wiS^^i  1^"*^  ''h?  ®"y  J>^  gone  ttd  Sir  OUbert  had 
^^  otf  to  the  hlwaij,  and  he  WM  left  ioe  with  hia  Mothw  awi 

k- «^  ^*°^'^  ^  «t  him  eppeaUnglT,  gatefoUy.  She  hoped  that 
haMMother  would  be  aa  mueh  efimd  of  her  etii  a.  die  wirf her 

;  ae  must  tiy  it,' «id  my  kdy,  her  %a  a  trifle  «*. 
But  why  nuke  her  unhappy  for  the  whim  of  that  am  f*  he  mid. 
Here  my  lady  did  not  look  up.    She  wae  mttlinff  her  dnm. 

'lAiak  it  would  be  only  good  breeding  to  let  her  try  iV  Ae 
wpwted  after  a  ihort  pauae.  'And  it  dees  young  people  «w)d  to 
J^jan  them  to  aU  Ainge-even  to  thing.  whiSth^fo  nSTSi^ 
it  makes  them  plaatio  and  more  hj^-bred/ 

WT'T"^  *°  hear  you  say  «>,'  mid  Wilfrid  iitiffly. 

mi  ^^VJ!Z^  **~'.?y  .^rC  •**•  •^^^-  'Which  of 
Z^J^J^°?^^^  ^'"}^  "^^  *•«  l<*w-bred  wlf4nduJgenc6 
Ij^^i^S'^^P^riS?*-^'  W.mu.tyimerifioe'W- 
S^t^  W!!- "^  "^  ^y '"^  "^•*y-  And  HiWa  will 
Bot  be  hurt  by  being  thorougfalv  «roiaded  in  adf-oonttil.    Ton 


1*1  «i  «Md  act  oXoSSJIir  ^  ^^  "*  *™'*^  ^l" 

If  HiW.  hw  ao\wm  S?£L?te^  .    "'^S^  **  «•  <*M. 
in«ch  to  sSTofi^Hn^^  J?^4L^**;J*«  ^  »ot  hm 

J«*n»«  to  M  HiliiTMSSS  -SETT"''."*  '™°'*  I*" 


•jifeiiT'  ' 


na  WOMD  WELL  Lon 


CBAPTiR  ynL 


tlFT    IM    Til    DABi; 


mritta^u  BonHdiitnM  hid  ocMid  to  intetwt  it 
Ifaeheira  bttb  Aah  had  iwalnMcl  in  Guj  PtRMral 
MMpieioii  wUdk  it  mon  or  hm  domuuit  in  all  erf*  w, 
itrntmOj  to  be  axoiiMd  hj  •  bnotb,  OmpaA  by  «  i 
had  MiMtuJ  him  in  that  driitimr  atata  of  fe«i«»"»  c 


Ami  tUa  flMTWMtioB.  Oigr  Pomval  dataminad  to  aaka  k  bb 
baafaMM  to  tod  out  il  ba  aenld,  whan  tha  abaant  Mr.  Smitb  waa 
liv^;  and  if  hia  baakb  wara  aa  Mtidaetoiy  aa  hia  monk,  hia 

S^i^  ^"^  ^J'iM*^  -Aa  wa  hara  aald,  iha  woild  at 
Gnntlnr  Bonaa  bad  lift  off  traobUng  itMlf  abont  Mn.  Smitb'a 
noMaaUm  hoaband.  Sha  had  ao  fanlr  aataWMtaJ  bar  own 
poMoB  and  pia»djm  aodal  oartifioato  by  bar  feartaan  yaan  of 
^i  wdking  and  Uamala*  bahaTionr,  that  tha  myatoy  of  bar 

jandmon  or 

r        "^  -  -^w^m^t  —■.yw  by  a  tooob:  and  it 

b^amatad  himin  that  driiUng  atata  of  ftallng  oallad  anpha. 
BiatkaUy  naUng  on  ona'a  mind ;  that  atata  wh«r&  tha  wla  thinir 
wanting  ftr  tha  Ibal  dadaion  ia— onportimity  with  adaab  of  extra 

«dtomanfc  Whan  thia  ia  ftirniihad,  the  mooem  wiU  gaoeraUy  be 
smnd  complata,  and  leaMm  and  inelinatum  will  be  dedaied  in 
•ooord,  no  mattar  bow  diraigwt  in  reality. 

Now  bowerer,  Gny,  who  waa  really  oonaoioitioaa  and  boaaatly 
OMUooa  of  tranmoting  hia  life  aooor£ng  to  principle— tranalatug 
Jeenr  into  piaotioa  in  other  mattera  beaide  oatmeal-porridge  and 
tta  phoiphataa-atood  aaide,  and  reflected.  The  pleamnt  atata  of 
tmoooaoioaa  denre  in  which  he  had  been  ao  comfortably  cradled 
**T2!*  S^  "^.  "^  ^«  ^**^  5  coniidered ;  knew  what  he  wiahed ; 
and  finaUy  reaolTed  to  learn  what  waa  wanting  to  hia  peace,  and. 
when  leamt^  then  to  arrange  the  leat. 

Fan  of  tlua  dedaion  he  drore  over  to  Owlett  a  few  daya  after 
S^  S.  w  i*^^  Machell,  and  found,  aa  ereiyone  alwaya  did 
find,  that  lira.  Smith  waa  at  home. 

^MMra.  Smith  had  a  aecreU-aa  aha  had— no  one  conld  bare 
Detemradleaaofita  place  and  name.  She  waa  not  one  of  thoae  who 
whiA  before  your  e^ea  the  IbgitiTe  tip  of  a  Taniahing  myaterr, 
gone  aa  aoon  aa  indicated.  You  cannot  aae  what  it  ia  like.  It 
iraa  jni*  the  extreme  tip  that  awept  Uke  a  IWther  through  the 

t\^\V^J^n  ^V^  ***  ^°*  the  fact  of  a  myatery,  and  ao 
Jwr  had  lie  trail  Imdlor  you.  There  ia  a  certain  pfelwue  in 
baffling  while  exciting  cunoaity,  to  which  tha  ownera  of  aeciata 


£"**».  ^i"*  written  towtemj  tlurthekW.  oiSnlb 
Bdiwd  Smith;  Md  Mki  iM  if  it  M  y«mr  hiidJA^  ^  ^^  • 
A^      J^l  •brapajf  jwldwily,  u  om  ipringing  »  mine;  but 

nrbM.    She  onlj  aaked  tnuquilly : 

•Wd  you  .ly  Ifc  Bdwi«?8inUh  ?  • 

that  lwg.luddan  olii»-«trikiiig  tbirt  oolS  iowt  tb«  Slart? 
MkJiRp!^  did  your  friend  Enow  thi.  Mr.  Edwaid  Smith7'  ih« 

b«iILjI!r*^J  S*°^  where  eMctly,»  he  ttiewered,  with  •  oertwn 
iMBtttion.    tt  hM  nutaked  battery  wm  to  open  fire  with  rteue 

Jtotoe  to  three  nlonghboys  and  »  dei^  wh^wright.  BtiU  it  S 
tobedon*    &  he  ateadied  hie  Toioe  and  fixed  ^eyeakeeilv^ 

u^t'Jl^biS^sli;"^^^^^^  ?i,tJ 

'^Sir  '  P«»^-"^  «J>r^/  l^e  -dded  with  a  nS^oua  iugh? 
"fymgperhapaaji  a  coadjutor.'  ^^ 

-n^tr^'um^lSSj  "^^  ''^"'-  '''~*  *»'* 
.iJ*  t'^'^??*^  '^'  "**  *'"/■  *•»>■>«  •  i-P  bwath.    Hi. 


•  flH  r  *  mU  Ifa.  takk ;  Md  iht  aid  M  ant 

r!!^ii??i  7f    *^f  ^"^"^"^^  >*ta,«»«fc*  Ao^lili 
wM    fc<  tawM  byk  baah,  «„!  «,yu  ^^  tlHvAl  wSimS 

*>Wi*iowod7iw«olkitiitotowBw,'li«iyd.    'IImU.  M 

"25  tb-t  tlUiiii  which  w.  flSTflh^^fST^^ 
' T«  1 ' Mid Mn.  flUAapdik 


- tgiiB* 

*  Dont  Toa  think  w? '  ha  aikad. 

*8aMain|ior«ouM  ««^  bus  odMn  an  aol,'  «Mh«r«* 


"soohii 

•or  lU  ^OigaloM  ol  buBwa;  or  th«  choioirwhioh  »  ««5^ 

•!•  fldW  « to  imd»  b<*w*«  thdr  hoot  and  thdr  iwfc^iK 
Indian  offic«n,  mmi  men,  and  w  on.* 

Btf  paused.    It  was  leldom  that  ihe  noke.  even  at  moh  ImmA 
Mthii,andon^wh«oU|gKl,  *^     «wauanMBga 

!5*?*!L?* '''"^*°°™™*0'>MnianTatall,'  laid  Giit. 
<lio7  That  wmdd  bo  lather  a  hatdUwfo  make,' she  Jd. 
<  A  MtatKy  one,' he  answered.    '  The  fiitl  thing  Ibrns  to  do^ 


if  we  wiA  to  Uve  well,  and  to'beoome"i^7<^^^rfSedris'VB5 
is.    If  a  fiunlly  has  madness,  ibr  instanoe,  in  it^ 


-  r*^  «wnagBi,  _  ^  ■■  ■■"/  ••"•  ■iMniiiMHi  JOT  losHuuM.  in  if ' 
— hetooked  at  her  narrowly,  but  she  went  on  working  as  calmly 
■■  °****.  ^  went  on  working  quietly,  when  he  added:— *<« 
■ny  peat  di^giaoe— the  younger  members  oi«ht  not  to  many. 
We  dMNdd  soon  stenp  oat  d&ease-and  crime  is  the  product  hi 
dsjae-^  wa  conU  once  establish  this  kw.    Dont  you  sgiee 

*&  would  be  nsrful,'  ssid  Mrs.  ftnith. 
« It  is  one  of  t'emental  morality— one  on  wUoh  thawelfiM  d 
M«m)^  the  oc  uuitton  of  the  ftitaie  of  humanity  dspsadi^'  was  hia 

MSurely,'  she  said. 


villi  kbiHfcMd 
_Chqr, 


Miuat  wn.    *Tha  aBsUtv af  «k.  l..»^tJ. 


••■■■■■■  wwjr,  Bwoaiaff  wwak    •  TIm  Miziatv  nf  tt^  ^wwitnii 
■?^»1S?**jrJ?^  ■*^'*  -M  Oiir,  with  •  bImUt 


v:-.-jj      «>  *»;  7^  Mkt  BMHiy  olhtr  worthy  wall,  ht  vio^ 
^>-K  OB  •  ««p«ty  whioh  he'did  HOI  po«i«SwLWrf 

-inST-lSM*"  <»«P«»f»«*on  in  jfonr  hatbmd'i  iooom  (hen 

— '^-"?'*^ 'yj ^ "i^irtly bmtam her woA.    Httthmd 
7\S^^'^,!^L1^^T^  the  WW  too  mneh  pnoo^Zd 

E2f5.Z2^«^^  -hji  lifted  up  h«r  h««I,  bm  *U1  drewSJ 
£  hlf  «S^S«     white  wft  ilBg.«,  w  thiu  Ae  could  not  look 

iiJ,^L''!!JSI!!*^u*^  ^  ,"°^   ^"«^  •*««»  iow,  and 

She  bowed  iligl^.  ' 

•^MJtyou,'  WMherMMwer. 

Mthing  can  oome  up  to  thatt'  cried  Out  enthuiiaaticiSTn 
J««A  a  wlief  to  ltd  that,  »  &r  ikom  tli  SS^SJS^'smii 
feSfi?^*^  ^  ""^^  with  diihonour,  with  £»ak  inwS 
t^^:^  ""l  «»»•  noble  miwioD,  i;cffcing  w^SJ 

beanngdiefruit.andipoilaofhiaTeanI  He  ffelt  liteVbor  irlS 
IjdTSJrr  ''^3;|«W  of  hia^of  the  iSiuJi'of  &*S 

"tL  A.'^Sh""!?^*^""  ^  ^^y  happin^d^^ 
«d£^co^\:?l;ii^^'-«*-    «- ^  »o  -7  ^ntbing, 

«W{ifi.T  «P**/?«  kuabaad  home  loonr'  he  contbued. 
J^e  hare  wffliei'hia  medal,  earned  hie  di«diaige^«^ 

•  The  date  iaatill  uncertain/ aheanwrered.  ^^ 


••etoeorr  rhouition  tbt  chart 
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i8S3  Eo«(  Mom  Strtat 

(716)  «2- 0300- Phon. 
(716)  2aa-99W-Fm 


M  TBE  WOBLD  WELL  LOST, 

'Bathe  booming?' 

'  T« ;  he  is  ooming.* 

'  We  nrait  give  him  a  welcome  when  he  oomee— «  reel  T^nglirt 
Vttkxnne ! '  cried  Gny,  flinging  up  his  Toice. 

'Thank  yon,'  she  answered;  neither  refusing  nor  accepting; 
then,  the  loophole  being  opened,  she  glided  throngh  it  without 
either  haste  or  affectation,  and  said  qnietlj  : — '  Tdiing  of  fttes, 
the  Brown  de  Panmelles  seem  to  be  arranging  one  of  extrane 
magnificence  on  Miss  de  Panmelle's  coming  of  age.  It  promisee 
to  be  quite  an  event  in  the  neighbourhood.' 

'  JLoA  you  will  not  bresk  through  your  rule,  and  go  to  it  7 '  ha 
asked  eagerly. 

*  My  rules  are  not  easily  broken  through,'  she  answered. 

'But  MiM  Smith?— and  your  son?'  by  the  grace  of  an  after, 
thought. 

'What  do  you  say,  Muriel?'  asked  Mrs.  Smith,  with  the 
fiuntest  little  sigh  of  rdief  as  her  daughter  came  into  the  room, 
with  her  sweet  and  happy  &ce  full  of  the  joy  of  loTe,  but  knowinff 
nothing  yet  ol  its  tcarment;  sentiment  and  conscience  in  accord 
together,  and  passion,  fear,  and  self-reproach,  wcnrds  without 
meaning  to  her  aouL 

'  AU>nt  what,  mamma  7 '  she  asked. 

'  The  de  Paumelle  balL  Mr.  Perceval  was  asking  me  if  yno 
and  Derwent  were  going.    You  are,  are  you  not  7 ' 

'  We  agreed  that  we  should,'  she  answered,  shaking  hands  with 
Guy,  and  wondering  why  he  kept  hers  so  long  and  held  it  so  closely 
presied;  his  method  of  shaking  hands  being,  in  general,  of  that 
flabby  Idnd  which  allows  the  companion's  to  drop  out  of  the  grasp 
without  an  effort  to  retain  it. 

?3ut  he  was  too  happy  to-day  to  be  flabby.  As  he  looked  at 
her  xaoxB  critically  than  he  had  ever  done  before,  and  noted  the 
bloom  and  softness  of  her  skin,  the  clearness  of  her  eyes,  the 
freshness  of  her  lips,  and  how  white  and  shining  were  her  iwiell 
square  teeth ;  noted  too  the  innocence  of  her  &ce,  and  the  feminine 
Btrvigth  that  lay  behind  its  girlish  softness;  he  was  aogry  with 
Lady  Machell  and  himself  that  she  should  have  suggested  and  he 
adopted  such  a  monstrous  hypotheas  as  the  insanity  or  doubtful 
condition  anyhow  of  the  father  of  so  exquisite  a  creature  as 
Muriel  Smith. 

'  Then  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you,'  he  said,  his  fiuse 
radiant,  but  none  the  handsomer  for  its  brightness. 

She  smiled. 

'I  am  dad  of  that,'  she  answered  simply;  and  Guy  was  glad 
&at  she  saia  to. 


^.■;*-.^..,.,^i- 
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Be  wu  the  owner  of  the  Manor,  and  a  power  in  the  place  •  aha 

wa.  onhr  Murid  Smith,  with  a  certain  uncolrfbrtable  myJt^ib^t 

irll^^  ?t  ^^  ^"^  *^^  im«iq,iciou8  minds  aay  wSt  they 

i^,    i.^**  K'^"  "  gntefxik  that  she  expressed  h^f  kindlr 

and  looked  at  him  with  her  sweet  and  gracious  smile,  as  if  he 

iSie^^dliSnSo':"^*^  "^^  "^  ^^  ~^*^  ^^^  ^^^  ^-- 

•»  v??^  ?  «»g«goyou  for  the  first  waltz?'  he  said  in  his  hiffh- 
ptched  voice.  ** 

-.-*^'!l!iS  f]?''^'  *°?  ^°'  •  °»o»«"*  hesitated.  Guy  Perceval 
was  a  good  feUow  enough  m  spite  of  his  crazes  now  for  blue-gum 

deny  his  substantial  worth  of  character,  nor  to  doubt  the  sharpness, 
ifiwme  might  the  soundness,  of  his  intellect;  but  as  a  dano?  S 
above  d^  as  a  writzer,  he  was  simply  execrable.  He  S  ^d^ 
ducked,  he  hopped  and  he  halted  fie  trod  on  his  p^erTf^S 
IJL!?^^"^  his  own  in  her  train;  he  genendly^v^  ^ 
in^JT\  '^""^  ?i"P^^,  ^'""^  *^°°»  h«  ««°oned,  and  no? 
w^T!i^  *°  !r*^  ^"^*  *"^  *>»  l'»<=kle«  lady.  His  dances 
rSL^'P*""  ««^*«™'  in  the  book  of  the  evening  to  theririj 

M^l  if  ^«^'**'  ?*^  ^"^  ^«  '^^^  ^°  Mr.  ^val  of^the 
MMtor,  he  would  not  have  found  a  partner  even  among  the  wS! 
flowws,  so  utterly  ateocious  was  his  style.     When  therefore  he 

IJdte  to  A^r  ?^  "^'  ^*P*^  "^^  ^^  ^«««»*ed  Sb  first 
wate  to  Arthur ;  and  have  we  not  spoken  of  the  exanrerated  m^ 
portaons  Msumed  by  «naU  matters,  when  we  are^^T^^S^ 

b^n^  '"I^T'^r  ^f^^^^S  in  love?  Not  to^nS  Aat 
first  dance  with  Arthur  Machell  was  to  lose  the  flower  of  Aa 

Srr/'tW  "?  ^^'^  ~'^'*  ?\'«^  <^^y  Perceval?  SLcoSS 
K„J?^i!''""'§T^''^*'°'*«''"'°o*-  She  had  not S^ 
keen  and  shi%  wite  which  are  never  at  a  loss  for  made-up  «cuS 

and  r««ons  why,  of  more  cleveraeas  than  truth.  To  he?  A?t3 
was  Ae  truA,  and  not  to  be  tampered  with,  how  ^J^er 
Its  cost;  and  not  even  to  escape  ^m  Guy  i^d  savfhfflJ? Z 

r«?kS^j.TCfe«E:'"  ^'^  "^^''  ^^'  "  disagreeable's^! 
whem'st^d'^eJy'"  -^-^^^^^  '^niankyou/ 

firt'i^civr  fsr^dSr"  '"*"  *^  ^"'^  ■'^^^  *--  «>• 

aiud'rnJ  *.^^.i'  ■  "l°T*W«  *^-  He  counts  for  nothing* 
■ud  Guy.    'No;  with  me,  Miai  Smith;  not  with  him-with  W' 
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'  Bat  if  iD«mn»  has  piomiied  Denrent— '  ahe  wicl  heatatfairij. 

'  Yoa  can  give  him  the  second.  I  moit  indeed  bare  the  nnt 
*You  mnat  give  me  the  first  waltz,  the  first  galop,  the  fint 
masnrka,'  he  added,  rising  in  his  demands  as  the  oouseqnmce  of 
opposition;  which  was  hu  way.  'I  most  have  the  fin*  of  all 
three,'  emphatically ;  '  and  your  brother  and  the  herd  may  come 
in  for  the  rest.' 

'  Tou  are  yery  kind,'  said  Moriel,  more  and  more  distressed, 
her  eyes  still  tamed  appealingly  to  her  mother.  '  I  do  not  think 
I  can  promise  so  many  to  one  person.' 

*I  think  you  are  nngling  oat  my  daughter  for  too  mooh 
attention,  Mr.  Pearcoral,'  said  Mrs.  Smith,  gravely.  '  I  am  not  fond 
of  this  kind  of  thing  with  yoang  girls.  It  is  bad  for  them  in 
•very  way.' 

'  If  you  think  that  I  coald  show  her  honoar,  I  woold  danoe 
with  her  all  the  evening  I '  exclaimed  Gnj  enthusiastically.  Moriel 
shuddered.  'Pray  do  not  interpose,'  Mrs.  Smith,  except  in  my 
behalf,'  he  continued.  *  I  q)ecia]Iy  request  this ;  I  have  reasons.' 
He  came  near  to  her,  and  said  below  his  breath,  so  that  Muriel 
dMuld  not  hear :  *  It  is  to  disprove  something  ^t  I  have  been 
told.    It  ij  most  important,  I  assure  you ! ' 

Ma  >  So.th  smiled  fiuntly ;  an  acute  observer  would  have  said 
a  little  contemptuously.  It  was  as  if  she  had  said  that  she,  who 
knew  so  well  the  imp<»1ance  of  life,  was  not  du^weed  to  aooqtt 
Guy  Perce^'s  estimate  of  the  value  contained  in  a  triad  of  dances. 
She,  like  everyone  else  at  Grantley  Bourne,  had  heard  too  often  of 
that  faculty  of  his  for  magnifying  molehills  into  mountains,  to  be 
easily  impressed  wiA  any  chart  of  social  Alps  which  ha  might 
presoat ;  but  with  all  this,  there  was  an  under-current  of  somethuig 
that  was  not  contempt — a  fitint  and  passing  flash  of  what?-- of 
terror?  It  was  however  all  so  faint  and  vague,  contempt  and  foar 
dike,  that  not  even  Muriel,  who  knew  her,  had  detected  the  passing 
of  the  shadow;  and  to  Perceval  her  £><»  had  been  absolutely  un- 
ehs'"ed  from  the  first — so  much  so  that  he  was  half  it.  dined  to 
q;  A  with  her  for  her  stolidi^.  She  made  just  a  moment'*,  pause 
belure  she  qwke ;  then  she  said  :— 

'  You  have  doubtless  some  good  reason,  Mr.  Perceval ;  I  wUl  not 
suppose  it  a  mere  young  man's  whim  of  the  moment ;  still  it  is  the 
kind  of  t^ing  that  I  specially  dislike.  I  have  a  great  objection  to  my 
daughter  b^g  put  en  hidence  in  any  way.  My  own  manner  of  life 
must  have  shown  you  this  before  now.' 

'For  this  once,'  urged  Mr.  Perceval  with  characteristic 
tenacity.  'Trost  my  reaaona,  and  Ut  me  beseech  you  not  to  re* 
fiiscme. 
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Mm.  SmiUnnade  one  or  two  ititcbM  in  ber  work  with  nuuked 
Mre  and  preoincm. 

4-fl*T?°^. ? T  ^^^7 "MwitiTe  abont  what ii  ru ^ dl » mere 
trifle,  ahe  aaid  alowly,  refilling  ber  needle.  ♦  It  ia  ra  >  of  m  little 
conaequenoe  in  any  way  1'  /       ~  "*"" 

*  Jut  ao,'  said  Guy,  in  an  odd  tone  of  voice,  glad  to  bare  bis  wiU 
but  not  muob  flattered  at  what  waa  impUed  in  granting  it  '  Of  no 
eopaeanmoa  to  anyone  but  me-«nd  to  me  of  aU  consequence  I  So. 
M!S8  Bmrtb,  It  u  agreed  on— tbe  tbree  dances  that  I  have  asked  .'or 
and  the  first  quadrille  as  well.' 

•But  Derwent,  mamma  I*  pleaded  Muriel 
v^rZf  *™'  Mrs.  Smith  made  no  sign.    She  had  launched  her  little 
boat  for  resou^  and  It  had  carried  off  nothing  and  saved  no  one;  so 
A°^   n  daughter  must  do  the  best  that  she  could  do  for  ber^lf. 

fr'  fti^®1  V  l*^  ?°^  '^***°°'  **»°"  consequences  which  she 
waa  afraid  Iwked  behmd,  it  was  not  a  serious  misforto^e  as  life 
reckons  Ats  mi^rtunes ;  and  i^  like  Hilda  with  the  porridge.  Muriel 
were  n«er  to  faiow  more  humiliation  than  that  involved  in  standinff 
up  With  a  bad  dancer,  and  never  have  worse  things  said  of  her  and 
her^  than  the  iU-natored  Uttle  ««ca«ns  which  woSdTe  Ar^ktTer 
Head  for  carrying  off  a  potential  matrimonial  prize  for  the  bert  of  the 
ev«ungv  she  woiUd  be  exceptionally  fortunate,  thought  the  mother, 
utting  th«e  m  her  statuesque  way,  and  shapbj  ^e  flowers  of  a 
deadlv  nightd-de,  introduced  for  effect  of  line^and  colour  into  a 
Dunon  oc  oz-eye  daisies. 

k.  ^ *5!^7"^ ^®^?  *" **»  e^«lcn*!7 ;  «nd  the  bargain  had  to 
SwLt2*?'M*«r^^"°"^-  Nor  would  a^KScS 
*.]!!f*?^  "*¥'^f***^*"»'5  °o'  "^  i*  likely  that  anv  such 
catesteophe  a.  that  Guy  Perceval  should  have  an^attack  oTieSe^ 
■^  or  ftll  do^mstairs  and  sprain  his  aikle,  would  come  in  to 
^t  iS'^i?*  °/r*  ^  ^^"^  •*«  was'endosed.  She  k1 
^fJSi!;  **^  •?**  "^l  •""?  ~^°»'*  *°  ^'^  «P*i^^ty  seeing  that 
rtr^W  would  not  set  her  free.  How  Uttle  Guy  PwceraLAe 
mMt«r  of  the  Manor  accustomed  to  think  of  himilf  aslle  who 
h^  but  to  Arow  the  handkerchief  wherever  his  fimoy  XeSd 
when  be  should  make  up  his  mind  to  give  that  mZl^Z 
imjgmed  Ae  dismay  which   he  had'^created   in  tS  d^SS 

h^  hSli,^"^  l°^ijjy  ^  pertinacious  detorminaC^S^ 
her  honourl    Aa  he  stood  up  to  wish  her  good-bye,  he  repeated 

f?iSif^^.'^*"'>^*^  galop-the  coquette  galop-m^ 
Munel  the  fert  mazurka  and  the  first  quadrSk  at  the  B^^e 
PaomeU^bdi:  Muriel's  heart  sinking  like  lead  as  A^mhTyZ 
and  buned  m  tU  ye.  «U  her  prideTaad  mow  than  Etf  S 
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^kuan.  No  one  in  or  near  6nuiitlv|r  Boom*  duoed  with  «» 
mnoh  gnoe,  preeudon,  liffbtneM  ai  ihe;  and,  like  all  haalthy  and 
natural  girla,  aha  waa  fond  of  danoing  and  r^^-tt^nl*"  as  to  the  akill 
of  her  partner.  To  be  doomr  T  tiien  to  three  round  danoes  and 
one  aquare  with  a  partner  whom  a  nuuionette  would  put  to  nhame^ 
waa  an  infliction  raffioiently  aerere  in  itaelf ;  but  how  mnoh  more 
aerere  when  to  thia  was  added  the  loa  of  that  otlier,  and  a  oertam 
uneasy  oonsdonsness  thai  this  other  would  not  like  it ;  and  that  the 
women  would  not  like  it ;  and  that  she  would  gain  a  great  deal  of 
eoYY,  hatred,  and  malice,  bj  being  thus  singled  out  by  Mr.  Perceval 
of  the  Manor  for  undue  htmonr;  she  who  only  felt  herself  sbgled 
out  for  undue  rictimization ! 

But  she  was  in  the  gran>  of  necessity,  and  the  laws  of  honour 
had  to  be  obeyed  whether  they  were  to  her  comfort  or  her  disad- 
Tantege. 

"Wlien  6u^  Perceval  left,  he  left  holding  her  ccmmitted  to 
conditions  which  were  symbolic  to  him  of  more  than  an  engage- 
ment to  dance  four  speciid  dances  at  a  balL  He  had  prepared  the 
ground  ao  for.  For  the  rest  he  would  not  be  precipitate.  Those 
firequoit  and  ostentatiously  preferential  dances  with  Muriel  Smith 
would  keep  c^  other  aspirants,  he  thought,  standing  on  his  rent-roll 
and  personality  as  a  rock  which  no  one  could  overthrow.  And 
then,  when  he  had  exactly  determined  all  about  Mr.  Smith—which 
he  would  do  when  he  demanded  the  daughter's  hand  of  her  mother 
before  speaking  to  her  himself— he  would  introduce  her  to  the  world 
as  his  choice,  and  thus  put  an  end  to  the  doubts  and  surmises  which 
stall  crept  about  society.  Yes,  he  would  have  everything  cleared  up, 
and  precisely  outlined,  he  thought  triumphantly;  and  Muriel shnnM 
be  Mrs.  Perceval  of  the  Manor  when  the  tight  time  came.  Metuf 
while  he  would  wait 

For  her  expression  of  satisfaction  with  the  contract  as  it  stood 
Muriel  went  up  to  her  mother  as  soon  as  Guy  had  gone,  and  laying 
her  hand  on  her  shoulder  said  in  a  distressed  voice  :— 

'  Oh  mamma !  what  shall  I  do  7* 

'  Make  the  best  of  it,  my  dear,'  said  Mrs.  Smith,  not  kicking 
up. 

'  But  1  's  dancing  t  you  never  saw  anything  so  dreadful !'  cried 
poor  Muriel.  *  He  literally  makes  hims^  the  laughing-stock  of  the 
room ;  and  he  so  often  fiilUk  Think,  mamma,  how  terrible  it  would 
lie  if  I  were  to  Mt' 

'Tou  must  try  i.ot,'  answered  her  mother  a  little  coldly ;  then 
more  kindly  :  '  I  know,  my  dear,  it  must  be  a  great  annoyance  to 
you,  but  you  see  I  could  not  save  you.  And  after  all  it  really  does 
not  much  signify,  one  way  or  the  other.    Look  at  it  in  that  light, 
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MuiW;  ag^Io^ordaathoriorroirwliewdoeiitatondr    And 
bjr  u«  Mzt  6a,v  wu  wiU  hare  forgotten  aU  about  it.' 

teo  «^  Ti^A^^.  "^•°"  *»"*  ^  ''^^  toy  «»d  not  think 
too  mnoh  of  it,'  «id  Munel  with  pretty  MrnMtnen,  but  nufnl  aU 

SlZSIL'S?!?'^  '^^  ''^*  ""^  *°  ^^  ^^«^«»*  «»«*  «>°fide  her 
pnuexitiee  to  his  keeping. 

-«-JE[!"  Smith  would  not  hare  offered  thia  oommonplaee  kind  ot 
•omfart  h-d  she  known  what  waa  in  Muriel'e  mind  about  tium 
dance,  and  the  pwtner  whom  die  had  •pociaUydeBwd,  Nor  would 
!£i,  kj  u^'^J'!"^  f°  oomparatively  indiilerent  to  the  whole 
•fttt,  had  .he  not  been  ab»rb«fin  that  ^t  Something  whioh^ 
com  ng  on  them  aU  But,  like  mo.t  pSents,  nbe  «iw  nothing^ 
J**t  WM  pawng  before  her  eye.,  and  tWgiant.  whoM  a«aulti  Ae 
feared  were  onlv  wmdmilb  on  the  horizon,  whU«  the  real  danger, 
were  ghdmg  at  her  feet  unaeen  and  unBuiyected.  «"  "°««" 


CHAPTER  IX. 

CLOUDS  OK  THE  HORIZOST. 

Ijrher  moAet  were  more  philosophic  than  sympathetic,  Derwent 
WM  lull  of  wrathful  compasaioi:  for  Muriel',  distoew,  uid  vowed 
boay  that  he  would  prevent  nich  dewKsration  a.  thi.  to  which  die 
Jtood  committed,  no  matter  what  the  cort.  She  diould  not  mako 
A^  9«Mpicuou.  by  dancing  m  often  with  Guy  Perceval,  nor 

t^t^;^  ""^  A%  «^.*.  ^^  "'^^  ^  ^««8  -^^^  him  more 
than  the  one  quadrille,  which  would  not  compiSmiM  her  in  my 

comS„?fni!-*"'^*u^if  ^"^  ^*^^  ^«^'  ""d  *^t  ring  of 
command  in  hui  voice  which  women  who  have  never  learnt  the 

desolatenaa  of  independence  or  the  lovelesmeas  of  freedom,  do 

fnllTTnV?  f"  T^i  *^f^'  family-which  they  rSSer  'likJ 
inueed,  and  feel  comforted  and  upheld  thereby.  Only,  a.  Muriel 
d,d  not  wirfi  to  be  dishonourable  even  to  a  W  waltzer  m" on  S 
a  tnfle  a.  an  engagement  for  a  few  dancet^  nor  yet  to  quarrel  with 
iSd  ^      *'     '      "  P"'  ^  *  ^"^®  ^'^  °*  remons^  wd 

u  JS"**  ^^  can  it  be  helped  now  that  I  have  promiwd  him,  dear  ? 
It  wiU  make  a  wene;  and  no  girl  like,  a  fu£  to  be  made  XuJ 

To  which  Derwent  repUed  with  the  air  of  a  prefened  doelliif 
who  knew  the  exact  line,  and  limits  of  aU  thing.  l£uig«at!!- 
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tell 


*Toa  iiuijtniilme,ItUiik,Mnri«L  I  iImI]  protooi  tm  traa 
■anoranM,  not  pat  70a  into  •  kirn  poritioii.* 

'  i«^  I  know  dau-,'  iha  amwered ;  <  I  do  troit  yon;  bol  I  do 
aot  want  to  bo  ongvntroai,  nor  to  hntk  mjr  word  to  Mr.  PtrooraL 
It  is  horriUo  to  hare  to  danoo  with  him,  I  know;  and  I  cannot 
baar  to  think  of  it— the  fint  km  danoeal— «nd  raoh  a  waltierl— 
Imt  what  can  I  do  7' 

'  Yon  haro  pot  the  thing  into  mir  handi,  and  70a  nrait  do  as  I 
1 70a,'  aaid  Derwent,  iaperbl7.  « Ton  ahaU  not  dance  with  him 
ra  &an  that  one  qnadrille.' 

He  laid  this  in  a  xatber  load  roice,  and  the  da7  waa  itill,  when 
■oond  tmrela  fhr. 

'  Not  dance  with  whom?*  asked  Arthor  Uachell,  loondug  tibe 
comer  oi  the  road  with  Hilda's  hand  in  his. 
^  Muriel  bluahed,  and  looked  happ7,  eonftued,  perplexed,  dis- 
tressed, all  in  one.  Derwent's  fratonal  belUgerenqy  saddenl7  lost 
itself  in  a  flush  of  soft  delight ;  but  he  could  not  abandon  the  theme 
or  the  tone  that  he  had  assumed,  unless  he  wished  to  betra7  more 
than  he  cared  to  show;  so,  after  he  had  said  all  that  good  manners 
required  him  to  8a7,  he  took  up  his  parable  and  answered  Ardinr's 
question. 

'  Mr.  Poreeral  has  been  engaging  my  sister  for  half  the  dances 
of  the  evening,'  he  said  disdainfully;  <  and  she  is  afraid  ^t  I  am 
going  to  forget  myself  and  fight  a  duel  about  it,  because  I  wiU  not 
allow  her  to  keep  her  engagement.' 

' Tcu  ar«  oulte  right,  Derwent;  I  claim  the  first  waits,  Mim 
b  .r  yd  Arthur. 

.  ced  down  and  then  she  looked  up. 

*  1  Just  what  Mr.  Perceval  did,'  she  answerwl. 

..( does  not  count,'  said  Arthur  laughing;  *  you  OAve  me  the 
first  waits,  and  I  shall  hold  you  to  it' 

'  I  do  not  see  how  I  can,'  said  Muriel  with  extreme  embarrass, 
ment,  and  heroically  preferring  duty  to  pleasure. 

*  If  you  prefer  Mr.  Perceval,  of  course  I  have  nothing  to  say,' 
eaid  Arthur  stiffly.  ' 

« I  do  not  prefer  him,  but  I  have  promised,'  returned  Muriel,  to 
whom  promises  were  sacred,  and  who  really  felt  it  was  rather  hard 
that  Arthur  should  be  di^leased  when  ^e  wanted  so  much  to  danw 
with  him»  and  felt  herself  so  ill-used  by  fete  that  she  oould  not 

'  I  have  told  you,  Murid,  that  you  m^  hold  yourself  free  to 
make  any  other  engagemoit  you  like.  You  are  not  going  to 
dance  with  Mr.  Peroeval,*  interposed  Derwent  with  Ml  fiatema! 
authori^. 

'  But  if  she  wishes?    It  is  a  ju^  to  interfeie^*  said  Arthor  still 
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mf  and  nnplcMMit,  and  in  Us  Mont  hmti  aimojad  at  D«rw«Bt*i 
ton*.  It  ia  aaoh  wntohad  taate  for  a  man  to  aMoma  thia  kind  of 
oommand  orer  a  liatar  bafora  other  moi  I  Ha  waa  diwnated  that 
Mnrid'a  hrothar  ooold  be  inch  a  anob  as  to  do  it  I 

^w  "U  answer  Muriel  looked  straight  into  hia  fiuse ;  and  her  soft 

Bweet  eyes,  dewy,  trader,  reproachiU,  pleading,  brooght  him  back 
awn  the  hardi  and  onoomlbrtable  state  into  which  he  waa  drifting 
thioiuh  jealoo^,  and  gare  him  his  better  and  tmer  self  once  more/ 
'I  see  it  all,'  he  said  hasUIr;  ' but  you  must  throw  him  oyer. 
We  sha  J.  hare  the  whole  neighbourhood  chattering  like  so  many 
magpies  if  ji^n  dont  I  would  adrise  you  to  thislf  you  were  my 
gjter-inuc^  i  would.  Miss  Smith.  Do  you  think  I  would  1^ 
HUda  here  be  attuotrd  in  such  an  absurd  manner?  Leareyounelf 
in  your  brother's  heads,  and  dance  the  first  waits  with  me.' 

*  Tes,  do,  Murie'i,'  said  Hilda  eanwngly. 

•J.i.l^^'^  ?  n'T?''  '•^•^.  ^^"^* ;  •  Md  it  wiU  make  it  an 
ngh^  Miss  Mschell,  if  you  will  gire  me  the  first  dance— wiU  you?' 
Hilda  s  pretty  face  beamed.    But  she  looked  at  her  brother  with 
a  certain  trouble. 

'  I  do  not  blow  if  mother  will  let  me  dance,  but  if  she  doe*—' 
she  said  hentatbgly.  -»«!•— 

•  You  win  gire  me  the  first?' 

I  IS  **  «"''«*d  softly,  still  looking  at  her  brother. 
BuMect  to  my  mother's  approTsl,'  put  in  Arthur  a  UtUa 

!!Sr^*  r.^*  *■■  8^  *°  ■*'°«'  *f«ri"  *>'  himself,  and  so  far 
gateM  to  Derwent  for  his  adTocacy:  but  Hild-'s  assignment  to 

^jiiSK  f ^"^  '^.^S"^'  *^«  altogether;  ^ne  tSst  he  uid 
«^vfS?^^  It*  5L^'  """^  part,  and  that  ,  knew  wouM 
make  Ae  lady  mother  funous.  It  was  the  child's  t  it  appearance 
In  pubho ;  and  the  first  dance  granted  to  the  least  desiiaWVyomiir 
man  m  the  place,  as  the  world  and  common  sense  count  dedbtabiUty 
waa  an  anangement  to  which  not  emi  his  lore  for  Muriel  could 
reconale  him.  One's  own  sisters  are  so  di£Eerent  from  those  of  other 
mra,  he  thought;  and  what  he  might  do  with  respect  to  MutieL 
Derweat  was  certainly  not  entiUed  to  imitate  towardsHilda. 

Uttle  conceitedly ;  *  at  aU  events,  I  regard  it  as  a-  wgagement.' 

But  you  murt  remember  that  this  is  Hilda':  firrtbalL  and  my 
^Z'  "  "hict,  may  not  approve  of  her  making  an  indepen- 

netk  stUbned.  'Don't  look  down-hearted  little  one,'  he  added 
i^.7\Jl^  are  not  gomg  tobe  left  as  •  waUflower  aU  the  nigbt: 
Smoff  ^''"  Ii.d  betlar  leaya  the  choice  of  your  partnwti 


W  TOM  WORLD  WELL  lOST* 

hJISjS*  f  i°"^  «W?«  bi«k  !.«  I««  with  mcahf, 
t^S^^T^V    of  ooam,  motlMr  and  70a  know  b«l.'  ' 

from  Hfldi  "mS^"'  "^"^  d«wi»g  off  th,  oooT.mUc. 

•  Yw,  dV  Mid  Arthur  and  HUda  in  a  breath:  and  th«  firar 
yooM  people  ranged  themMlm  in  Un«,  Muriel  and  Hilda  in  Ae 
mid^,  flanked  hj  the  brothen^-exohanid.  ^^ 

I.O -^""T"!",'  '"^  "°*  ^  W,  for  reiy  eoon-who  knowi 

udMuul  w«nt  on  in  front,  leaving Derwmt  W HiMa to foUofr. 
How  time  pa-ed  none  of  them  knew%r  none  took  note.    ItWi 

•orbedin  hiacwn  dcJight,  foigot  to  wonder  why  Muriel  looked  eo 

2a  iSh  *.  ''  ^  "^  '  '^***  ^'^  ^  *°  ?i^«  *o  Hilda,  walking 
with  luoh  trea  -oua  meekneaa  by  Derwent\  lide,  lirtodnff  while 
he  recited  wt  m  ode.  jmd  wnnet.  and  hummed^^h  ia 
a«  ofjjong,,  e«5h  one  of  which  pleaded  a  toyer'.  cu«i  ,md  ^«d3 
a  toyer'a  cm.  It  was  aU  Arcadian,  loving,  youthful,  innoo«nt«S 
yetdangcioua;  when,  the  demon  of  illSuik  beini  abrSd,  Ae 
pretty  little  fairy  «J«C6  in  which  they  wen  KWm  oameto  Ae 
gHmd,  M  they  «u^denly  found  thenuefvee  face  to  face  with  Lady 

h^  to  give  Mr..  Brown  «,me  UMful  hinti  .,  to  precedence  ^ 

ofeu^wtJh^^^^^^  —Id 

fc.-nl^™*-^"'^  '^'^^'  *^^  Derwent,  who,  without  the 
ftmtart  dicier,  of  My  reaMu  m\j  Lacy  MacheU  .h^uld  be  wraS- 


OLouM  OS  nor  jnuuiax  n 

••i*^riI/^L"«,?!r*J' ?*''»^' «•*«*  point    Outod... 
>^«*<w«tton  of  tlM  hmiif  to  its  origiiMl  portion ^M.«..iZ?«Lw 

;Wlmti.itfA««kediigM.. 
■WW  intii  De  made  conapicuou*  in  any  manner  I  m«  A.T-k    ' 

xnia  was  too  much. 

;  Impo«ble  I ;  cried  Lady  Ufa,,  ^  ^.^ 

tl»«i  not  I  at  weU  aff  another  ?    We  ■«  ^  ^jTf^T?,  ♦ .  .7 


SB!  WOaiP  WELL  LOtt, 


*AM ttmj aiflriitOT'i i^ makis  no  private  mgutmmia  fli 
M7  UaS/ Mid Ud7  BmImU  Miflr.  •  81m (•  loo  Tooogto pnniM 
•foi  a  oiaM  witboot  nj  ooatmAr 

*T1mb  I  appeal  to  jon,'  wM  DorwMt,  Imring  bb  hand  with 
bojiih  iwiliaritf  on  Lady  Maobairi  ann.  <  Do  too  gnat  bm  «h« 
honour  of  tha  iint  danoa  with  Jfiat  Maekdir* 

'lintanded  her  to  danoa  with  har  brothar  Arthor,' wid ladj 
MaohaU  ooldlj.  Had  aha  sol  baoD  afraid,  and  had  Derwant  Smith 
baan  in  all  raq  eota  profitabk  and  daaiiabla,  A»  wonld  bara  baaa 
tondiad  bj  hia  maaaar.  Ai  tbingt  wan,  A»  bardanad  har  haarl 
againat  Urn,  and  whal  aha  would  hava  amilad  at  aa  a  charm  in  othav 
^eanataBoaa,  iha  now  frownad  on  aa  aa  impartinanoa. 

*Bat  Arthnr  ia  angagad  to  aijr  dater,'  aaid  Derwant 

*  Tea,  I  hare  aaonrad  M'ji  %iith.'  aaid  Arthor  with  a  amila  to 
Moriel,  who,  kx^ing  at  Lad/  liaohall,  aaid  with  a  oartain  aoft 
digaitjr  that  bacama  bar  irmiiuMtj  well  :— 

'  Yoo  mmt  not  let  anj  aupgament  to  ma  bteHbn  wifh  yoor 
^ana,  Ladj  MaehelL  And  if  I  am  to  break  mj  engagement  with 
Mr.  Paroaral,  parfaapa  I  ooght  to  ait  ont  altogether.' 

*I  am  not  goii^  to  be  thrown  orer  in  that  manner,'  koghed 
Artibor,  hia  hrajrii  a  little  foroed.  '  Too  bara  proodaad  ma  the  firal 
danoa,  and  I  hdd  yon  to  it.' 

<  I  thiak  yoo  are  all  making  a  rdioolona  row  .«boQt  nothing,' 
aaid  Wilfrid  nTagelr.  *ReaUy,  Arthor,  the  whole  joonty  will  not 
atand  attde  to  aee  whether  fou  daooe  the  furat  waits,  or  the  ^txrd, 
with  Mim  Smith.  Aa  tat  yon,  Smith,  yoo  haro  been  little 
prematore,  and  more  than  a  little  inoonnderate,  r^  aeoor  ^  my 
uster  10  long  beforehand ;  bnt' — he  ahnigged  hir  broad  .soonlden: 
— ^^  It  ia  of  very  little  oonaequenoe,  one  way  or  the  ewer,'  ha  added 
after  a  moment,  with  diidain. 

'  it  ia  annoying  thoogh  it  ia  onimpa-*"-:  V  aaid  n.7  lady  qoito 
aa  oroaalyaaher  aon;  then,  in  a  low  toioo,  ahe  a&id  to  Arthor 
angrily :  *I  ahoold  have  expected  mon  tact,  Arthor,  more  jodg- 
ment  from  yoo.  When  I  trost  Hilda  to  yoor  care,  I  hare  tibe  right 
to  expect  tl»t  yoo  will  take  care  of  hw,  mad  not  let  her  ron  into 
entanglementa  and  difficultiea  of  thia  kind.' 

'  I  am  anry  that  yoo  are  rexed,  mother,'  aaid  Arthor,  taking 
hia  acdding  with  the  pleaaanteat  air  of  affectionato  indiflbraice. 
'  Bot,  aa  Wilfrid  aaya,  are  we  not  all  maAcing  oor  trogji  into  oxm  1 
and  with  a  little  diarq;ard  to  Mlaa  Smith  and  her  brother  ?  which 
is  rather  qnestiimable  on  tihe  score  of  good  breeding : — ^wa  will  not 


talk 


It  18  yooraelf  )dio  an  to  blame,'  said ! 


in  the 


yMaoheU 
fewered  rbioe ;  *  yoo  hare  been  rery  foolidi— reiy  wztrng,  Arthor, 


i:iou9^  OK  TBa  BC^.aoif,  m 

WTttridwtth  b  •  «xla^  "»pt.  Toa  cannot  m*  thfaiga  wbkh  u« 
pUBb«fN«jwi,«i»dToi:  -Mir.ot  gir«  im  what  y<m  wiab  to  ham 
iiurdowlMtjoadoBucJikt.odo?       ^  '  ""^ 

•  TUbI*  my  aldtr  bn(ii«r/  Arthnr  aniwarMl  wtth  a  dMp  flnib. 
How,  motbw,  1  am  going,  if  70a  and  Wilfrid  think  that  you  !»▼«. 

Mocuml  m»  tnoogn.' 

;^t  Im  yonr  oonpanioBi,'  Mid  Lady  IfaobcU  itemly. 

_it  dmpda  on  than  whetlMr  they  oan  to  go  farther  or  not.' 

.  •'•^.  ^"  with  •  ontain  ateady  pride  whioh  wai  joit  the  feel- 

X*tlii'."*^  "^  **^  *o  ««» i»  "»'    •  Ai-  yon  tired. 
Mm n^' WBdBg  on  with  ni,  Derwent? '  heaaked,  tnmlng  to  th^ 

.  w  .    ij  t?T?  ??  ««*»««*"«  *>ri»g  the  hit  low  conr^tion. 
•No»  aaid  Moriel  in  a  half-wUiper  to  her  brother.    '  We  ituirt 
go  home,  Derwent;  do  not  let  u  go  on/ 

«T  'JJiVff  te^Z?"."*'''''^^^^«^*«»*»  •■  if  !••  were  a  king. 
flL^  »  hk  £Ld       •"  ""^^  to  "-» I-dy  Machell,'  he  addS, 

•  I  waTgink  of  it.    I  promiee  nothing/  aaid  my  kdy  coldly. 
•To«wiU  mit  teach  Hi»  IfaoheU  to  break  her  iord7^iaid 

Denrentj  retorniog  to  the  charge.  It  was  the  kind  of  contort  in 
which  aU  his  tenacity  waa  roused,  and  where  he  was  determined  to 
nare  nia  own  way. 

'A  ddld  makes  no  promiss,'  she  replied ;  '  and  HUda  knows  that 

iSd  dSoWW    *»  *^«  0- 1'-^^  i«*  an  act  of  independ^ 

withwiin?  *"^*'*'^^4^"'^*^'/5  ''W'*  H»d»  stood 

^^.^^12i  u  .*'**  «~""'*  "^  ^  ^^  oJ^red  in  each 
«««her,  the  nrettieit  UtUe  statue  of  penitence  imaginable. 

i  2?LJ:  "^T.  *?  *°  *'^^«' ''  »•  V  «aid  Derwent  manfhllT. 
WilfSr    ^°'*  discussion  has  ksted  long  euougfi  ? '  «tid 

m^ii*"?!-*^"*  ^1  ^  "'"  ^*f^f^  ""*'•  •*  Muriel  since  the  first 

hb^U  A.^K*^r  *t^  *'*'.^?*  "^"fi*^  himself  for  the  ,  ^  of 
^tou^,  that  hia  broAer  might  profit  by  his  pain  and  take  up  his 
^JcardedteoMure,  made  the  present  moment  Wd  to  bear.  ^Por 
^e  inatanthe  seemed  to  hate  both  h«  and  him;  to  accuse  him  of 

SSJSTechSS^  "^'^^^  '^^  ^«  ^  ^^^^^ 
trer'^i?*^  tfciir  good-temperedly ;  'wewiU  close  it  when- 

,JS!^'^  ^  Ifachell/aaid  Muriel,  taking  Wilfrid's  hint 
•nd  coming  lonraid.    « Qood-bye,  Captam  Mach«U?    '"™"'  °"*' 


M  fZZt  trOSLD  WELL  LOST. 

SUkdf  bdd<mth«hMd,  but  mjkdywMoocnpiei  with  tlii 
thiong  of  her  whip, 

'Ctood  mornug,  Hin  Smith,'  she  Mid  coldly;  and  'Good 
Bommg,  MiM  Smith,'  Wilfrid  echoed  with  erea  mdra  coldneie. 

But  Arthur,  to  meke  amendi,  took  her  hrad  and  held  it  fimnkly 
In  the  ftce  of  both  mother  and  brother,  Mving  with  a  ouiioufl 
mixture  of  oppoeitioD  and  tendenwH : — 

•Thefirrt  waits,  remember,  Min  Muriel:  and  Guy  Petceral 
cadueredl'  '     wv*»~ 

« And  the  fint  fer  me,  MiM  Machell,'  Mid  Derwent  in  imitation, 
■baking  handa  with  Hilda  and  looking  at  Lady  MaoheU. 

I J  "^l^?"^  ^  ^  ^^^  thing—wioh  a  Mt  of  children  aa  you 
*^J  ^  Uy  MacheU  angrily,  aa  ahe  turned  away  her  head, 
and  added :  'Now  Arthur  I '  ai  authoritatively  aa  if  he  had  been  a 
boy. 

^  The  young  man  nodded  careleRsly,  and  the  group  melted  away; 
iwrwent  and  Muriel  turning  back  to  Owlett,  Arttiur  and  Hilda 
going  on  to  Machellfl,  and  Lady  MacheU  and  Wilfrid  bearins  to  the 
left  for  Paomelle  Houm. 

1  J  *^' "•  ^^"^J^  annoyance  and  confusion  altogether,*  Mid  my 
lady  after  a  ihortpauae,  when  she  was  alone  with  her  eldest  son. 
What  WM  Guy  Perceral  thinking  of  when  he  wished  to  commit 
lumself  m  this  manner  with  a  girl  of  Miw  Smith's  quMtbnable 
cUumi  to  distmction?  * 

*  I  suppose  he  has  been  smitten  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes  and  a 
SShilJJ/  ^"^ ' '  "^*'  ^^"**  "^^  "«^«««  contempt.    •  It  is  a  way 

♦  Absurd  I'  cried  Lady  Machell,  whipping  on  the  cob.  «Guy 
Perceval  is  fcr  too  particular  to  think  of  marrying  into  a  family 
with  the  fiuntest  cloud  on  its  &ir  name;  and  My  what  we  wilL 
there  is  something  uncomfortable  about  the  Smiths.' 

♦Something  unknown;  no  more,'  caid  Wilfrid. 

*!..  l^^*^  "  ****  ■*""  ^'^S^'  >^"™ed  my  kdy.  'And  then  to 
ttmk  of  tiiat  pennilea  boy  havbg  the  presumption  to  engage 
Hilda  I  she  went  on  to  My  with  increased  anger.  •  I  have  nevS 
known  anything  more  insolent,  more  fwward  I ' 

'  It  was  presumptuous  enough,'  said  Wilfrid  ahnost  as  angrily  as 
his  mother;  •  we  must  look  out  and  take  care  that  things  do  not  so 
too  fiur  in  that  direction.'  ^ 

•  WUfrid,  you  do  not  think— rarely '  she  began. 

*LS^^  "**'*^'  mother;   I  only  advise  you  to  look  «tf,'  he 

'  Kie  Shan  not  go  to  the  ball  at  all!'  cried  Lady  MachdL 
•Tea.  she  must  go,  mother.    The  chUd  would  be  diMppobted 


dOUDB  OV  TBE  BOSBOK  f| 

i^J."  ",.**!?  dM«dfUI-«id  after  afi  myeaMl  Sueh  a  »m 
cf  mingled  anger  and  anxiety.  '         i«n«i» 

*-Ji  S  ^  ""P**  **•*""  "^^  •  boy-and-girl  flirtatioa  be. 

moth«,tojttmptotheeeconcliiaionfc  StiU,  a  Utile  ^timWdK 
fab«.wmdo  no  harm;  and  Hilda  i.  an  admimble^d^ 
nerer  gire  you  any  trouble.'  ^ 

AJ^n'i.^^?**^***^**'''~^^yM«*«"  withemphade- 

rTv«^L^^"**^°.°'~^y"''J»«"^-  'You^uldbe 
J2  r  HS  "^  ^*';?  digertion  would  miffer,  but  you  wSSd  g« 
orerit.  Arthur  would  aay  that  his  would  break  if  h*  ««»»!!! 
Tented  from  m«,yu.g  «y  girl  whom  he^i^W.  B^^eS^ 
^fy^y^^i^o^Jd  go  whichever  way  it^A^ 
thoJS.  ''i*  •?«*  to  Wm  about  his  exceariye  intimaey  with 

«rtj^«aidUdy  Machell,  unaginingthat  h« 

•  You  will  do  no  good.    He  has  not  alwavs  been  ««r  t^  - 
good-tempered  as  he  is.    But  if  it  wiU  bT/LSS^S?  J°  """^ 
to  reUere  your  own  mind  SMak^' -S  ir^£^**" '*  y**"**"* 
brother,  ooJtempt  Vt  STid^l  ^    WUfad,^er  with  his 

•pnpathy  of  sex,  and  intense  iealousv  aU  trao-SL  in  >.;.  J?^^» 

'  >>>^-«KKIIIud  oU  ook 


M  tSt  WOBLD  WELL  £Oat» 

lo*h«rtnmWeinlierjo7.     But  the  Biown  de  PknmdwSSl 
WMendentiytobe  tiie  theatre  of  more  thwi  one  impertmt  dnuim. 


CnAPTBB  X. 


RZRiAunra. 


Snmio  nde  by  nde  «t  •  niuUI  round  table,  m  if  pre«u>ff  together 
m  inutiud  protection  .gainst  the  i^mcionania  uJmM^^^Z 
d«r  nnkred  grande^  M«.  Bio^e  P«inieBe  JX1^£ 
wen  apendoig  one  of  those  quiet  half-houw  of  oowp andmSS 
l^l^^^JT  *^«,!?y  "^o"**"*-  o<  liappinee/SSTS^ 
.     *ST  ^5«»  *«y  l»^ed  at  Oapton,  and  befowthw  hS^Sme 

liJti  ?o£r"  *5"tf>d?^«^  back  J^Sr^^ 

Mdthe  Jobwna,  and  Mi»  Wikon'a  Wert  End  bonnet  and  M* 
Job»n's  ruby  satin  gown;  over  the  discounes  of  SSr  "rouS 
numster-.they  had  been  Baptists  then,  when  theTwSI  SJ 
honest  city  tradesfolk,  but  had  fellen  frJm  p^T&r  ^to^ 
27S  ^  """Z'l^^?  *^*'y  '^^^  ^«°ds  with  the  aristocrat 
SLS^ln^T!?  "iK^^"^"^  millions-and  how  that  omTS 

tibought  of  It  than  It  did  then  when  they  heard  it,  and  h^  oS 
oAfflr  ra  Ae  securi^  of  the  sabts  was  moi  oomfbrSw  SJm  MdJr 
SS?  J£'  S^"?*^"  ^17^^  ministration  than  thev^^it"*^ 
rS  ^•♦W"*?  '^^^  doctrines;   asking  ea^  other's  il?SI 

Tmd  rf^o±^?  **^  fr  "^"^^  ^  "^^^^  whioh^thfS 
told  of  flower  to  put  there^they  foigot  for  the  time  the  iwiow. 
rf  their  success,  and  were  once  more  plain  Mn.  Btown^dV^ 

i::rSS,J'pS£S^.""'^'^  "  aristocraticLndlWthe,:^ 

a  dlMi!!L~^  toosnddeoly.  OMBrown  hud kq,t hU a&ir. 
•  doee    sewet,  even   from   his  wife;    and  bOToiidthr««u««i 

not  brMk  hun,  gave  her  no  due  as  to  how  matters  stood  wiS 
hmi.    He  meant  it  a.  a  pleasant  «iiprise  on  ATSLirS^ 


SEBKJSsnro.  ^ 

■wil  monuns'— for  it  wm  a  At.i  «. •    ""j"*^  «■«.    un  that 

to  him  the  Sin  of  hk^^t  ^  -""T«,***  **^'  ?«»  »«»■.  i-' 
l««id  puSSd  A^t^h^  iT^^r^l  ?^«d  round  Ao 
thing  bu/theXrSd   chl^LI^w'li^T  ^«™  •°7- 

duced  hi.  P«H«'S^  ^^tr^^n^T?-  ^'  ^ 
•dded   to   their   homdv   tZv«  J«!!^  the  nwae  of  de  PaumeUe 

•mbhttonedT^a  SS^of^^STi'  "i^r^  "^^^^  *''^». 
oeaurioD.  And  Si^  he  told  AZ\t  ^^t^*^-*"™"  **°«d  «>' *• 
tht  day  week,  S  ^'  d^^  t  alf,  '^  "''"*  ^^ «  ^^^P*"" 
bought  a  rtunniS  Sii 'S.d  bSr? '^  ^^^Z* ''^^  ^*^ 
ftmuAed  and  mdy  IS  U,em  to  ^  •  ?  end  of  a  nummon,  .11 
fcot  it  with  theCVietS.^.  «»  "'^J  •"'^  ''i^^"  they  would 

-elf,  aocuatolned  a.  he  ^  tTSS^LiST^  .!??*  «^^^ 
•P^'nktwi  not  a  little.  S^d^v^^^**^***^  ^«  ^'''d 
«id  he  knew  enough  tom^S^ZS^^Z^  '^^^^^ 
■ome  anxiety;  but  the  intim-L^-  u         ^'''°  *'»^  •  n»»tter  of 

told  them  of  their  carrt^«d1J.lii*^^^'^^°"»«'-  He 
«rf  made  it  aU  ^^^^  ^  th«r  garden  and  their  gb„; 

«»fl«t  it  kindly,  anTT^Ke^^^ffe?  "^"^^i  «°d  he 

jwJS^f;SdXtru^-Strci^^  *^r  -  ^^  ^'^ 

It  wa«  too  mmd.  tL  l«««T!r        ^^'^^  themselves  to  the  new 

dieda.tfSi\**S^;^JSrS:v  T^9:^«<i-»?dX: 

«  the  «Je  friend  eS^l^    S^^*'^'^  P^°*  *«»«»i«7 
femilie.  with  whom  they  wS,  f^ii^Jl    "^°«  of  the  great 
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faiTtiteMDtt,  ROCS  found  out  the  linM  of  demarciition  between  tlie 
ant  and  Moond  leto— the  upper  end  the  lower;  and, when  lira. 
BwiWB  end  her  daughter  would  willingly  have  fore-gathered  with 
the  latter  and  left  the  fanner  out  of  eight,  warned  them  off  the 
vremiMi,  and  would  hare  none  of  them.  Their  inttmaor  with  the 
Maohdlegrew,  they  themadves  ioaroelj  knew  how.  Lady  liaoheH'i 
aeorot  wiahee  running  on  aU  ibun  with  Mr.  Brown  de  Paumelle'a 
amootbed  away  all  difficulties  like  magic ;  and  when  they  had  got 
wa  the  stumbling-block  of  my  kdy  and  your  kdyshifr— at  first 
declared  to  be  insuperable— and  had  found  out  that  a  human  souL 
like  KIT  other  soul,  was  behind  the  barrier  of  her  title,  they  supple- 
mented awe  with  afitetion,  and  leaned  on  her  as  their  sheetwiohor 
at  such  tunea  as  they  were  buffeted  by  strange  inaoenoes,  or  assailed 
by  unknown  dangers. 

'  1 1."^  Ae  ^  »  woman  of  consummate  tact  and  abiUty,  she  had 
felt  her  way  through  the  kbyrinth  of  ignorance,  suspicion,  fear, 
and  doubt  which  made  up  those  starved  and  scared  little  minda  of 
theira,  with  a  skill  that  soon  made  her  as  entirely  their  master  and 
J!*'^  •■  J^  **»«  husband  and  &ther  himself.  Between  the 
two>  the  fiightened,  overweighted  women  had  not  an  inch  of  private 
apintual  seli^hood  lefL  They  were  mere  plastic  lumps  of  clay  to  be 
mampulated  at  wiU  by  the  hand  of  the  artificer ;  machines  to  go  aa 
they  were  greeted;  and,  when  the  moment  came,  victims  to  be  led 
to  the  sacrifice  without  remonstrance  orcompkint  Utterly  unable 
to  resist,  tb=^  bent  their  feeble  necks  to  Oxe  yoke  with  pathetic 
Humility,  and  were  sUent  and  sad  and  oppressed  and  uncom- 
plaining; only  dinging  together  like  two  lost  things  alone  in  a 
strange  world,  and  forgetting  their  present  gorgeous  pains  in  the 
retrospect  of  Aeir  past  modest  pleasures,  when  they  were  lefk  for  a 
few  moments  to  themselves,  and  suffered  to  drink  once  more  of  the 
sweet  waters  of  freedom  and  mediocrity.  They  both  knew  that 
their  days  of  home  Ufe  together  were  numbered;  and  that  these 

1'*^f°™®°*'  *°°  ^^^^  *^"  ^  *^«>«»  of  the  past  like  Mia 
Jobaons  gown  and  Mr.  Shepherd's  ministrations;  but  while 
wSshti  PK»fited   by  them,    and    were   contented   and 

TOiey  were  Bitting  now  side  by  tdde  at  the  Uttle  round  table 
Which  they  had  pkoed  in  the  bay  of  the  window,  «  as  to  isolate 
themselves  aa  much  as  possible  from  the  cold  grandeur  of  the  huge 
room  whwe  they  never  felt  at  home  nor  looked  at  ease.  The  taWe 
was  just  large  enough  to  hold  Aeir  work-boxes  and  materials;— 
peneraUy  snippets  of  various  stu&  and  colours  deftly  arranged 
m  tteur  several  paper  wrapnars.  They  were  both  neat  to  barrenness, 
methodical  to  medianis'ai  and  this  imaU  space,  where  they  had  to 
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i^^-wh^ werebuty wer  tbentw oretoncd  embroidnr which  giret 

inwtwtio  &igm  with  dengn.  alnwdy  made  ud  needing  3y  to 
^i;Sr°fi'S?  fi°^«»,off-  I*  ^  work  e^p^^dM/co^Z^ 
S^'  ■SJ-S'^TT"  '^°^  •■  «»««»•-  if  they  1^  bS^ 
Ojton.  Their  whole  energies  were  devoted  to  eettling  their 
PJttMM;  and  for  the  moment  their  W  bedroom,  ud  i^e.  of 
gw^  .their  oamagee  end   horM.  and  (Wen  and  dieesee.  thdr 

Sr^^j;?^"*^  ''^^^^^  ^^  andSr  fine 
ladiee  for  maide  who  kept  them  at  a  dietance  and  tyrannised 
orer  them  the  ooat^f-arm.  which  had  been  fonndfor  S.eK^« 
emblaKmed  ercy where,  and  the  de  PanmeUe  to  which  th^conS 

^^iT^f^^^  "^^'"^  made  them  feel  a.  if  in  iSiS3 
nuwqnerade-^  oea«rf  to  weigh  on  their  minds,  and  Ow«e 
once  m«e  Mi.  Brown  and  her  daughter  Jem^,  whoJel^ 
«erc«  of  intellect  went  to  the  quertSn  of  whethS  a  rl  S 
be  pat  thi.  «de  np  or  that-whoee  highert  flight  of  happire«i  wi. 
^J^:^"T±^'  ^  ""'  thelushionln  hand^f^Jh^" 
jSTwSdt^eS^^.'^  to  nee  rilk  for  the  ground  when 
*  La,  Jemmy,  that  will  look  splendid  I '  said  Mr^  Brown  with  a 
smde  of -atirfjction  at  her  daughter's  taste,  a.  Xe^aSddornthS 
^rv^ci  bl^  riUc  with  the  flower,  hud  oi  it  for  tST  ' 

^^^,Lr  *'  1^ }^  r^''  "^^  J«'ni»n»  with  an  artirt*. modesty 
deprwitmg  undue  kuJation.  'Uope  thatmy  lidySSlKkii?^' 
• «»«?  WW  to,'  said  Mm.  BroWn.  '  Sfie".  I  JSod^Lp 
though  die  i.  my  kdy,  snd  knows  nice  work  a.  U  S^y?S?^^ 
tw  ^  °»^<i<>«»n't  It  seem  strange,  when  we  come  to^K  it 
that  you  and  me  should  be  so  thick  with  a  ml  kdy  f  «u^S  jLLa 

^  dl  through,  anj  that  we  shall  wake  up  and  findXiely- 
k  at  Ckpton  just  as  we  used  to  be.'  ourMivea 

«»kl!^i?.  °**'  j!""*/*'  echoed  Mrfc  Brown;  'lot,'  with  a  AA 
there'll  be  no  wi^g  up  at  the  old  pkce  for  i  my  d^T  T^„' 
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*  It  don't  mnoh  ligiufy,  my  dev,  bttween  tou  ud  L'  Mid  Mm 

you  and  me ;  wd  »  few  gUpe  hem  .nd  there  doat  oST  ^* 

Oh,  ma,  h  u  nofa  a  pleMore  beiog  with  you  akmel'  mU 
Jeaim.  leaiug  over  and  lri«ng  h«l,ther.  ^  TmW*  » 
hepwr  M  when Jhn  with  70U  idone,  aU  to  our  two  lelr^  uid  nooe 
ofdie=i«iandthinge.bout.  I  oen't  ebew  thoee  men  1 ' 
fend  JiS  >*•  h«ne-like  then,  my  dejr,'  itid  Mm.  Bnmn  with  u 
2^,vf:  .!T?"'?5y*'"J»^°»^«WnMeIf  quitetheewell-iie'. 
gone  into  It  like  life,  as  I  may  aay :  but  you  and  ma.  w«V«  hmmm 
te«ghtupdiirerently,and  it'.  LdWfor  uTaS^tX?^ 
u  SJ"^  ■■.  7°"..**  ^*^    ^  ^«  ^>d  ''^  •J'oold  !>•▼•  taken  to 

^?Er  ^/'  '  ^J"*  ';?!f\^  ^*  edge-,  -Imay  «y,  fcr  u..' 
don't bS:':S£;rl^t*.'""°"    'Ifitwa.notforyo«I 
«n»  11°"'"  ""**  ^"^  n*"'  '^v'^y'^  "7  **«"»'  «^d  Mw.  Brown,  steady, 
to  let  It  be  «»n  that  her  eyee  were  fuU  of  teSa.     « Your  na  wiU 

find  you  a  grand  hMband  some  of  theae  day.,  you  may  be  iu^  ttd 
then  you'll  have  to  do  without  me,  and  I  ioibut  yo  J'  • 

r^KtSfJ^*  *^^  "**?'^  "*  ^**'  my  coffin  atonee,'  said 
poor  htt^eJemunam  a  despuring  voice.  ♦  I  never  can  Hvewithout 
you,maI  neverl  and  not  the  best  man  that  ever  walked  could  be 
to  me  what  you  are.'  w«»i.  ua 

t  y.l\^^'  ^V^I'  ^  ^®^»'  '*P^*^  ^**  ""o***".  wiping  W  eyea: 
*  but  you've  got  to  do  it,  my  dear.'  ^*    «»,«■, 

«m'  Vil  "^  ^°*  ?^  *5'*  ^P**^  MacheU  is  thinking  of  me  I' 
■ud  Jemmy,  on  whom  the  truth  long  known  tohaioiherwM 
C  ^8««^«  to  dawn.  •  It  i«i't  from  vanity-I'm  sure  it  ka't- 
^AerehMbjm  a  deal  lately  to  make  me  tibink  so-little  thing, 
mojdy-but  little  A.^  do  «s  weU  «  big  ones  sometimes;  an^ 

tTJSl  ^/J'  ^T  ^^^  "**  ^  "  'onderfWly  kind  I  She  s^d  to 
me  ^y  hBt  tome  I  «w  her :  « If  yor  ^  my  daughter,  JemW" 

ife A  C t>?^ * V" f  Vl *r*^« «  I «2ould 'neverSe 
i^Tdidit ?°  ^  And  If  that  didn't  mean  the  Captain, 

M  Z^^^  ^,  and  if  vou  was  her  daughter  and  the  Captain', 
wife,  would  you  be  happy  ? «'  aaked  meek  mS  Brown.  ^ 

- .  WP7»  »»* '  Id  never  be  able  to  look  in  his  fiwe.  no* ;?  T  ^a« 
his  1^  a  thousand  y^Tsl' said  Jemima  Ayly.     "^"^  '    '^ 

motwL^ei.^.'^  ^'^'  ""'  y°«'  P»  ^^^  **?•  P«'  in  her 
€ould^|^;r''  ^  ""^^ '  *  '^  »"  *h«  "n-w^  that  the  poor  little  girl 


Z^  ""a  iti*i.7  *".'  -M  K~  Bro™  with  i«,««a 


mydear.'  !"»»«"  you  ^    j^eif.    And  he's  «  fine  uum, 

aaked  she  muBt:  and  thkt  iIi*«.w««m  u  T**,"  ■**  ^^e 

*  I  have  ««•,  dear  Mr*  de  P.^nmelle,»  «id  my  My  gndouriy, 


IM 
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*to  iM  if  leaab*  ot  Kojwm  lo  y<m  in  MnBigiiig  tfn  wmlioB  «rf 
■Mti  aad  pNotdnoii  PtrfausIunAlittfobettwi^iBthaNbtiv* 
ilHuUon  of  oar  oooDljr  fiuniUM  thaii  jon  an.  ToaiM^IlM»r«]iT*d 
•moBgtbamaU  017  Ufa,  and  I  koow  liow  ModtiTOionM  of  diom  at*.' 
*  Ton  OM  mj  kind.  I  do  fad  itnuigo  to  iV  Mid  Ifn.  Brotni. 
*It  if  diffbroit  wliera  yon  Iiato  boon  naod  to  it  ail  tout  daji^  ud 
wboM  Ton  hsTo  oomo  into  it,  ••  I  maj  mt,  late  in  lift.* 

it  all,'  Mid  Lady  MaeMl 


'Ton  will  Mon  gat  aooartomaa  to 
kindly.     *Indaad,  joa  haTO  alraady.     I  think  yon  hara  la^^-nt 
yonr  neig^bonn  with  woodavfiil  qnieknoM.    For  it  is  a  ^UlBonll 
■nl)!Jaot,  ud  a  tiiaaomc  ona.* 

'I  donot  knowwbatararwaihoald  haya  dona  witbont  yon.  Lady 
Mabball,'  add  Mn.  Brown  aftidTalT. 

To  which  my  lady  anaworad  in  her  bait  nuumart 

*I  am  ao  ifiti  that  I  hara  baan  of  any  nia  to  yon,  daar  Mra. 
da  Panmelia.  Vrom  tha  fiiat  I  waa  intcraatad  in  yon  and  yonr 
gantla  awaat-natorad  danghter;  andlftit  for  yonr  atranganaM— 
ooming  into  anoh  a  oompaot  littla  aoeiat|r  ai  onra.  It  baa  bam  moh 
a  plaaaorr  to  halp  yon  r 

*  Ton  ara  rary  good,  Vm  snre,'  said  tha  maekHpifitad  woman 
hnmbly.    *  I  was  jnat  aaying  so  to  my  daogfatar  as  yon  oama  in.* 

'  Naw  lat  ns  gat  through  this  qnasbon,'  said  Lady  Machell  with 
a  plaaasnt  smile.  *  Would  yon  coma  into  tha  innar  room,  daar 
Mrs.  aa  PaumeUe?— we  can  snange  it  better  there  hj  ouraeWea 
than  if  we  were  here.  My  son  will  amuse  your  daughter  for  ten 
winutes  while  we  get  this  weighty  matter  settled.' 

On  which  she  rose  and  lbs.  Brown  was  forced  to  rise  too,  and 
follow  her  ladyship's  lead  as  she  swept  into  the  inner  room,  leaTing 
Jemima  alone  with  the  Captnin,  as  a  hen  might  leare  her  only 
dhick  under  the  wings  of  a  hawk. 

It  wanted  just  a  fortnight  to  the  fiunous  ball  which  was  to  be 
the  springboard  for  more  than  one  leap,  and  as  yet  Captain  Machell 
had  not  essayed  any  of  the  tendcnr  follies  wliich  come  like  second 
nature  to  the  man  who  has  resolved  to  mske  a  belored  woman  hia 
wifo.  The  utmost  that  he  had  done  in  the  way  of  love-making  was 
to  address  Jemima  in  a  certain  fiuniliar  and  masterful  manner,  as  if 
who  ahready  belonged  to  him;— a  manner  which  has  great  attraction 
for  some  women,  chiefly  of  the  self -abasing  kind,  and  to  which  they 
yield  more  readily  than  to  gentler  methods  of  suing.  It  was  all  to 
which  he  could  bring  himself;  for  Wilfrid  was  not  a  hypocrite, 
though  he  was  |ffq>8nng  to  many  a  woman  for  idiom  he  Kit  mon 
repugnance  thsm  aflbction,  because  she  had  money  and  his  fiunily 
had  not.  Now  however  he  felt  that  he  must  in  decency  utilise  tlie 
opportunity  made  ibr  him  by  his  mother,  so  he  si^  down  by  tha 
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....  .  tJL?^  ■?*  ^^"^  ***«*  J^ka^  fate  At  l»I«u 
MWMa  to  liu  imMQUiit  imrweno*  a  bmm  of  nMa.  and  thoosht  ftv 

iMd  tMithw  ben  diflUmlt  to  him  to  Imtd  nor  hiffd  to  pnotiMi  bat 
to^notatraoa  of  the  old  kwmi  renuioed  in  Us mawiy  •  and 
hadhabMn  a  adioolboyof  Mrentoen,  in  th* pnNnot of  &^ fint 
9*N*iH7*dorataof  thirty,  baooold  not  have  batnmonafe  a  k>H  bow 
te  Urn  or  bow  to  go  on  after  b«  bad  began. 

Whateoald  he  my?    Thoee  eoiall  J%ht  baMl  eree,  badly  cot 

f^  •!?^7*ii'*  ?°*'*^«  "  "«>^  •■  ftw  and  laipidon,  waVerinff 
beneath  ill-defined  eyebrows  fainUy  ihaded  at  the  berilminff  and 
then -wanderuig  off  into  a  lew  sentinel  bain  eet  at  inteiWalonff 
thebony  ndgej  that  pinched  and  meagre  noee,  with  ite  namw 
nMtrile  and  tendency  to  redden;  thoee  thin  flat  line,  and  weak. 
■  «y,  oolonriem  hair;  that  undereloped  figure  where  then  was 
not  OM  gnoefbl  line,  <me  beauty  to  charm  tibe  artietio  eenie— how 
?2°^i?  ^  ^P  •!•"  *^*  appeanttce  of  enthuiiaim,  of  tendemesL 
of  poetic  idealisation  for  such  an  i  oloTcly  creature,  he  thonsht! 
with  mingled  reluctance  and  self-reproach;  and  yet— it  had  to  be 
done,  and  he  must  ftiga  what  he  did  not  feel 

Aa  for  Jemima  herself  she  could  not  have  defined  her  state  of 
mmd,  if  she  had  been  paid  for  it,  as  she  told  her  mother  afterwards. 
She  waa  fluttered  and  flattered,  frightened  and  excited,  aU  in  one. 
She  felt  more  than  she  saw,  and  was  conscious  rather  than  per- 
eeiTed;  but  surely  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  Ckptain  Maohdl 
leaned  orer  the  table  like  that,  and  looked  into  her  ftce  aa  if  he 
bked  to  look  there,  thought  the  poor  bewildered  little  soul  to  whom 
had  not  been  granted  the  gift  of  discernment. 

At  hut  he  spoke. 

*  What  are  you  doing  there?*  he  asked;  and  the  commonplace 
qneation  commg  on  the  resolution  to  which  he  had  beeo  nerving 
himself,  and  the  vague  expectation  that  had  been  disquieting 
ner,  fell  with  a  curious  sense  of  inoompleteneai  and  mockery 
betwen  them. 

'Woik,'  said  Jemima. 

*  Yes,  I  see ;  but  of  what  kind  7'  he  ssked  again. 

*  It  is  called  cretonne,'  she  answered. 

*  How  is  it  done?' 

•Ton  cut  out  the  flowers,  and  stitch  them  around  with  silk 
And  It  ccmtes  Ywy  pretty  when  it's  done,'  she  sud,  a  little  abashed 
at  her  unusual  flow  of  words. 

*8ome  other  things  too  might  come  prettv  when  ther  wen 
dene*'  Mid  Wilfrid,  hSroicaUy.  '  « V«» 
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^J^  «%*»,•*•  npUtd  iiapljrt  «iMbf  nd  «Nwtl.w«tli 
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With  diiBei%lM  ■npwMwJ  •  gro«i,  Iml  bt  took  itftM  ia 
nadUaf  th*  ettttbn  wUeh  be  took  Ibr  rMit  wtlwiHiia  to 
arruft  them  in  ar&tio  ord«,  1ml  MUac  limaUT  to  imIm  hit 

'^  yon  pl«M,  yovll  MTd  tlM  cdgM,'  Mid  JcniBM. 

»•  h.dw«toh«d  him  «Nr  MM  tiin*  in  dumb  •mmy.mtiiA 
hrtoouM  b€M  it  no  kmgtr.  Proud  of,  if  oppw^d  ly/ib 
poMd  admiimtioa  for  b«r,  and  Inri&d  of  Ubn  pmoaii& 
WM,  th«  nod  condition  of  h«r  nBippcti  wm  Smanm» 
qoMMo  to  her;  and  whan  ah*  mw  him  poll  tho  nam  wb  ct  ihuM. 
f^  **^?*8«  th«  tnilfl  of  th«  birds  of  Pkndiie  and  th«  ivingi  ofth* 
bnttwfliet,  h«r  Km!  Mnk  within  h«r;  bat  h«r  rory  dMndr  nf 
her  connge;  and  die  rcmonatratod,  qniUng  at  bar  own  boMnML 
though  tra*  to  the  ikith  within  her/  •«««— k 

/ 1  am  afraid  I  am  not  Tciy  fit  for  7oarioftws]r&' Mid  Wilfrid, 
b^ing  down  the  ibwen.  */-»-, 

'Gentlemen  nerer  oan  handle  ladiea*  thinsi,'  Mid  Jemima t 
and  again  Wilfrid  anpnresNd  a  groan.  ^^  -"luni., 

It  waa  terriblj  up-bill  work,  and  the  point  nerer  aeemed  to  be 
bronriit  nearer. 

♦But  you  wonid  be  patientr  Ton  would  not  soold  me  if  I 
were  elom^  and  awkward,  wonld  you  f '  he  aaked,  trdng  to  throw 
a  meaning  mto  hia  Toice. 

♦  It  hurts  me  to  aee  flood  material  apoilt,'  aaid  Jemima;  «bttl 
I  waa  never  a  great  hand  at  ecolding/  she  added  with  aimpUdtr. 
aa  a  conaoling  aaauianoe  that  he  waa  to  take  to  heart  *~^'» 

•  I  am  sure  vou  are  erenrthing  that  ia  good,'  aaid  Wilfrid. 

bhe  hung  her  head.  Thia  was  coming  a  little  nearer— waa 
more  on  a  level  with  her  understanding,  than  those  mdiieot  phraaea 
which  might  mean  anything  or  nothing,  and  of  which  she  tras  not 
keen  or  subtle  enough  to  make  anything. 

'  I  don't  know  about  that,'  she  stammered. 

*  Perhape  I  shall  find  out  for  myself  some  day,'  he  ntomed. 
Bhe  made  no  reply ;  but  nervously  hitched  her  chair  nearer  to 

the  table,  and  fineered  her  silks  awkwardly. 

*  Do  you  think  you  will  ever  let  me  7    \ 
continued,  his  heart  sinking. 

rJil^.^^^  Machell,  how  ever  can  I  tell?'  poor  Jemima 
replied  after  a  ^me,  trembling,  bluahbg,  out  of  breaA  and  over- 
powered.     Mtt  knows  me  best     Ask  ma  what  Tm  like*' 
answLT  **  ^'''  °'^*"''  ^*'''  ■"  good,  and  true,  and  gentle,'  be 


Would  you  like  it  r*  he 


Mint** 

matfpt 


»WMmf  him,  ihouU  b«  oAx  to  iMm  her.  wh  u  farfr««ri.!. 

^I  do«U  you  think  ore,  wtU  Of  me,'  Ae  -dd  in  .  bw  roi* 
•TwIdpII'heMnrered. 

•5whrtfhe«kedT^ 

•SJm  ir"*^*  "^"  ^'^  "»•  *^  I  dewTt,' 

Sn5*"r** »»«  eja.  in  fiMk  .rtonidunent. 

^J^,ofoou«.youoonld,'  the  Mid;  'I 

Wilihd  WM  rilent     At  that  moment 
Tmdly  betore  him.    He  Memed  .ImStto  k.«,  h« 
▼oioe;  to  see  her  iiur  bIiuh.ro«i  &«.•   ♦«  kT^  ff 

J^,  which  made  1^  her  ch'«nn.    Wh^^r^Tp^^J^ 
it,  kT  *^  Pl"°>  •"kward,  Mlf-abued  littie  g  rl  JwhiriT  SJ 

..i*'^^'1"?*!i»7*^  W.«mfidenti.nS«i;  t^j^ 
•  yew.Md  ^ned  for  the  fiture  Lady  :    Za.?mi     «     fZ 

8™w''.?t?^^*°  ""f  ^^'  •  I  wiU  wait  for  tht 

Wl  m.1. -_!!  "•  P""'"!!'    She  tad  not  meaol  to  do  it:  alio 
ZrZ^  ^  d"Wmteia.t    Sh.  Ud  not  intoned  to  ^ 

Me  took  hie  hand  fitnn  his  fiice. 


TMM  WOUB  WELL  109T. 
,  ftJJ^  *"  «^ -^w^^y  «tVd  P '  fct  •*•!  iHA  ■oa.lhiai  lik« 

kJ  ^5^'"*^  ■^'*  ?•?*"*  ^°»W7.  wd  loolMd  at  bim  with  • 
{hJ^hT^  of  hi.  height,  «id   bmdth,  Md  .Irwgth,  dl 

w.-^i'S"*^!/"!!*  •  P*^  "*^«  ^«**«  b,  hia  rid.  I    Sort  m  h« 
WM  for  hmialf,  ho  wm  »ny  too  for  h«r.  and  ■poke  tohZ  »teh 

lor  Iter  Mke  something  would  happen  to  prevent  the  na&Jhom 

being  completed.    He  would  hSe  been^reiy  wg^Tw^ 

'tit^'SS  '^r  the  moment  hi.  better  feeling  wZ  tnS?^  hJO 

—but  did  not  intend-that  the  diould  be  Mved.       '^  "^  "•  """^ 

tb^Tw-^^ti,  """•''  -°T*'''»  frightened  Jemimr.  almort  more 
wKu  i  ^'^'^^y  r*y*  <>«  ^.Ting  .nd  holding  at  hi.  own  wiu! 

32!!L     n?*  ""^  tendemcM  of  demeanour,  to  the  courted  c 
defwence  ud  the  appeawnc.  of  aUowing  her  w^  to  bJ  l^o7a 

S^taSS  Sr*Sh?^Ji*  JT^'*'  *^»  itgtatifled  her  if  it 
ujnuHutNi  ner.    on.  wu  «>  nm  bow  that  n»wi»{..  ITmIiaIi  «.- 

*-P«^yi«iloT.withh.rl    fot»n}JZSSSS£i^ 


'famwatanrnf 


■M  Whom  tbfy  lore  PriiU  i«  iI-!r2!!!l!!L_!*^  .»»'*• 


nthtr  hiiTt' 


glvtMbMBgif^. 

w— iw^eon^         "Wight  to  Ml  «id,iBiMh  to  tho  nlkf  V  aU 


dJd  ^Jl^iISJ?1Lf^  "^  T  J« '^^  "«i^^    For  thondi  lb. 

««I?^^S.t.SL'?«°  •»«  "e^  »<a  a-  mid.. 


CHAPTER  XL 
*TIM«  Witt   aHow/ 

mS3  *SL*^*iJ?*  ^"^  "»  •*  P*""*""'  Howe,  Derwent  and 
■«  wipriia  of  youag  IH»pla  to  wlKm  «irf»  an/al%htJ  aiiw; 


IM 


TBt  WbSU)  WELL  LOST. 


mamfaitetiona  of  Christian  charity  and  poHte  breedbff,  and  who 
know  of  nothing  in  themselTes  which  ahouid  caU  them  forth. 

♦What  did  it  aU  mean  ?'adied  Derwent»  who,  in  hia  qnalitr  of 
'°^,  ^  .  .  olear-aighted  than  hia  mater  as  to  the  true  aim  of 
■mall  social  shafts  and  personal  annojanoes. 

TiJ^*^*"  *^.?*?7  ?*«*«"  '^  »««^  with  you  for  asking 
UUda  to  dance,  said  Mimcl  not  very  profoundly ;  that  part  of  the 
subject  being  plain  enough  to  the  typical  meanest  understanding. 

L  V**,7^  easy  to  see,'  said  Derwent  with  a  superior  air;  « but 
why  should  she  have  been  ?  We  may  not  be  so  old  a  fiunily  aa  the 
Maohdl^  but  we  are  in  erery  way  as  good.  By  all  accounts  they 
bare  had  odd  people  enough  amongst  them,  while  who  is  tiiete  to 
breathe  a  word  against  us  7' 

•  /  ^'  .^?*  y°"  ■®®»  ^®"»  W8  are  more  obscure  than  they  arc,' 
Hud  MuneL  ♦  We  do  not  know  all  our  relations,  nor  what  bad 
thmgs  they  may  haye  done,  but  in  a  family  like  the  Maohells. 
CTerything  is  made  public.' 

•  You  cannot  argue  from  a  negatiye,'  said  Derwent ;  *  nor  sup. 
pose  thmgs  for  which  you  have  no  kind  of  proof.  We  hare  nothing 
known  against  us,  therefore  we  stand  in  a  position  of  nothing  to 
be  known ;  while  they  have  all  manner  of  damaging  pages  kttdr 
family  history.  Therefore  I  cannot  see  why  Lady  Madiell  should 
be  so  much  annoyed  because  I  asked  Hilda  to  dance  the  first  danoe 
with  me.  She  knows  nothing  of  what  I  feel,  and  the  action  by 
itself  was  ample  enough.' 

'  Perhaps  she  is  aftaid,'  said  Muriel.  « She  is  aaid  to  be  looking 
for  a  good  match  for  Hilda,  and  it  is  jnst  possible  that  she  thinks 
our  boy  may  prevent  it,  you  know,  if  he  is  too  much  with  her.' 
smiling.  '.  ' 

Derwent  smiled  too. 

•Perhaps  she  is  right,'  he  said,  the  very  simplicity  and  boyish- 
nms  of  his  self-confidence  robbing  it  of  what  would  have  been  its 
offennveness  m  a  man.  '  I  feel  sure  that  I  could  make  her  love 
me,  Munel  ."''•- 


enthuaastically.        *  ,««  wnen  wun  ner  as  it  in  the  presence 
some^  beyond  humanity.     She  is  like  a  revehition  when  I  see 
her,  like  a  poem.     She  seems  to  transform  the  whole  world,  and 
to  made  everything  beautiful.' 

Muriel  looked  at  her  brother.     There  was  no  jealousy  in  her 


'TOa  WILL  SHOW.* 


m 


'Ahflnt,  penrent,  they  wfll  aerer  ooiuent  t '  ■ha  Mid.  rmwmt. 

?i?ll.^li;?"°'"^°'  ■"'•'"  >^w,kind«d  good  i2 

•I  wai  get  money,'  said  Dement    ' I  will  get  both  monev  md 

JrS,rKT^fr^*'ir'*y*'*^«'-    0£her,Torn5S2*^'Sd 

t«njJit  •^;'?'tt>y  f  any  woman  in  the  world,  dear,'  laid  Amid 
^^  ,?t"  "***  *"  y°^^«»^^' »'  "  only  the  money  whew  A« 
difficnltywm  be;  «»d  perhaps  our  being  rimple  sS.  „S^oM 

iSh^'SSi^"""'^^*^^^-*^  ^-^^  i^5ion°'of^^; 
•Bodi  m<niey  and  position  are  to  be  won   mv  littlA  »'irf»'  i^ 
"T^'  \'^%^^Vnp  his  head,  'Y^°;inLA  f  "^'  ^ 
rou  wiU,  if  anyone  can ;  but  theM)  things  do  not  oome  in  . 
day ;  and  will  she  wait  for  you  7    It  seenu  .o  i,i,«^«^- •  . 

put  all  these  difficulties  W  she  J^wSS.  f^J^™  ?  "^  *? 
loving  contrition,  whiS  Wev«'di~1irtffittJl^rL? 

if  yTlii^.r-  ^^  »-o  -^7  obstacle,  and  fjT^, 

AJi^iHTL'TL!^*'.^^  ''^"^  has  been  can  be  agun,  and 
fZt^l.-  ■°''^-  ^'**  7°"  "«  q'^ite  right,  my  MentoSu 
to  put  the  seamy  nde  outennost,'  he  added,  smUim  with  tS  iS 
of  one  who  can  afford  to  smile  at  danger.  'It^y  Aoi™  «^ 
durtincUy  what  I  have  to  do,  and  whaVnSl  do"  ^  "^  "**" 
Tou  will  do  aU  that  you  determine  on ;  I  am  sure  of  that  f  • 
medMunel  herown  enthusiasm  catching  fire  by  hk^i^d  when 
you  hare  made  your  name  and  got  a  large  fortan J  how  ^«7^«3 

^^&  ^'^^^  ^^  "^  ^  ^^^ogSVoT^She  wiU^fslSt 

f^\^-  5°^  P'®"^  *"^  ^PPy  I  «haU  be  to  ky  all-aU  at  her 
^ !  •  cned  Derwent.  '  If  I  ES  the  crown  of  thj  worid  it  would 
he  precious  to  me  only  to  place  on  her  head  I  No  ^  evtTo^ 
88  I  do,  Muriel  I '  he  continued,  boy-Uke  accepting  the  ftuSe«  S 
mn'^^STr."  if  .*^"  »«««re'of  the  worid'.^m ^^7' ^ 

^  ♦u^i  ^°^  **  *•  "°'  •  '^^  ^o^«-  Ereiyone  iTSffer  to 
me  than  before-you.  my  mother,  evenrone  I  s£  m X.^^ 
-b»ng  Md  great,  as  if  I  oould  not  do  wW  was  meanT^^orS^ 
out  of  rererence  for  her,  even  if  I  had  no  self-respect  and  no^^«S 

^7t£?."and^^*''''"»'r*"^"  There  is  n?^vS^1iXi 
aLt^L^    no  cause  for  anyone,  not  even  farjim,mj  liSa 

Sd^hatdo^::  n"ia^'  been  «,  dear  to  me,  to  beU,u.^  T^J 
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£S  hS^SLlS-'^L^i?"  "<»5«J>7  *he  brother  who  ffirto 
ui2t1L  "T^y*^  to  J*".  Md  ihe  ereiything  to  him.    But 

»  moral  coward  on  tibe  other;  and  perhaps  the  leoiet  knowMm 

SS^iT^iS^!^  u'^^i**  ""^^  ■■  ""t"™!  *^«  fi«5t  that 
D«w«t  had  dMpo«i«d  h«r  from  the  highert  place,  which  had 

hitherto  been  hers,  to  set  Arthnr-s  mater  thffl^  in  hi  ateLd. 

day,    contmued  Derwait;  'it  makes  everything  m  mnch  mwi 
difecult    I  mtend  todance  with  HUda  at^the  de  PaSe  UU 

•nn^yedl    I  am  i^d  the  poor  Uttle  darling  with  snflfer  for  it  i 
Tt  ^^  T^«^?  *^'°*^  *•»»  Muriel,  it  mSes  me  dm^^  r 
M„  /,«>  not  behere  that  she  iae.er  nnkind  to  HUda.»  said 
llnnel     'She  u  strict,  but  not  harri^-at  least  I  think  noj^ 

Sbe  has  n^  a  very  good  temper  aU  the  same.'  persisted 
SS'S*  T  \T^A  ^^toriomdy  crii^;  and  so  I  ftkcyT^ 
mwsh  as  I  hke  and  admire  her.  Sir  dubert,  Arthur,  and  my 
httto  ai^  are  aU  amiable-but  Lady  MacheU  and  Wilfrid  I '    We 

^X  S^^e.""'  "^  ^^'""^  "'  *^«  P"*°°^«  -- 

hgt  Ml  her  face.    «I  scarcely  ever  remember  seeing  Arthur  in  a 

bad  humour  when  he  was  a  boy ;  do  you?'  ^  «  m  ■ 

'No,'   Derwent   answered   with  friendly   indiU- ranee.      'He 

^^always  a  good  fellow;    .  thousand  6mes   pleasaS^r  thaJ 

-»™lS\^®i.^^' ^^  '^^*  ^"^^  Derwent  was  not  in  the  least  in- 
flicted by  her  radiant  &ce  and  bUther  mamier.  He  was  so  &r 
from  suspeotinff  the  truth,  that  no  mew  gUmpse  like  thS  ~  ufd 

?i**"*  ^  J?^°'"  ^^  ^«  ^"^^  that  Muriel  was  in  We^ 
t^'"^  V^^""-  ^'^'^  •*°'^^  ^°^«  Hilda  more  ttL  mSJi^ 
Sf^"?!  ^5^'  but  that  his  sister  should  disposs«s  Wm^ 
illTi.  ■?!?«  T'o^d  haye  been  an  injury.  an?herbappin«8 
w^d  Uye  been  his  sorrow.  It  is  a  state  of  mind  oom^  to 
g^  who  haye  been  spoiled  by  oyer-much  loye.  They  ^w  »t 
kst  mto  looking  on  adoration  as  their  right,  and  to  thin^thS^ 

L^^ini^f'7  '^^  ^^  graciously-to  return  it  gen^^ 
Bot  commg  into  the  programme.  v^^^nuuj 


*t7ME  WILL  SMOW*  ,^ 

•mile  which  Hilda  ha>  aometiSSLSST    •    enchanting  litUe  aed 

lovdv  evMl    ri  J!-    1  *'»J«»«el,  and  more  than  an  angel  I    Tho«» 
lOTeiy  eyeai    it  was  almost  more  than  I  conM  h*«,-  t«  L- *u 
when  she  looked  into  my  fece  as  I  sh^  inJ.  l-.vY  ^  "fJ  *^®"» 

•  Poor  Derwent  I '  said  Muriel  softly. 
«o,  not  poor  at  all— nor  to  be  pitied   dearf    T?;«i.  j*  •    i 

Ow|:^^Mtiir3i-4l^erC?intSl«^J^^^  o. 

BomefSit°^:^Iy"?^J^?,l?^^^^^^^^ 

P.u«.  'I  always  L^l  sS^hap"y  wt^n  I ^^^J  Sto'Se'^*  ^'^ 
we  are  once  more  at  home  I  do  not  tWnwt-^  w>e  garden,  and 
pUce  in  Engknd  t^  T^wiett  | '  ^'"'k  there  can  be  a  loreUer 

brea'^^ltrt^^  fedt"' no'tlSTr^'  ''•<  '^''^°«  «  «»-? 
prison,' after  all.  Ilo^  4  go  oS^^tol!  T^S"**''!  °P«?-^ 
something  to  do.    Thisis  m>t  t>.«  kI  ^         ®  ''"^'*'  *°<*  *«  *»^e 

j.».  ^®*'  ^  *^"^  nnderatand  that  in  von.'  ahA  id».l      « n 
different  from  irirls.    Ton  w*nf  t«  «:  ^  v        .  "      ^y*  '^  » 


tit 
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Bothr  tWMrt^e  mwi  md  .yen  that  i.  old  to  b<im  !«|  • 

«^^^f/fi7"P?°y*''*™^"*o<^  »*  *e  door  m  tiiev  went  «n 
and  told  them  that  the  Misses  Forbes.  «»,««..  tLu"  ??» 

MMDi.,!,,  „  tt.  brother  andTrter  0^^^^^  ^  l"?" 
one gocdS r^^l^Sfl^ld-u^ei  TC  ^°lf^  dl"  ^ 

fe^.«T!i;s.  ^,  r^  rM  Jf JiS^"^='° 

have  been  a  nudge.  ^^"^"^  Munel-had  she  been  a  man  it  would 
•I  do  no*  ouite  understand  you,  Miss  Forbes/  .aid  Muriel  with 


*TaiE  WILL  SHOW*  „, 

nor  y^  Derwent'.  more  ficS  Sride  «d  Slf  '  ■»«*«^«e  coWi.««, 

B«by  here,  to  be  easily  hoodwiXi     nf  I     ^  ^**  »°  ^«>king  afte^ 
-Ae  Aouted  out  h  J2^C„£;  Don't m»dertt«nd  me,  in£ed  r 

not  to  iBj  m>.    And  pertap.  ^  i2«  ^iS^kf^  "  P«*^  »>ehaved 
not  be  too  knowing.'*^^^  ^^  "®  "«**•    ^omig  ladies  should 

^^are  fond  of  riddles,  Mi«Porbe,I«e,' .id  D^ent  «.. 

'Do'y^£ol:^'gtdr:T^''  ^'"^»  *°  *^«  ^  Uterally. 
None  but  wiat  you  you^lf  ba.e  pu^he  answered  indig. 

^     'What  riddles  did  I  set?    T  ^««'*  . 

been  giving  conundrums^  Mr  IW l!!'5^Sf ^  '?^^7,  have  you 

her  strong  voice.       "™ "«  ^-  ^^^^ent  Smith  ?  •  «he  called  out  in 

Ob,  do  Wl  «,«„«,  ^    I  ^„^^««,  Hf"  you  «y,  Mr.  Scuth  ? 

pool  mderp&i  i„  oSi  ^S^^  «nui.pamit  hmOt  lo  «»! 

of  losetJe.  md  ttm  thtt  ™,  L^  J"'°'°°°.™''"'««'bwel» 
■»**««•  wortk  'goodmon^Tj?,,''"';  ''<«"*>  i»to  daintt  .nd- 


tit 
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*Tm1  For  mj  own  part,  I  ham  almmi  held  it  an  improatebl« 
kbonr.    But  taitw  diiftr;^  Mid  Mn.  Smith. 

'That  they  do ! '  Mid  Mia  Dinah  laughing  noidly.  <Toa  like 
Ihat  fidgetting  littla  naadkirork  which  would  aeod  me  oraij  in  a 
montb;  and  I  like  my  fann  for  occupation,  and  patience,  and 
BUMiing  riddlea  &r  amuaemeni.  And,  upon  my  aouL  I  think  that 
I  have  the  beat  of  it!*  r-      /      -i 

<It  ia  wiae  to  be  ocntent,'  laid  Mra.  Smith  coldlj,  rerolted  by 
Miaa  Dinah's  Ti«noua  expletire. 

'  After  all,  ue  moit  important  riddles  are  those  of  chanoter/ 
said  Miaa  Dinah  with  a  philoaophisbg  air. 

'  Just  to,'  returned  Mrs.  Smith. 

*  Yes,  character  is  the  most  important  as  well  as  the  most  in< 
terestbg  riddle  of  all,'  repeated  Miw  Forbes,  fixing  her  small  eyea 
on  her  hostess  with  that  keen  look  of  hers  which  never  Altered 
before  innocence  or  anger,  defiance  or  impenetrability,  and  which 
seemed  as  if  it  could  pierce  every  outer  husk  whatsoever,  and  look 
right  down  to  the  soul  within. 

Mrs.  Smith  did  not  answer.  She  had  assented  once;  that  was 
enough  for  a  woman  of  her  reticence  and  paucity  of  words. 

'For  myself,  I  like  studying  character,'  continued  Miss  Dinah. 
'  I  like  to  make  out  what  is  real  and  what  is  artificial  in  a  person— 
what  is  natural  and  what  put  on  for  a  purpose.' 

'  Tes  I '  said  Mra.  SmiUi;  her  favourite  method  of  reply.  <  And 
ynn  think  that  as  a  rule  you  are  successful  ? ' 

Her  thin  lips  lifted  themselves  into  the  fiuntest  trace  of  a  sneer, 
and  her  nostrils  manifestly  dilated. 

•  Generally,'  said  Miss  Dinah  emphatically.  <  I  have  a  kind  of 
dog's  nose  for  all  sorts  of  affectation,  and  know  to  a  hair  what  is 
real  and  what  is  put  on,  as  I  say,  for  a  purpose.' 

♦You  are  fortunate— rather,  well  endowed  and  gifted,'  Mrs. 
Smith  replied,  her  upper  lip  again  slightly  lifted.  *  That  is  a  dis- 
covenr  which  few  of  us  can  boast  of  making.' 

'I  can,'  she  repeated  with  emphasis;  and  then  tiiere  was  a  pause 
to  point  her  assertion  with  more  unmistakable  distinctness. 

After  a  few  moments  she  went  on  with  the  subject  in  a  different 
*on«; — ^that  odd  mouthing  manner  of  a  person  taUdng  on  abstract 
matters— philosophy  for  instance,  or  metaphysics,  or  the  elemental 
roots  of  morality  not  as  yet  flowering  into  personal  virtues  or 
civic  law. 

•There  is  another  riddle  connected  with  character,' she  said ; 
*the  possible  reformation  of  an  evil  doer,  and  the  right  or  wnmg  of 
recognising  and  receiving  back  ii  to  society  a  penitent  crimiiud.  A 
difficult  matter  that  I— a  very  difficult  matter  indeed  I ' 


•  ran  will  aaowf  ly 

Mn.  Smiih  want  on  filling  her  diattlt. 
! »  ^  ^^7*  •  problwn,'  ihe  Mid. 
ABdhowmu<AM77oulorgiTe-wlMrt<^ 
WBWt  and  whrtoM  never  be  orerlookBd.'  «p«wiTeiy 

it  to  •  dehoate  diadnotion,  certeinlj,'  wm  the  kdVi  renlv 

Z?K?^«^'^~»'"°"^-    She lifed. good nilkJLni^ 
Md  u  other  oroamatancee  wculd  hare  made S^cxi^^Am^^ 

■he  ^ke  rt  the  achool  feaat.  and  &nnerf  meSiSTriid  ahe  iJS 

bdoL^j  'to'T ^0,^.'.°"^'  -^"^^  •* »«"  -^e  «-  -methi^ 
Rented  Miaa  Dinah.  'There I  what  do  yon  think  of  Sat?  A 
S^r  ?^^'do"r«;Lw7^  K-horwiaef  Eight 
the  ^^^Jt.'^S^'^^IJS;  °^^  "^  *»»«  character  of 

P;ce-«d  «,g.ged  hnn  at  low  wage,  a-  a^kinH  p^lS^hdTand 

£^:^uttr^T:^i;rL^«.s5^4.^^  -'  -^^  ^^'  ^ 

^^^  now  I  «»d  my  chUdren/  aaid  Mr..  Smith  with  iU-conoealed 

the  2J.    °"*  "««d  !»«  cahn  eye.  and  looked  her  vuritor  Si  Jl 
•Why  not f  •  ahe  asked  steadily. 

n^v  m!??     «         •  "P*™'.  P'*^  ''^^^  Mr.-  Smith's  face. 

»«ld3r  ml  ^'^/°''  ""u'  <^««^«~  lie  the  ma^  of 
-"nnna.    The  people  who  can  keep  their  own  connael  cackeop 


IM 
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kiOaf  MONii;  and  w«  aU  know  bow  oIom  Mia.  Bmtth  of 
Owlott  i%  and  that  no  ooa  baa  ibimd  tlia  way  yat  to  maka  her 

Sha  bma  with  aologyaad  i^  andad  with  oondamoatioo.  Tha 
doaanaM  of  lira.  Smith,  if  admirabla  aa  a  panonal  tiait,  wm  not 
halpfol  to  tha  aooial  Vth  of  Grantlay  Bouma;  and  Mim  Dinah 
Forbai^  with  har  lora  of  atroog  intarerti  and  eneigatio  aetion,  bom 
of  tha  ooana  Tigoor  that  cbaraelariiad  bar,  raaentad  tiia  Im(  tbrt  one 
of  tha  6w  honiaa  in  the  na^bonriiood  ihonld  be  giren  up  to  a 
family  who  added  nothina  to  the  tepid  little  azeitementa  of  the 
jhotfiaA  waa  mainly  not&la  for  p^ing  no  oauae  for  tattle. 

'  Would  you  baTa  areryone*!  ubira  proclaimed  on  Ute  bouaetop, 
Ifiai  Forbea  7  *  aaked  Derwent,  who  aaw  that  bia  mother  waa  bored, 
and  10  oame  forward  to  reliere  her ;  alao  be  never  failed  an  oppor- 
tunity for  a  bruah  with  Mim  Dinah  on  bia  own  aocount  That 
ooaiaa  yigour  of  ben  waa  aa  unacceptable  to  him  aa  it  waa  to  bis 
mother,  and  be  held  it  to  be  a  kind  <a  public  duty  to  put  it  down  at 
allbaiarda. 

'  WeD,  young  man,  ao  fur  aa  my  own  aflSiirs  are  concerned,  you 
would  be  weloaBM  to  have  tlMm  aded  in  the  market-place,  U  it 
would  giTe  you  any  pleaiure,'  returned  Mim  Dini^  with  a  loud 
Uugb.  *  Thar  aay  that  ereiy  fiunily  baa  a  skeleton  in  ita  cupboard 
aomewbere ;  but  I'd  ci?e  you  leave  to  rummage  aU  mine  from  now 
to  doomaday.  I  think  you'd  be  troubled  to  find  even  a  stray  bone,' 
laughing  again.  '  It  isn't  everyone  who  can  say  aa  much  for  them- 
aelves;  but,  thank  God,  we  Forbears  have  never  been  much  troubled 
with  ^eae  unccmifortoble  gentry.' 

'  People  need  not  have  akeletona,  as  you  call  I  roppoae  diflgraceful 
fiunily  secrets,  and  yet  may  not  wish  to  have  their  names  and  affiurs 
in  ever^ne's  mouth,'  said  Derwent  baugbtilj^.  '  Love  of  retirement 
ia  not  tear  of  detection,'  be  added  with  the  air  of  one  who  has  made 
an  epigram  and  is  pleased  with  bis  work. 

*  Neatly  said,  young  man,'  ahoutsd  Miss  Dinah.  '  Quite  a  oq>y- 
bodk  beadm^  I  swear  1 ' 

'And  even  you  have  your  secrets,'  continued  Derwent,  as  if 
pursuing  a  victory.  *  Witness  this  man  whom,  pardon  me,  you  have 
so  unwisely  taken  into  your  service.  You  confess  yourself  that  you 
do  not  want  the  truth  oi  things  known  here.' 

'Why,  you  young  monkey,  is  bis  disgrace  mine?'  cried  Miss 
Forbes.  *  Because  he  baa  conmiitted  a  crime,  and  I  want  to  help 
him  to  become  an  honest  man  again,  and  can  only  do  so  by  con- 
cealing bis  history,  am  I  to  be  twitted  with  a  aecret  that  would  go 
against  me  to  tell?  What  rubbish  you  talkl  I  ahould  have 
thought  all  ^our  logic  and  mathematica  would  have  taught  you 
better  reaaomng  than  that  i ' 
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t.k.  into  v«^  ^rrice  .Ttlw  «^1i:f  1.'^^.  ^Sf.'SSfiLr 

IwMedrtS  blade  Md.l^nXoJKw?]Li^^^^^     '^"•^^  » 
emplojr.  .  returned  ^nJictcS  ^blyte^d^^rS?  "'''2 

nobonj    Who  pardoned  the  pfnitenHhieU  AoS  Ike  to  kJji  1 

wo^j  I  bold  them7ni~oi°;Sft^4-.^^^5  C£^^ 
'NL°^rtJv"S'°*'  Mia.  FTrbe^''«aid  5™^^,;. 
pedant  Kl^S^wSr^sS'  tu^J^^fw^e^Vr.^?  -^^ 

J^naL    Oh,  I  remember  I-and  you  in  black  velvet  knicke" 

-«  '^  Ma  "ony  not  to  be  no  fortunate  as  to  oleaae  Mim  Pn^iwu. » 
•iwwered  Derwent  with  an  affected  air  ^  *^°'^^ 

rnth^^^y.^STT/  ^°^'*  ■*?  ^^»*  »  untrue,' ahe  said 
.«w^*:^^^'.  °  "^  ""^  "O"*  «>  »n  contiaat  with  hia  unnAFii 
^tonan<f  ultra  reHnement  of  tone  and  bei^.    « You  .^^t 

S  t^U:^  f^^^  ""«  "  "^^''^  ^  I  diBapl^velrySiVS 

be  tft  «.-!,-  "'^  .     '^^  v»o«  aiiv.  vurtue,  unleas  indeed  i^ 

^^^to  make  an  exception  in  favour  of  vice.    Tha't  i«  not  SSn^ 

•  Well,  I  ahould  tiy  to  Kve  over  it  if  it  were,'  nud  HiBs  Dinah 
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nWk  »  nQ*  wliieh,  if  it  did  not  nmn  Mm  lort  or  y1iMun>  «m 
jit  BOl  to  Uttv  M  hia 

fib*  and  DtrwMit  w««  ahmji  wImiI  iIm  odlad  '  ^wiring ;  *  Inil 
in  hu  ffodity  m  th*  dd«r,aBdoonMqiMntl7tiMBMM  magsMdaoa^ 
and  wini  h«r  mbitantiaUj  kind  liMrt,  hovfrcr  roogh  bar  waj^  aba 
bora  no  malioa^  and  indaad  aaorathr  ratber  admirad  tba  lad  for  iriiat 
aba  oallad  bia  phiok  tban  reaentad  nia  boHnaaii  But  ba,  bttnj  yoimg 
and  prood,  and  aomawbat  narrow  and  oreiwaanaitiTa^  bonertnr  dia> 
Mkad  bar,  and  lat  bar  aaa  tbat  ba  did. 

'  I  raaka  no  doabt  70a  wonld;  and  I  too  moat  ndaaroor  to  Uvt 
aifir  your  diaajyprobation,'  retninad  Denrant 

*  I  tall  70a  wbat  it  la— jou  ara  a  oonoeitad  and  onobriatianlika 
Tonng  fallow,'  aaid  Miai  I'otbea; '  but  if  70a  bara  an7  good  in  70a 
at  11*1,  and  I  anppoaa  70a  bare,  70UII  oome  rigbt  in  oooraa  of  tima  t 
and  wben  70a  nara  baan  robbad  down  b7  tbe  world  mora  tban  70U 
bara  baen  7at,  I  aball  Uto  to  bear  yon  pipe  to  quite  anotbar  tuna. 
Til  be  iwom— and  I  aball  be  glad  of  it.' 

On  whicb  the  got  up  from  ber  cbair,  calling  '  Bab7,'  wbo  wm 
aitting  witbin  a  few  feet  of  ber  giggling  to  Muriel  a^vt '  Mr. 
Artbur,'  aa  if  aba  bad  been  bailioff  a  man-of-war,  and  maHng  two 
Btridea  of  the  q)ace  whiob  aaparated  ber  fiv>m  Mra.  Smitb,  ibr  which 
an  ordiQar7  woman  would  bare  required  balf-a  doien  atepa  at  the 
leaat  Then  die  abook  banda  with  her  calm,  pale,  atatueaqua  hoateaa 
in  her  noiqr  paeudo-manl7  wa7 ;  and,  offering  her  hand  to  Derwent, 
aaid  in  ber  boatawain'a  roice : — 

'  No  rancour,  7oung  man,  and  no  offence  I  We  must  giro  and 
take  knocks  in  this  world,  and  keep  our  tempera  if  we  lose  our  diina. 
Tou  think  me  a  fool  and  I  think  you  a  prig ;  and  so  we  are  quits. 
Good-dajr  to  you ;  and  ma7  yon  live  to  understand  the  beauty  of 
that  charitjr  which  belieyeth  all  things,  and  which  hopes  and  forgivca 
as  much  as  it  belieyea;  and  not  hold  yourself  as  70U  do,  as  a  kijid 
of  nineteenth-centuiy  St  George,  sent  into  ^e  world  to  fight  with 
all  manner  of  dragons  and  not  to  suffer  the  presence  of  sin  I  We 
must  all  suffer  the  presence  of  sin,  my  dear,  and  all  foigive  and 
forget ;  and  pray  God  for  our  enemies  aa  well  as  our  friends.  Il« 
maketh  His  sun  to  shine  on  the  jurt  and  on  the  unjust — and  we  may 
well  toujrd  to  be  charitable  to  ikilure  I  So  good-bye  again,' shaking 
bis  hand  which  she  bad  been  holding  warmly  clasped  during  the 
whole  of  her  oration ;  '  and  fotgiye  me  if  I  have  apoken  to  you  too 
roughly.  Tou  see,  I  don't  go  in  for  smooth  apeediea  myself,  and  you 
axe  Bjjgrayatmg.  Good-bye.  Don't  come  out.  Well,  if  you  must, 
pya  Biby  your  arm.  By-by,  Dimplea.  Haya  a  care  of  nMurks, 
alae  ma^be  you'll  singe  those  pretty  wings  of  yours  some  day/ 

Which  last  words  brought  her  to  tbe  door  and  to  the  portiooi 
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laUlbg  Imt  riitor  b  tli*  ouriagiu  iRMigiim  th«  diutHiUwl  aboat 
W  knw%  and  writig  thai  tha  eulikna  wwa  in  tha  axaat  plaoa  ftr 
Imt  bail  eoaifoil,  aha  moimtad  bar  own  hiAm  aaal;  wbara,  plaating 
Im  ftal  tmlj  agaiaal  tha  qtladi-bgatd,  Ab  took  tha  raiaa  with  tha 
air  of  a  ooaohmaa  drirlag  Ibor^in-haacl,  and,  faiabg  har  whip  hf 
wm  of  flaal  Mlnta,  trottad  off  down  tha  drira  ona  of  tha  worthiaal 
■owa  and  laaat  lovabla  woman  to  ba  found  in  tha  whola  of  tha 
aoontjr. 

Joal  now  tha  nnlnraUnaaa  of  har  womanhood  waa  a  fiff  mora 
prominent  fiwt  to  Darwant  than  tha  worth  of  her  aoul,  and  whan 
M  went  back  to  tha  drawing-room  ha  aaid  firatfallr : 

'  That  odiooe  women  I  Imw  I  bate  her  Tiaita  7  Why  on  earth 
doM  aha  ooma  when  ahe  moat  aee  that  we  do  not  want  bar  7  And 
har  eraajr  preaohmanta  about  her  oonriot  gardener  I  Reallj,  it 
would  aaam  aa  if  we  were  nerer  to  bear  the  but  of  the  aobjeet  of 
eiiminala,  and  what  we  are  to  foagire,  and  all  tha  reat  of  it  One 
woold  think  we  were  a  colony  of  fuonai ' 

'Ton  are  out  of  temper,  my  boy,*  aaid  Un.  Smith.  <Miaa 
Forbea  ii  right  in  bar  Tiewa  on  tlua  que^on.  If  ahe  had  not  fretted 
joo  BO  mnob,  yon  wonld  aee  that  for  yonraeil' 

'Nerer,  mother,  nerer  I  *  lie  retomed.  '  Ton  can  nerer  make 
me  Aink  it  ao  much  a  matter  of  indifference,  whether  a  man  bae 
dona  a  ozime  or  not,  diat  be  baa  to  be  fbniTen.  If  crime  ia  OTil, 
the  criminal  muit  be  judged ;  and  with  judgment  ia  no  merqy.  If 
you  take  tbii  away  you,  oonfiiae  the  whole  anbjeot^  and  make  right 
and  wrong  interolumgeable  temUi  I  oannot  adopt  your  view,  and 
nerer  wilL' 

'  Time  will  abow,'  aaid  Mra.  Smith,  aometbing  that  looked  liko 
taara  coming  anddenly  to  her  eyea. 
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*  BOOQH    BUT    TBUX.' 

That  waa  Miai  Dinah  Forbea'a  deaoription  of  beraelil 

'  Bougb  but  true,'  ahe  uaed  to  aay  with  ber  borae  laugb  and 
maaouline  air;  but,  aa  Bfra.  Smith  thought  and  Lady  ICaobdl  mid, 
'  why  rougb7 '  To  be  true  was  all  veiy  well,  but  truth  doea  not 
neoeaaarily  bring  with  it  •  Toice  like  a  biMtawain'e  and  a  etride  like 
a  grenadiflgr'%  the  abendounent  of  erery  dietinctiTe  aign  and  quali^ 
of  ftminiiM  gentlehood,  and  the  adoption  of  a  at^le  of  wbidi  the 
ultimate  outcome  waa  to  make  a  good  woman  into  a  bad  copy  of  m 
uuta,  one  of  a  true  qtedaa  into  a  hybrid. 


in 
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Ng^^^right  and  w««t-«>  «iicrrHd«»o.  of  w«d»Mi  ud 
JMkM^of  wifbing  to  tiuMct  h«  lift  Iflto?  aMTMd  iS£  iS 

tompomjr  bridge  thrown  oror  •  bud  bit  o/tSa    bU^^SLS 

bojB  and  girli  ahko  j  bat  ibe  innat^  oo  olab    <^^w^JaU^ 

knowledg.  of  domeiio  dutio.  forAe  ktSHnJ  dS^SSS! 
than  tha  thiwa  Amii:..  t»».  «    -lI   *    *»»"»  •'^a  aoa  ooontad  more 

MA^J^iT^^r^ '** '''^  'o"n« ▼•nity Md  Taxation.  8ha 
did  not  want  h«  maida  to  be  fino  ladiea.  aha  tuad  io^««.  k  ! 

who  knaw  ^eir  dnbr  and  waia  not  abora  theirSSoih^iS  thk 

l^tStL"?ir  ^/-^l"".'''  -awthattheTSSandS!:^^;' 
jZm^SSS*^  *?**  iufficient;  and  made  the  motherTrfS 

£?#  nS2t^^  ^  *J'  f°*^  °^  deanlineaa  in  the  pigatiea.  and  of 
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Om  iMfwhrn  At  wn  drirlaf  ia  hm  yeny  otfrlag*  m  om  ol 
Imt  wwl  lonndi,  to  eaU  htrt  ei  tb*  CoutantiaM  and  Hmt*  w 
iuBMr  POm^  dM  OHM  upon  •  wia.  baggafd,  aiiMnbl*>looldiig 
na,  ilHidibf  bv  tiM  wiqriidt,  Ui  hollow  wrmtjud  on  tho  duity 
load  M  If  ^Inkuig.  He  wm  not  •  bad-locUag  man,  bnl  nttthar 
had  b*  a  pUaant  oonntenanoa  Wm  look  waa  of  tha  kind  oalled 
ftarthra,  ona  that  narar  mat  Ua  feDowi  fraaki j ;  bnl  tha  am  waa 
Bol  brutal;  and  aa  ftr  that  iUalong  gianea,  H  mi^t  ba  ingfainai 
diahooMtjr  and  ihiftinaM,  but  it  tSiAt  aim  ba  ttmldi^  and  nw- 
Toanaa;  and  Mia  Forbai^  for  all  bar  paando-maioallnitj,  waa 
woman  aoondi  to  giro  a  felloW'Creatofa  tna  bandit  uf  tba  donbt 
whan  dM  comd  maka  ona.  And  iha  gava  tkia  man  tha  bandb  of 
tha  donbt  now. 

8ha  itoppad  her  pony. 

'  I  dim't  know  you,  and  Ta«.  joor  hot  is  not  qnita  itianga  to  ma,* 
■ha  Mid  in  b«r  loud,  ftill-bocued  Toice.  *  Where  do  joa  ooma  from  7 ' 

'  Deane,  my  lady,'  eoid  the  man.  Deana  waa  a  riUaga  aboot 
ten  milM  off,  of  which  the  brother  of  the  Tower  hdiea  waa  tha 
rector.  '  And  beg  pturdon,  my  lady,*  ha  oontinned,  '  but  I  know 
yoon  and  tha  other  lady's.  Yon  are  Miss  Forbea,  sistnr  of  oor 
rector. 

'Who  are  yon,  then?'  she  asked. 

*  Bob  Rnshton,  my  lady,'  he  said  meekly. 

'  Bob  Rniditon !— Bob  Kushton  I '  she  repeated ;  '  what  do  I  know 
of  yon?  Oh,  I  remember  I  sent  to  gaol  for  stealing  lead.  And  so 
you'Te  woiked  yoor  time  out,  have  yon,  and  are  in  the  world  again 
for  another  chance  7 ' 

*  I  have  my  leaye,'  he  said. 

*  When  did  you  come  out  7 ' 

<  Last  week,  my  lady,'  he  answered,  nenroualy  plucking  at  hia 
shabby  oa^ 

*  And  1  hope  you  haye  come  back  a  reformed  chani*«r,'  nid 
Miss  Dinah  e^rerdy,  in  the  tone  of  yoioe  which  meant  that  she  was 
sure  he  had  not,  but  that  he  had  better  look  to  it  if  she  were  to  get 
hold  of  him. 

The  man's  pale  face  flushed. 

*  I  hope  so,  my  lady,'  he  answered ;  *  the  chaplain  he  gaye  m«  n 
eertifioate  to  say  so,  and  that  I  had  learnt  to  loye  the  Lord.' 

'  Don't  my>lady  me,'  said  Miss  Forbes  abruptly.  '  We  haye  only 
one  lady  here,  and  she's  Lady  Machell.  I  am  plain  Miss  Forbes^ 
and  ma'am  whoi  you  speak  to  me.' 

He  tondied  his  short-oropped  head. 

'  B^  pardon,  my  lady— leastways  ma'am,'  be  said  humbly. 

'And  aa  for  your  loying  the  Lord,  I  hope  you  will  kam  to 
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!  T«^  "»7  iMfy— ma'MD,'  he  repeated. 
And  what  are  yoa  t 


..»»Jn?»  A-     u^Zf  y?"  ^"*  *°  dTnow  that  you  are  a  free  man 
Wt  itf^   i**^       '  "*  r  "*'  ^^  ''^^  y°«  '  •  wheelwright, 

riie  poor  feUc  ;t  looked  dowjt  on  the  nad,  and  up  to  the  akv 
tJS.f!?f  '^  h^^l""^  ^^'^  ■"«»*.    He  ahifted  his  feet,  aid 
iSSl.'*'^^"!."'-^'''^'"  **'^  the  tear-  came  into  hialJe.,  a 

jpu  see  thaf  ■  juet  where  it  ia.    I  went  to  the  old  phwse,  and  tried 
rf  my  old  master,  GUes  Tumer-you  remember  Giles  Turner,  my 

SITT"?^''''  T.^^'  *»'»*  ^  wouldn't;  and  I  don't  know 
where  to  look  for  work.' 

»#•  * ?*?*  ^°°  ™™*  ^''  ■omething  to  do;  you  can't  starre.'  said 
Miss  Porbea,  energetically.  «-«»»,  saia 

.     The  man  looked  meek,  as  if  the  contingency  were  not  quite 
imp<mble  nor  inadmissible;  but  he  went  on  wit^his  stoiy     ^ 
zou  see,  mv  missis,  ma'am,  iiho  h«i  .»«■  .  tiA^  i^»  .«''_ 


to  lire  on  her,  and  she  didn't  seem  veiy  fain  of  my  going  bLI*?o 
hor  anyway.     And  though  I  was  sorr/to  leave  my  home  when  I 

dSlbr*°myil?*"'  ^  ~'^'^'*  '^^  ''"°8  ''^^  ^«'  '^^  "^^^^  ^ 
V  11.°^  .certainly  cannot  lire  on  your  wife's  work,'  said  Miss 
Jorbes,  with  somethmg  like  a  snort.  '  You  must  get  somethinir  to 
do  for  yourself  I— mind  that.'  »"me«ung  lo 

»,«  ^1°'  ^j*^'t**"  ^^^"^  *°  8®*  »  *^y'"  ^°^^  anywheres,  ma'am.* 
he  returned.  'You  see,  my  kdy,  trouble  sendi  a  iian  doWn  on Tui 
luck  erer  so  fi«;  and  once  a  gaol-bird,  always  a  gaol-bird,  as  the» 

n':;wsiTthin2.""  '^"'■'  "'^°  '  ^^"^^  ^"  ^^^^^ 

with  S^AiJrj"  Z?"*  'T^ng-doing  ends  in  I '  cried  Miss  Dinah 
Sis  ,^2^*  ?  a  triumphant  air.  '  There  is  your  good,  decent, 
hajd-worhng  wife  k«ming  herself  and  her  chfldren^S^jJ^r. 
and  you,  who  ought  to  Wthe  breadwinner  of  the  hSsSSwS 

SLt^S'  ?X?^P'«°'-'y.  '^^f  been  the  one  ^^  tJl 
into  toouble.    Oh,  you  are  a  pretty  lot,  you  men  I ' 

Yes,  ma'am,;  said  Bob  Soahton,  with  an  air  of  apoloffr  for 
bemg  one  of  the  inftriOT  sex.  "I»*««7  »" 

'WeU,Icamiot  stay  and  talk  with  you  any  longer,' said  Miss 
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toAm  diaiplj,  as  if  it  had  baea  the  man'i  &iih  that  she  had 
nmamad  10  long.  '  Come  tip  to  Tower  thiaavemng,  and  I  will  lee 
what  I  can  do  for  you.  And  here— here  is  a  ihiUing  for  too  to 
get  lome  lood  with  now.  I  dare  mj  you  want  it;  you  look  aa  if 
vou  had  not  had  a  good  meal  for  a  month.  Such  wicked  foUy  as  it 
.^  ,  '  flingingaway  your  good  name  andhappinea  like  thia  l» 
•Thank you,  my  kdy,'  eaid  the  ticket^)f-leave  man  humbly. 
w.*r\.  wold  might  fling  hard  worda  at  Bob  Ruahton  now. 
With  hiB  own  aelf-reapect  had  gone  his  chum  on  the  ien>ect  of 
othera,  and  under  the  name  of  contrition  and  religious  humUity 
the  pnacm  chaplain  had  broken  down  his  manhood  still  mora 
thOTOMhly— from  shame  thrusting  him  straight  into  abjectness. 

Wdl,  come  up  this  evening  to  Tower/ repeated  Miss  Dinah. 
SI  she  drove  away;  and  Bob  Bushton  said:  'Thank  you,  yes.  I 
will,  my  lady,'  and  wondered  what  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  was 
going  to  give  him. 

It  gave  him  what  we  know— the  place  of  out-of-door  odd  man 
and  general  helper,  and  so  set  the  poor  fellow  once  more  on  hia 
legs,  and  gave  him  a  chance  which  he  had  no  right  to  expect. 

But  Mus  Dinah  Forbes  had  not  Mrs.  Smith's  power  of  reticence. 
Though  she  was  good  and  kind  and  generous,  she  liked  that 
people  should  call  her  so ;  and,  so  far  from  objecting  to  her  left 
Iiand  knowmg  what  her  right  had  done,  wished  to  have  the  world 
at  luge  for  her  audience  and  appkuders.    To  one  after  the  other 
she  whispered  Bob  Rushton's  story  in  the  strictest  confidence,  and 
under  solemn  promises  of  secresy,  till  every  person  in  the  pUioe 
knew  all  about  him,  and  who  he  was,  and  what  he  had  done;  some 
ss^g  that  Miss  Forbes  waa  a  brave,  noble-hearted  woman  for 
befrifflidmg  him,  and  others— the  majority— that  she  was  rash  and 
loohsh,  and  that  nothing  should  have  induced  them  to  receive  a 
returned  convict  into  their  establishments.     But  as  people  do  not 
•ay  dissgreeable  things  to  one's  face,  preferring  rather  to  kiss  one's 
hand  openly  and  stab  one  in  the  back  secreUy,  she  did  not  hear 
what  was  murmured  against  her,  only  what  was  said  for  her;  so 
hved  m  happjr  ignorance  that  almost  every  one  of  her  trusted  gossipa 
bad  broken  fiuth  with  her,  as  she  bad  broken  it  with  Bob  Rushton, 
and  Uiat  for  one  who  commended  her  there  were  two  who  condemned! 
Another  of  her  characteristics  was  her  fondness  for  talking  to 
tte  workinjs  olwaea,  because  desirous  to  know  their  thoughts  "and 
the  aetuahtiaa  of  their  lives.     Her  passion  altogether  was  fat 
ijahsm;    and  she  discarded  social  and  inteUectnal  ideaUtisL  aa 
Je  duearded  nbbona  and  bibbons  and  finery  of  aU  sorts.    Har« 

tihen  was  a  new  field  for  her  to  ploughr-Bobilushton'a  experienoe 
«  prison  lift ;  the  rules  and  regulation!  under  which  he  U^;  th« 
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woric  tbat  he  did  and  the  food  that  he  ate ;  what  he  thought  and 
what  he  said ;  and  hii  fellow-priaonen — what  tixtj  were  like.  It 
waa  a  sabject  on  which  nhe  was  nerer  tiied  of  questioning  him,  and 
one  on  which,  when  hit  int  shTneas  had  worn  off,  he  was  nerer 
tired  of  answering.  For  hy  making  erery  other  pencil's  crime 
pontively  black  he  fimcied  that  he  made  his  own  oomparatiTely 
white.  It  is  a  theory  in  moral  shading,  and  the  key  of  colour  to 
be  applied  to  action,  which  most  people  with  dark  spots  in  their 
own  history  cherish,  and  one  which  especially  suited  Rushton. 
He  was  too  sincere  to  deny  his  crime  altog^Uier  and  &11  back 
on  the  old  pretence  of  miataken  identity  or  false  swearing ;  and 
he  was  not  strong  enough  to  justify  himself  by  any  plea  of  necessity 
through  low  wages  a/id  the  rights  of  man  to  equality  in  goods; 
he  simply  tried  to  throw  it  into  low  relief  by  the  superior 
prominence  which  he  gave  to  the  sins  of  his  fcllow-couTiets;  and 
BO  far  he  was  a  hypocrite  and  a  sham. 

He  told  her  all  manner  of  graphic  stories.  There  was  the 
banker  who  had  made  away  with  everybody's  money  and  ruined 
thousands  by  his  mad  speculations,  and  all  tiiat  he  might  drive  a 
four-in-hand,  said  Bob  Rushton  with  contempt — ^that  ibur-in-hand, 
which  was  only  a  symbol,  being  to  him  the  aim  and  end  of  the 
whole  matter.  Then  there  was  a  murderer,  in  for  life,  a  Airioua 
wretch  who  had  killed  his  wife  in  a  drunken  fit,  and  who  was  the 
plague  of  the  prison  and  the  terror  of  the  officials — always  breaking 
out  and  gettf  vmnished,  and  with  every  punishment  coming 
back  a  greaU'  than  before.     Of  him  Bob  spoke  with  some- 

thing that  WBv  -ntempt — with  unfeigned  dread  and  horror — 

unfeigned,  but  ail  the  same  made  the  most  of,  and  the  sani^  of 
the  jury  who  brought  him  in  guilty  of  manslaughter  only,  and  did 
not  hang  him  out  of  hand,  gravely  questioned  by  this  amateiur 
Beccaria.  He  would  do  for  some  of  the  warders  yet,  said  Bob ; 
and  it  would  have  been  far  better  to  have  been  done  for  himself 
than  let  good  lives  be  taken  that  his  might  be  saved  for  a  few 
years  longer.  To  which  view  of  the  case  Miss  Forbes  heartily 
assented ;  and  clenched  hor  remarks  with  a  sermon  on  the  sin  of 
blood-guihiness,  bo  vigorous  in  the  picture  of  the  hereafter  whidi 
ahe  drew,  that  Bob's  blood  ran  cold  for  the  dread  lest  stealing  a 
few  rolls  of  lead  should  come  into  the  same  terrible  eatery. 

He  spoke  too  of  a  nice  young  fellow,  a  lawyer's  derk,  who  had 
^  oled  on  the  Stock  Exchange — '  beared  he  called  it,'  said  Bob, 
proud  of  this  little  bit  of  genteel  slang  added  to  his  vocabulaiy— 
and  who  boirowed  without  leave  from  his  employers  to  meet  his 
liabilitiea  cm  that  black  Settling  day  when  they  have  to  be  faced 
■omehow.    He  was  as  nioe  a  young  fellow  as  ever  stepped,  nid  Bob 
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wjtb  effiidon— a  fine  gcateel  lad  who  had  hands  like  a  lady,  and 
who  grew  a  couple  of  inches  after  he  came  in.  But  there  he  was 
safe  enough  for  the  next  fire  years,  and  then  where  would  he  find 
himself? 

•Ah,  where  indeed  I '  echoed  Miss  Dinah  forcibly;  'the  young 

At  another  time  he  told  her  of  that  apocryphal  baronet  who  floats 
about  the  lower  strata  of  society— now  driving  a  cab,  now  keeping  a 
gin  shop,  Md  now  to  be  found,  by  hearsay,  working  at  the  crw'c 
and  the  wheel  in  prison— not  the  '  unhappy  nobleman,'  who  i*  \ 
conwetion,  but  that  abstract  baronet  wJ  m  daughter  uded  to  be  iu 
the  Clerkenwell  Penitentiary. 

At  another  again,  he  told  her  of  a  real  gcn*'eman,  a  city  mer- 

?!!^  H-  ^^  ^^^  °"  *^®  Derby— 'plunged,'  lost,  and  then 
forged  his  partner  s  name  to  get  him  out  of  the  mess.  He,  like  the 
lawyer's  young  clerk,  was  also  as  fine  a  fellow  as  ever  stepped,  ac- 
cording to  Bob;  and  the  efl'usion  with  which  he  had  spokSTof  the 
yomiger  man  redoubled  when  he  came  to  the  elder.  He  work*^ 
in  Bobs  gang,  when  hia  health  would  let  him;  but  he  was  often 
ailmg  and  m  the  infirmary,  and  the  two  had  struck  up  one  of  those 
mystenouB  prison  friendships  which  defy  the  authorities  to  check  or 
prevent. 

•  Leastways  not  a  friendship  quite,'  said  Bob  apologetically.  « We 

were  pals  there,  but  I  knew  the  difference  between  us,  and  so  did 

We  were  more  like  master  and  man,  and  would  have  been  if 
we  could.' 

But  save  these  two  gentlemen  thieves,  for  whom  Bob  had  a 
special  hking,  he  spoke  of  aU  the  otha-s  as  manifestly  m-eat.  r 
cnminak  than  himself— he  who  had  only  stolen  a  few  pounds  of 
lead  I  So  at  least  it  seemed  to  him,  and  he  did  hia  best  to  make  his 
view  Miss  Dinah's. 

*  Beal  gentlonen  they  are,  some  of  them,  ma'am,'  he  said  to  her 
one  day  when  he  was  digging  up  new  potatoes  under  her  personal 
supervision;  'rod  gentlemen  as  ought  to  have  known  better;  not 
like  poor  men  without  education.' 

Bob  was  marked  on  the  prison  books  '  imperfectly  educated ;  • 
but  he  was  sharp  if  no  scholar.  ' 

♦Two  wrongs  do  not  make  one  right.  Bob,*  said  Miss  Dinah 
■ententiously;  «and  even  uneducated  men  know  that  murder  and 
theft  are  crimes.  You  don't  want  to  be  able  to  read  to  know  that 
■0  many  pounds  of  lead  are  your  master's  and  not  youra,  and  that 
you  have  no  right  tp  take  them ;  and  that  if  you  do,  and  are  oaoffbt. 
you  wiU  be  punished,  and  justly  so.'  ,  ««ia  are  oaugns, 

MisB  Porbea  never  lost  an  opportunity  for  *  giving  a  dig,'  as  ah« 
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eaUed  i^  at  Bob.  She  wu  bii  nlvation  in  eaMotiali,  bat  afae  Hked 
to  hare  him,  and  indeed  aU  her  prot^g^  weU  in  hand.  She  did 
not  amnoTe  of  people  who  had  done  wrong  foigetting  their  nna  too 
readily.  She  would  help  them,  but  at  the  Mme  time  the  won*i 
keep  them  humble ;  and  ahe  would  make  their  repentance  bitter,  if 
m  the  end  effoctiTe.  NeTertheleas,  ahe  waa  true  if  rough ;  and  ii 
a  man  would  endure  her  manner  waa  a  fiuthfa'  friend  to  him  in 
matter.  Bat  there  waa  no  doubt  about  it— her  manner  waa  hard 
to  bear. 

A  week  or  ao  after  the  introduction  of  Mr.  Bob  Ruahton,  the 
returned  couTict,  into  the  aervice  of  Miaa  Forbea  and  the  eacred 
inreomota  of  Grantley  Bourne,  a  amall  robbery  waa  committed  at  the 
Conitantinea'  of  Sharpcley.  They  had  certain  well-bred  fowls  which 
they  prued  aa  worth  so  much  aotaal  money.  They  did  not  care  ao 
much  for  their  natural  beauty  as  for  their  artificial  commercial 
value;  and  thw  were  very  wroth  when,  one  fine  morning,  the  week 
before  the  de  Paumelle  ball,  they  found  the  roost  untenanted,  and 
their  perfectly  shaped  and  feathered  mlver  Hamburghs  gone. 

As  robbory  from  the  premises  was  not  a  usual  occurrence  at 
Grantley  Bourne,  there  was  naturally  a  loud  outciy  and  a  violent 
commotion;  and  though  some  gipsies  had  been  seen  prowling  about 
the  place— their  encampment  being  in  the  lane  past  Owlett— even 
^eaegeneral  camels  of  local  pilferings  were  suffered  to  go  fi-ee,  that 
the  burden  of  the  ain  might  be  laid  on  Miss  Dinah's  doubtAiI 
penitent  There  was  not  a  shadow  of  proof  that  he  had  stolen  those 
^ver  Hambui^ghs;  and  not  the  remotest  reason  why  he  should. 
He  was  well  fed,  so  that  he  did  not  need  them  for  meat;  and  he 
had  not  been  absent  from  the  place  long  enough  to  have  sold  them 
at  the  market  town.  All  the  same,  the  next-to-universal  voice  of 
the  community  accused  him  of  the  theft,  and  the  majority  made 
common  cause  with  the  Constantines  in  their  prayer  for  hia  imme- 
diate dismissal.  A  kind  of  panic  went  through  the  pkce,  and  the 
dema^  for  revolvers  and  knuckledusters,  iron  shutters  and  beiis, 
mastiffi  and  liffryreservers,  surprised  the  tradesmen  at  the  country 

^"^1  tr^  *^  "°*  ^^^  0^  *°y  g«°g  of  burglars  hereabouts  to 
Justify  this  formidable  array  of  articles  for  self-defence;  bntfolki 
who  live  m  a  very  quiet,  very  regular  country  place,  easily  take 
ajarm  at  anything  unusual;  and  the  robbery  of  a  hen  roost  ia  fa) 
toem  aa  grave  a  matter  as,  to  others  accustomed  to  wild  comer  i 
Ae  murder  of  a  tax-gatherer,  or  the  carrying  off  by  bandits  o  i 
Bmdaco— with  hia  oara  sent  as  the  fint  inatalment  of  hia  whoie 
peracm  m  parcela,  ahoold  the  ransom  fixed  on  be  not  forthcoming. 

TLare  were  a  few,  however,  who  did  not  join  in  tlus  outor; 
and  those  few  were  among  tne  moat  noteworthy.     The  MacheOi 
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iid  not  Sir  Gilbert  and  Wilfrid,  jndiciaUy  minded  m  became  the 
present  ohairman  of  Quarter  Seauona  and  the  future  High  Sheriff 
of  the  ooontjr,  wanted  evidence  before  condemning  eren  a  ticket* 
of>leaT«  man  of  an  unnroyed  crime ;  and  Arthur  supplemented  thia 
judicial  reserre  by  the  more  purely  human  sentiment,  if  oddly 
worded,  that  the  poor  devil  waa  hardly  treated  and  not  given  &ur 
pUy. 

Mr.  Oliphant  quoted  texts  which  were  more  to  the  purpose  of 
&•  pulpit  dian  the  police,  and  impossible  to  work  in  a  community 
compoted  of  shaky  members,  if  they  wotdd  have  done  well  enough 
in  a  society  of  saints.  Mrs.  Smith  said  very  little,  according  to 
her  wont,  but  that  little  went  to  the  belief  that  a  man  need  not 
necessarily  be  bad  all  through  because  he  had  once,  in  a  moment 
of  weakness,  committed  even  a  crime:  and  Muriel  pleaded  elo- 
quently for  tmst  in  human  nature,  dear  child ;  aa  if  human  natui« 
imd  high  morality  were  synonyms,  while  evil  was  only  an  adventi- 
tious circumstance  that  crept  in  through  undefended  places  and 
spoilt  the  original  architecture. 

But  Derwent  was  implacable.  It  was  an  insult,  he  said,  to  all 
the  honest  workmen  of  the  place  to  have  this  convicted  felon,  this 
rogue  and  vagabond,  associated  with  them;  and,  whether  he  had 
eommitted  thia  present  theft  or  not  society  at  Grantley  Bourne, 
representing  respectability,  owed  it  to  itself  to  cast  him  out  from 
its  midst,  because  of  his  past  iniquity.  He  was  veiy  hard  in  hia 
righteousness,  very  unforgiving  and  immaculate.  Even  those 
people  who  tiiought  with  him  said  that  he  was  really  too  severa 
and  took  absurdly  lofty  views.  They  widied  the  man  to  be  got 
rid  of,  because  it  was  inconvenient  and  disturbing  to  have  him  there; 
but  when  you  come  to  requiring  such  a  very  hi^  "tandard,  and  to 
showing  such  an  almost  &natical  severity — well,  then  they  parted 
company,  and  thought  Mr.  Derwent  Smith  decidedly  going  too  far. 
Still  it  is  an  awkward  thing  to  do  to  tell  a  lad  that  he  ought  to 
overlook  the  &ct  of  felony — shake  hands  with  a  returned  convict-— 
let  bygones  of  crime  be  bygones,  and  no  word  of  reproach  to 
follow ;  and  that — aa  he  put  it  in  his  narrow  and  therefore  unjust 
way — ^it  really  did  not  much  matter  whether  a  man  had  been  a 
criminal  or  not ;  and  that  given  that  state  of  mind  which  it  pleases 
silly  people  to  call  repentance,  he  may  be  reinstated  in  the  good 
graces  of  the  world,  as  if  nothing  had  happened. 

He  would  have  none  of  this  paltering  with  the  eternal  laws  of 
rig^t  or  wrong,  he  said  with  his  archangelic  air ;  and  his  mother 
and  he  had  on  this  subject  the  only  discussion  which  had  ever  ia 
any  way  approached  a  serious  disagreement— she  inclining  to  mercy 
hm  generosity,  he  strict  for  condemnation  and  repulsioo. 
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AalLSrS^r  been  io  good  to  keep  your  nun  .gdml  dl 
Hm  omKmtion  diat  luw  been  ruaed  lo  euddenly,'  she  wimt  on  to 
■»y,  tong  her  beautiful  eyes  on  her  hotteei,  perhape  a  shade  leae 
■5«Iily  than  uwid ;  *  but  I  think  tno,  wiihout*Sparting  from  yow 
principle^  we  might  do  something  to  lessen  the  disoomfort  of  the 
poation  to  you  both.' 

...  1^?  ^mfort  to  me,  Mrs.  Smith,'  cried  Miss  Dinah  lustily  i 
•it  don  t  affect  me  two  straws  what  folks  say  of  me.  I  know  my 
own  mmd,  and  I  do  my  duty  so  &r  as  I  know  it;  and  I  let  tiie 
world  rave  its  loudest  and  hottest  as  long  as  it  likes.     Hard  words 

about  ^  *?'  *^"*  '°  ^°°^  "  ^  ^^®  *  "^^^^  '^^  ^  ^°'^'^  "»»"'* 
*You  are  qmte  right,  and  no  one  hcnoun  your  independence 
more  tiian  I,  said  Mrs.  Smith;  «but  the  poor  fellow  himsetf  mijrht 
^^S  f-  V^^^^°^^^<>onmonB.  Suppose  we  make  a  fond  to 
start  him  fairly  in  life  where  he  is  not  known  ?  I  would  subseriba 
to  It  to  the  utmost  of  my  ability.  It  seems  to  me  such  a  pity  to 
hve  ma  place  where  a  past  disgrace  is  known ;  a  new  life  in  a  new 
neighbourhood  is  so  far  preferable,' 

'Certainly,  in  general,  I  quite  agree  with  you ;  but  not  in  this 
case,' said  Miss  Forbes.  '  Tlie  man  is  as  w^k  as  a  carrot.  He 
wants  keeping  up  to  the  mark  by  a  strong  hand;  and  I  know  that 
If  I  lot  go  my  hold  of  him  he  will  drift  back  into  evil  ways  in  less 
than  a  month.  No,  I  shall  keep  him  with  me,  thank  you  kindly ; 
and  I  shall  brave  it  out.  But  you  are  very  good,'  she  added,  rising 
and  shakmg  hands  with  Mrs.  Smith  warmly;  * 

'  I  am  aoiry  you  do  not  see  the  thing  in  the  same  light  as  I  do.' 
,  1  -"^ir  *'  '^^I  *  moment's  pause,  sinking  back  into  heV 
usuid  mdifference  and  statuesque  stolidity.  « Ol  course  you  are 
tfaa  be«^  judge  of  your  own  actions.  I  only  wished  you  to  under- 
stand that  I  would  be  glad  to  help  if  you  thought  of  sendinc  your 
man  away  to  some  place  where  he  was  not  known,  and  where  his 
chances  would  be  greater  than  here,  where  his  story  has  bo  unfor- 
tunately leaked  out'  ^  ^^ 

'For  the  reaaons  I  hare  stated  I  think  not,'  answered  Miss  Dinah 
■turdily ;  and  Mrs.  Smith,  making  a  slight  bow,  signified  that  the 
o(mver«iiaon  was  at  an  end.  °         °  »    e 

Soon  after  this  she  left ;  and  what  she  felt  there  was  no  one  to 
■ee,  nor  what  die  did  when  she  was  alone  in  her  caixiaoe.  and 
recognised  that  her  effort  had  failed.  ^^' 

M-  '^^  S^  "^  ■°'*^'  *®  woman  has  a  heart,  after  aU  t '  waa 
Miss  Dinah  a  commentary  when  she  had  gone.  '  WeU,  there  ar« 
wonders  stiU  to  be  met  with!— that  mummy  ptOTing  herMlf  s 
^°^rJ^  ai.  I  .M  believ.  ^,L^  „yMy. 


IBM  WOMLB  WELL  LOST, 

m  Dia«h  admiriarij;  'bul  fcrniT  own  p«rt  I  lik«  more  pkin 
twuWe,^Mid  that  one  hM  Bot  to  ipend  half  <me'i  lift  in  naking 

^AhJ  buteT«70MliaotiOitraightfopwMda»y«i,Diny,»«M 

^d  Mia  Dinah,  giring  her  a  kiii,  aoiwerad :— 

IM»  «••  treaeme;  and  if  loanmake  70a  happy  and  keeo 

you  wdl,  I  oai.fcr  nothing  el«.    Hm  tout  wiath  oiS,^.^ 

«>«I*\S^  nia««line»  loud-Toioed  lady  of  Tower  wa.  undeniably 

rode  wordi,  which  leemed  to  ezpre*  mch  heat  and  bittemea.  a 
tj^  en«n7,  and  to  be  «rften«i  at  the  worrt  momenta  by  ^JW 
toAehimum  .de  of  her.  Neither  M,..  Smith  nor  iWeJf S- 
jMtood  her  now ;  perhap.  in  the  fotore  'hey  would.  Aould  o<S- 
joyo^,  wh«i  the  realitie.  o£  a  character  ie  of  monTi^^ 


CHAPTEE  Xin. 

THI  PBOtTDXST  MOXEKT  OF  HIS  LIFK. 

T^ejening  on  whidi  m  much  depended  arrived  in  its  coune  •  the 
curtun  drew  up  and  the  baU  which  was  the  prologw  of^'pW 
h^'^J  ^/  ^  most  gorgeouB  a&ir  of  itakindthat  had  St% 
■Md  with  ewellmg  eatiafaction,  when  assuring  each  iruest  Aat  Si! 

of  aJ^K^UT"  •t*t  «»P«>«f>ted  a  modest  fortune;  and  the  heart 
iwhtly  on  its  throne  by  reason  of  the  forest  of  wx  H»iTi.-  1. 

for  dftToftiHl  TimrmjiL-L  mu  'J""  "  l*"«ff>»  as  suggesttTo  rrtreats 
O^  JSW  «JTT«^»  champegne  wa.  dry  aSS^the  clawed 
Hie  relret  on;  «,d  Mr.  Brown <fol»amneUe li. careful SrS  A* 


na  paofjDEBT  ttoutarr  or  aza  un.  m 

r~K^  ?*,  P*^  °S*«05  Ma  Art  then  wm  not  a  haMlaohe  in  • 
STaLS  ISii"  •lone-how  mnoh  the  whole  aiBdrhS«I^ 
S? Iii£3'i!^^h?    "  ^8  -  ^-y  ''«•  -tiefiedZbut  he 

Si  3^  ?***  ?"^  *^'^"8'»  »»>•  «»»■  were  a.  pSlnt  to  So 

^J^^  '*'°*°«'  f?^***'-    °«  '■•^» »'  *^7»  «  he  laid  it  w£ 
WW  wwr  nime    lome  titles,  acme  the  namee  of  tha  oMMt  {WmSi:^ 

a 3  5^" -:- {^"  t  sii.-iL'^ 

gjjtffljed,  Md  hu  chain  uid  rings  and  big  diamond  studs  ffUttoS 
^.    b  on.  thu«  only  ™.  ho  di^bodiont  to  th.  S^oiSl 

«-»S|*tWd'to'u;?nS'.r!S  ^S  ^"«'"«'  P^  ""-e"  •••  w« 

•3«^t,1S^  gK.  hi.  ^t°iL;^T°"^.''?f~~^'  ■""  '«'"• 

■n  frii  .-  ♦!:- 1-^  *!r ,        ,      ■'*°"  ''^'e  dressed  in  exquisite  taste. 
M^M  ^A  *?T  '*>'^®  '°'*  ""*«^  of  ^^"  gannents  w«!i  •  lS^ 

bTwMA  wS?'i^  Jemima's  white  and  silver,  though  made 
SkW?  J^\^*^^v  ."'^'^  ^''^^  °^  ^^P^  with  thei?mZrJ 

Wi^^er  a^er  STmKh^^te^^of  ar^gS^J^^^riiS 


_ 


Ml  flSt  WOaiD  WELL  LOST. 

wllh  tlMO,  7<m  eoaU  nol  btiag  then  op  to  tb«  itMdMd.    Thdr 

aMtt  ok»th«^horMs^eok«d  to  order—weU  decked  if  yoa  wift-bnt 
wmeoAerthwclothei-hone^whendlwMdoM.    iWfilttlMm. 

toUwotherediBiringlys  «L»i  mis  W  mlendid  yw  look  P  wd : 
V    Lr!f""^/*?  "•  ^**^»  "T  <'"» '   "nd  JQit  M  Mr.  Brown 

Mm.  Brown  looked  m  if  ahe  had  been  newly  taken  fh>m  behind 
ft  counter  when,  ahe  aerred  her  ouatomera  m  aUenoe  and  with 
meekneaa,  and  aid  •  Miank  yon,  ma'am,'  aa  ahe  handed  back  the 
dunge;  while  poor  httle  Jemima,  with  her  huge  bonqaet  of  white 
flowerfr-«>  BoneatiTe  of  the  bridal  bonqnet,  of  which  indeed  it 
waa  only  the  forerunner— was  the  patient  'landhidya  damrhter' 
who  attended  to  the  lodgers  with  diligence,  and  ereu  would  ?erself 

«  Si^  ^^  **'V°PP~  ^  *?  P»«»"  tl»e  •  Pwlonr,'  whojoked  her 
80  pleaeandy.  You  could  make  nothing  elae  of  them.  iWa  and 
ftM  Md  rare  old  koe,  diamonda  and  i>«arla,  my  lady'a  firaltleas  taste 
^t^\y  ^^  ^^"^  n»"d  and  milUner  to  pit  her  ideas™ 
feroe,  aU  fcUed  to  make  them  the  thinga  they  aimukted-«U  iaUeu 
to  bmg  them  up  to  the  mark,  and  transform  them  from  the  Browns 
of  Clapton  into  the  de  Paumelles  of  Grantley  Bourne.  And  they 
felt  It,  and  knew  it,  and  sank  under  the  weight  of  their  grandeur, 
like  llamas  crushed  by  carrying  gold.  "  ' 

ultwior  object  to  gam,  her  substantially  kind  heart— substantially 

W  JiS  ;°*  »^"^;.  '^^  K  «nbition-would  hare  madi 
her  carefU  to  be  in  good  tune,  that  she  might  lend  the  strencrth 
of  her  presence  to  the  unaccustomed  hostess.  As  it  waa,  she  was 
doubly  demroua  to  appear  as  the  de  AumeUe  right  hand-in  part. 

t^Z  mZ^^^  "^u^^y  ^'^*«  relationalhe  and  her  hS 
stood  to  aU  this  wealth;  m  part,  to  support  while  compelling  her 

^The  «Bup  waa  a  noticeable  one ;  and  the  aodal  gulf  originallr 
JJMh^belhj^the  host  w  the  gueata  waa  nowheri  marked  witL 

—•S  *?*^  "^  Ir^'  ^*"^  "^d  J^^^f  were  taU,  fine, 
SS^^if*  ^**i  f  ^  Hilda^  though  of  .'«naller  tyi^,  had 
that  namelea  grace  and  beauty  which  are  bom  of  generitioM  of 


TBE  PBommr  M<amn  of  ma  ufa  m 

w^rgW  Mr.  Brown  d«  PiWDelk,  U.  plndi«d  i«d  ihSmnTihS 

SfarGiIb.f*'.  quiet  ^«  ,«tod  book  wli.ro  no^ToSdiSdAi 
«ayd  pi^-«Ml  Mr.  Brown  do  P.uadk'.,  tonSwwTBridl 

;!.!TSr^j!S**&  ■'^^Or.MdwithnolMniMTpwooMtS 
B«n  hod  bandtodi  of  ponnd^-Mid  tho  rotiwd  ooon-Sw  fc--I^ 
i-U^nowly  ndntod,  fMtrou.,  but  boolijrf  tff SwSl  tSSh 
•t  tbo  odge.  «id  enido  oU  thioMh--wb«t  0  oMtnTSnSr^U 

■nperb  biMk  koe  maDtflk,  itiUelT,  colm.  enusiouiL  and  ^iM(v«2^ 
to  hjr  fingor  tip.,  „d  Mr..  Brow^*  do  pi^Z^  ^S^ 

Sd  JS  "*  ^«  Jf^»  "^  boot  in  ot  tbo  chJ^'ZZZ^ 
Md  WMoiou.  unfitneM ;  •■  great  m  thot  modo  by  Hild.,  yZS  m 
iSSiSf.?^  -nd  gr^aou.  «,d  .rirtocmtij  like  he/m^^ 

^1.K^2%f*°"° V5r  '^''*^  •^<"  *"  to  be  found  to  tiuS 
«ght-ioomod  houM  at  Clapton,  and  W  rightful  owner  bonert 
•Amr  whoM  highe^  flight  of  ambition  di"noTWb^<,iTl 
hundred  a  year  and  a  confid.  tial  clerkd.ip  in  tiS  dT  bS 
monqr  u  our  modem  magician;  and  Circe  to  m^Z  nSS. 
t^^-centuiy  «Hnety  would  hare  to  bribe hwlo^STby  Jild"^^ 

t«  tf/S  J"  ^y*^  philfleopher  though  he  had  become,  aoeoidinir 

H«^  7^^  ■■  ^®  wandered  about  the  room.  exami^nTSo 
p^ure.Md  ornament,  on  the  walla-one  arm  behiiSTLS? 
■ooiwdtog  to  hMtavounte  attitude-eren  he  felt  that  all  thi.  bSomS 
by  Uie  nature  of  thing,  to  him  rather  than  to  Aaf^^ 
wondered  greatly  W*^  wa.  that  ProvidS.^  ^^  o^£.aTJ 

but^t  ilPl" *"  V^"5  J^*  *«"  ^«  «'«^<»^o»  find  «  «.wSv^ 

ir;.^r':!Se&.  "^  "^  ^  ^  -<x>mfor..bly  .00,^';^ 

Lady  Mm^  with  Hilda  do«  to  her  ude.  rtood  bv  Mr..  Ai 


IM 
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7^J^JId'.^S!!i  fc^S?^  t}^  l«»««lo«^  with  i«nH  H 


iMrnifiht         ■      -  - 


pow , 

4tdJ,« 

nma  b«al  down  and  nokt  to  hv 


•Inadyhb 


£5is&r:S'i*w  •^^•*  t»-  good  of  th.  .T«t  whkAd,. 

A«Pt  '^  E?^  ^T"  *°  *«»••  Mr.  Blown  d.  PaomeU. 
J^k  Und.  with  Mchlirtay.    •  Gkd  to  ...  yon,  my  Lordi' 

1S2I!S?.T..'^JJ"J  I*d7; ';Gl.d  to  wdco«.><Jto^P.S. 
frJT'i^'  *^fi^«wo.««dU>op.nottob.th.lMt;'«Ihop. 
J^iFJ»U!?"  "7^'  ™''"''  "^  *^  young  l*K..,'too;  m^ 
ywweK  M  W  ud  th«  mon  you'r.pl«i.i,tliimorryo«'lipl«tt. 
m.;'  ho  -ud,  with  honMt  ho.pitdity  rnnnig  throngfiw.^!^ 
pnd^  Md  in  hi.  fnU.fl.nW  London  woit      tS  wiftTS 

;^;hiS'»^Jl*!?.'''^K*°  •«*  i?oan.«inth.n«rToiL,SEcSd 
wmy  of  whidi  no  teuhi^  by  my  hidy  beftre  a  pi«  gWcouM  our. 

i2i,s..'Sr"°'  °^'  1  ^^  ^»*''«  moTit%hi<ns,s.y 

Sni^^&lS?''"!?^;?^  wverence.'  Brown  hud  t.k«  to  it  to 
hk  ^ISf!  "^  "«*  »^7  *!»•  oontent  to  d&o.th«n«lT«ibd,ind 
J^JfT?^!  **"??*  •^  ^^*'  "^  to  wondw  mMkly  how  .ycr 
hawnlddoit;  and  Sil  but  h.  h.d  •  way  with  him  I      ^  ~'' •^*' 

imniSSS'LS  'iV"''^  ^^'*«»  *«»yi«*.  *»»o*  forming  the 
d-^^JT "S-**^  ***"  P'r  ."PP**^  ^'•^  •  punctuaUty  which 
w-^Cl*  v"^i^v*^'^*^°"  *^**'«  'twolthirda.'  ifo  on. 
IZiTi  ♦  ^"  ^  ^^'^  in  •  Phunblackrilkgownof  a 
•8T«*  not  to  «iy  androgynou.  cut,  without  an  omamS  of  wy 

;jl£!^^J^?*\*'"°^r-  ^•7*oowand««iaboutth.rooma.a 
htfl.  aToid«i  by  th.  nwghbourhood  becauM  of  that  unlucky^BS 

^Kl  ■^'*  T^**  '^  regarded  much  aa  a  mad  dof  would  b«  reiard^ 

SSi!;^  '  1^^  *y  ^"^"y ;  and  wa.  not  a  meek  Mim  to  be 
^nLt;j;P^°^*^.'^*"^  Quit.umib.d,<rfbyherwm«mi^ 
onpopnlanty,  di.  «amin.d  the  picture,  and  the  fclne  chiJS;  tS 
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MMpDlitd  Moording  to  tb*  dirwtion  of  th*  ul-dcxnmtor,  and 
«nMMd  hw  •pprobation  or  diMppcobatioo  ia  •  atratorkD  toIm 
1*^  •  "IwwaMa ;  wbik  MIm  Aniom  Mhowl  \m  MntUawti  iwmUt. 

TIm  CoutaDtinM  from  Sbarptl«jr  oune,  itUl  ooiuoioqs  of  thoM 
rfhrcrHMiburglu,  ud  looking  liko  paopU  who  hare  ncmLyA  a 
Birroas  diook  and  are  y«t  objects  for  pabUo  irmpathT.  They  won 
Aweg,^  dwighten  drMMd  pwc.:  aly  aUko-not  a  ribbon  nor  a 
vingUt  di&ring }  one  nngainlj  ion ;  a  father  who  looked  more  like 
alMbodiit  grooer  than  an  Engliah  ooontrj  gentleman;  and  a 
moAer  io  prim,  ao  thin,  eo  dry,  as  to  fill  one  with  astonishment  how 
T*  «  •^"  **"°^  herself  a  wi&  and  mother  at  all.  They  aroided 
the  Tbwer  ladies  pointedly;  but  Miss  Dinah  did  not  choose  to  be 
aroided ;  so  she  went  straight  up  to  the  group,  and  •  rallied '  them 
to  her  beartfs  content 

The  LueraAa  came ;  always  with  an  eye  to  businesa  and  that 
not  too  loxuriouB  larder  at  home ;  he  blunt  and  a  trifle  coarse,  she 
Wsi^  attentiTe,  insinuating,  but  never  forgetting  to  be  her  hus- 
band s  ftagleman,  and  Taunting  his  menu  with  rather  too  evident  an 
air  whjjr,  for  the  taste  of  most  people.  Then  came  in  Guy  PerceTal 
rith  his  diin  in  the  air  and  his  necktie  awry;  honest,  if  queer; 
bnngmg  with  him  an  able  editor  from  London,  whose  ear  he 
T>ecially  wished  to  gain.  And  then  came  in  Derwent  and  Muriel 
rauth ;  and  with  them  the  interest  of  the  evening  began  for  little 
Hilda  as  well  as  for  Arthur,  and  the  half-hour  of  expecunt 
watching  ended.  What  signified  the  stream  of  Utled  nobodies,  of 
well-known  county  fiunfUes,  of  stray  lions  from  London  picked  up 
by  a  few  lucky  hunters  and  paraded  as  treasures  of  which  not 
iialf-ardoaen  people  in  the  room  understood  the  value?  Ine 
world  and  its  fulness  faded  from  his  sight,  or  rather  all  fulness  waa 
eonomtrated  in  the  sweet  face  that  came  smiling  through  the  door- 
yivf,  happy  and  loving  and  young— too  young  to  live  with  ftar,  too 
MTing  to  harbour  doubt,  too  happy  to  remember  pain. 

As  die  came  into  the  room— looking  like  some  human  flovrer  in 
her  soft  flowing  creamy  dress,  with  the  graceful  run  of  her  figure 
not  distorted  by  the  ungainly  linea  of  superfluous  millinery,  and  for 
aU  ornament  bluah-roses  in  her  bosom  and  hrr  hair— the  band  at 
toe  rad  of  the  drawing-room  b^an  the  first  waits ;  almost  aa  if 
they  had  waited  for  her  before  they  opened  the  ball 

SmneUiing  thi^  waa  mote  than  pain  passed  like  a  Biekness  over 
Lady  Maoliall,  aa  she  looked  at  her  son  when  Muriel  came  up  to 
their  poup  by  the  door,  and  made  her  greetings  to  the  hosto  real 
•nd  vioarioua.  She  saw  in  his  face  what  she  had  never  seen  there 
wmro— «  purpose^  a  resolution,  an  undi^uiaad  openiMM  of  paa- 


iM        tsB  woait  wwLL  toar. 

Ansto  lov*  wliidi  diow«d  b«r  bu  iMut  M  •  fladi  of  Briildnff  Aowi 
f|« 'MJ^fooM  the  ihip*!  prth.  And  tboqgh  UuM  in»  hm 
«BM>nMtT«,  and  only  mBikd  ud  Uruiiad,  and  Imdnd  dad  and 

r?  ^[  «eh«U  x«ad  that  lobtle  aomathuig  which  rercala  itHlf  aa 
tore,  and  knew  that  dbe  had  to  oombat  here  with  troth  aa  weD  aa 
UMre  with  paarion. 

u  t*^^^*  *** ^^^^'  <**^"™'«  hi. am;  and  Muriel  took 
H^  toottig  at  Derwent  pleadingly  and  at  Lady  Maehell  in  a  pntty 
Wrf  of  deptecation  of  wrath,  hot  with  a  whole  worid   ofahy 

SJ?  i?i!!.^"  "^  «^*^  ^P  •*  -^^"'  «°*  ^«*ed  beftti 
tnem  au  leaning  en  hia  am  tfarooA  the  loonia.  Oliey  laDowed 
WAakly after  Wilfrid  and  Jei^;  he  cmdungThiTw 
tte  deepair  and  lore  and  wiath  which  filled  it,  aa  a  mim  might  oniah 
the  amMnt  that  was  round  hia  throat  strangling  him,  but  giring  no 

SS  Si  "2S?«  ^  •^  "^^  ^'•■™«  J»i°»K  in  hk  hcSS  ol 
tnai  wito  a  atohd  constani^  that  was  almost  inhwrnm. 

*Ani  tile  same  honour  to  me7'  said  Derwmt  to  HOda. 
V  Plr?  ^^  ^  ^"  "»<*«'  dutifolly,  and  hcaitatad.  lady 
MadMU  looked  at  Derwent^  and  hesitated  too.  She  then  glanoed 
iioimd  Oe  room.  No  one  was  thero  whose  interest  she  espedally 
witfied  to  secure  fer  her  daughter;  and  no  one  had  aa  yet  aAed  her 
to  dance. 

'  aring  her  back  to  me  as  soon  as  the  waits  is  orer,*  she  said 
wrerely;  «id  Derwent,  radiant,  answered  'Tea,'  and  left  her  with 

ilJra^"'*!."''^^"  t/°^°?  *^»  lord  of  life  and  the  hour, 
might  ftd  when  he  had  subdued  his  enemy  and  marked  a  rictoiv 
on  hu  hmnen.  Hilda  was  on  his  arm— his  for  the  moment— his 
5^  JtL^T'  J^.yo"***  «»d  love:  what  more  did  he  want? 
HcaicelT  vet  the  bolder  joy  of  acknowledgment  We  do  not  ask 
green  buds  to  gire  us  frmt,  nor  does  a  boy's  romance  demand  a 
man  a  aosursnce.  -—— «»  « 

Guy  Pwoeval  had  not  forgotten  his  engagement  with  Muriel. 
On  the  oontraiy.  It  had  been  a  very  virid  remembrance  erer  sinoe 
It  ha^  been  made.  But  at  this  moment  he  waa  in  the  inner 
draw^g^Toom,  t»lKng  with  his  able  editor  and  The  Earl  on  the 
possibili^  of  broedinff  silkworms  in  Cornwall.  Besides,  he  had  not 
seen  Muriel  enter,  and  he  hoped  that  she  had  not  yet  come. 
^.«£"La^  waa  young  in  yean;  at  the  age  indeed  when  to 
dance  with  a  pretty  girl,  secreUy  designed  to  be  one  day  chosen  as 
the  wife  of  hia  bosom,  counts  aa  the  most  important  affldr  in  a 
mima  Me;  but  he  was  old  in  mind,  and  eren  auoh  a  significant 

■•w-ftrand  hobby.    A  oooTersatioa  with  aa  eari  and  an  edilor,  on 


TBE  psovpsar  momest  or  au  inrs. 


m 


A*  potAilitiM  of  breeding  nUnronni  in  Kigland,  wu  MMMtimM 
dMOTTiog  ft  Mriom  man's  b«t  Attention ;  to  walti  with  UvaUl 
Smidi  was  only  a  agn;  and  he  could  tranaaot  die  mibatanee  jnit  as 
well  some  o^  waj.  Nerertheleaii  he  broke  off  his  oonTersation 
to  ken>  his  engM;ement,  and  hr  the  time  the  waits  was  hsH  orer 
eame  badk  into  the  throng,  to  daim  the  hand  which  he  expeeted  te 
find  free    and  waiting  for  him. 

He  looked  roond  the  first  reoeption-room,  but  Mnriel  was  not 
there;  only  Lady  Machell  standing  by  the  side  of  her  hostess,  and 
introdnoing  to  Mr  those  of  the  guests  whom  she  knew  and  Mrs. 
Brown  de  Panmelle  did  not  Sir  CKlbert  had  wandered  away  ints 
the  card-room,  where  he  was  loung  his  fire-shilling  pmnts  wilh 
^miiwlRil  equanimity.  He  was  a  man  who  never  knew  how  te 
mansge  his  tramps,  and  whoae  long  suit  generally  melted  away  in 
diicards. 

'Where  sre  they?'  adced  Gvcy  in  his  high-pitohed  Ttnoe. 

'Who  7— Huy  Imrs  and  Hilda  ?'  answered  Lady  Bfaohell  smiling. 

*  And  Miss  Smith,'  he  replied. 

'Mass  Smith?  I  beliere  she  is  dancing  widi  my  aaa  Ardinr,* 
mid  Lady  l£ad^  quietly. 

'  9ie  was  engaged  to  me,'  cried  Guy.  *  I  enga^  her  for  the 
first  waits  a  wedc  or  more  sgo ;  andUusisa  wahx,  isitnot?' 

'  As  yon  did  not  appear,  I  suppose  that  my  boy,  who  is  good- 
nstored,  took  oompaasion  on  her,'  said  Lady  Machdl.  '  It  was  the 
kind  of  tUng  he  wotild  do.    Yon  know  how  kind-hearted  he  is.' 

'  She  should  have  waited  for  me,'  said  Guy  with  a  certain  imeasy 
diipleasore. 

He  held  to  the  supremacy  of  men  and  Ae  devout  attendance  of 
women  on  their  will  as  an  article  of  frith  that  was  of  vital  impor> 
tance  in  the  progress  of  htnnanity;  and  anything  Aat  savoured  of 
feminine  independence,  not  to  speak  of  the  new  school  of  advanced 
females— the  KiridEuig  Sisterhood,  as  some  one  called  tiiem— was 
specially  abhorrent  to  him. 

'  Yes,*  said  La^  Machell,  *  so  die  would  had  shebeen  thraough. 
These  half  hdies  never  do  the  right  thing.' 

She  said  this  in  a  lowered  voice.  It  was  treading  <m  delicate 
ground  to  q^eak  of  half  ladies  in  the  hearing  of  Mrs.  de  Faumelle, 
Ute,  old  Brown's  good  ladv  living  out  Chpton  way. 

<  I  thouriit  8^  would  have  been  better  bred  Aan  this,'  said 
Mr.  Poceiw  aosAj.    *l  am  disappointed  in  htsJ 

'  Are  you?  I  am  not.  I  never  enect  more  than  I  find  ainr* 
where — certainly  not  in  tiuit  quarter,'  said  Lady  Machell,  with  ue 
finest  fitde  flicker  of  disdun  in  her  fece  and  voice.  '  Have  yon  seen 
my  dmii^tsr?'  dM  then  adced,as  if  glancing  off  from  •  disagreeable 
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but  undeniably  one  of  the  iJert  wJSL^  5?'J^""  ?T®*^ 
with  a  ciSS'l!!!^ '  •mother's  mile  of  fond  •pproyal,  nixed 

w  in^hS^d'HSir  • '''  ""^  "^  "^  -snSeSrd 

doubl  toSS't^erl'U*"  i"  Jr  ^'' "1^ 
to«»y|'^  y^^-   She la" thorough," I wnthaiful 

brought  Hilda  MwheU  to  ^^hefh^i^T  Derwent  Smith 
inatant  th«  »«i«7^-  -_  **""*"  ^w  lumestiy  to  her  mother  the 
^t  the  wait.  wa.  over,  acooiding  to  the'^.gr«an«it  hS^^ 

Swe  pl2;jJrMuSL^"'*'  .fter  he  had  looked  ro«5^]^ 

?ar^^'S*5^'^  bead  and  toaeed  back  his  hair. 
^  ae  hu  been  dancmg  with  Mr.  Maohell,'    he  said  .  Kttle 

I S*  rrS^^  *°  "•»' w*""*!  Guy. 
BoshetoI^me^»«id  Derwentj  'and she  told  me  too  «f  i.- 
•Aer  eBgagement.  to  you,  but  I  havi  put  a^p  to  th^.?~  "^  ^ 
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6117 Peneral  looked  «t  bim  in  flvnk aaunmenl  It  wmboI 
•i^v  nor  diMppointment;  not  ai^  fteling  10  mncJi  m  rimpk 
Mtoakhment  at  the  penimptum  of  »  70^  like  Derwent  Sknidi 
drai  daring  to  etoM  hu  path  and  ocmtroTert  hia  will 

'Do  I  hear  70a  rightl77'  he  adced.  '  Ton  hare  pat  a  atop  to 
jonr  aiiter'a  engagementa  with  me  ?' 

*Tea,'  aaid  Derwent.  <Yoa  aaked  too  mnoh  from  her.  It 
would  cauae  her  to  be  talked  abont ;  and  I  cannot  hare  my  uater 
talked  about' 

*  I  think  that  I  am  likely  to  be  aa  oarefol  of  vonr  ab  ;er  aa  70a 
7oaraelf,'  aaid  GU7  rather  hotly. 

'Bxcnae  me,  but  that  ia  not  reiy  likel7,'  retained  Derwent 
with  M^reme  disdain.  '  An  ordinary  acqoaintence  cannot  be  com- 
pared with  a  brother;  and  I  cannot  admit  auch  a  line  of  aigament 
nr  a  moment.' 

'roM  admit  7'  aaid  Gvy  Peroeral  aconifall7,  italidaing  the 
pronoun. 

'  Yea ;  L  And  aa  I  am  reaponable  to  m7aelf  for  my  aiater,  I 
am  the  beat  jadb[e  of  what  she  oug^t  to  do.' 

Derwoit  aaid  thia  qaietl7  enough,  but  with  aa  much  pride  aa  if 
he  were  a  king  and  the  owner  of  the  Manor  a  churl. 

*  She  ia  of  an  age  to  judge  for  heraelf,'  aaid  6U7  Pe^xeral  in  hia 
high  voice,  which  trembled  with  anger. 

I  She  ia  under  age  and  in  m7  care,'  returned  Derwent  j  *  and  I 
distinctly  forbid  thia  frequent  dancing  with  you,  Mr.  PeroeyaL  It 
is  m7  duty  to  protect  my  aiater — and  a  duty  there  ia  not  the 
alig^teat  chance  that  I  shall  neglect!' 

He  looked  ao  warlike  and  ^daome  aa  he  spoke,  so  like  a  7onng 
Bt.  George  prepared  to  fight  an7  number  of  dragons,  that  eyen  LBd7 
Machell  found  herself  wishing  that  he  had  been  rich  and  poMible; 
while  Hilda  raiaed  her  pretty  0768  to  hia  &ce— when  ner  mother 
eonld  not  aee  her— and  thought  him  the  supreme  perfection  of 
hnmanitr  in  a  dreaa  coat  and  white  kid  gloyea  to  be  found  on  the 
&ce  of  the  earth.  She  waa  not  of  the  kind  to  abaae  heraelf  before 
Mrength  like  poor  Jemima,  nor  to  reyermce  and  loye  like  Muriel ; 
but  i^e  was  {deaaed  that  her  fidr7-tale  7ounff  prince  should  look 
beautifbl  and  speak  vrftSly,  and  just  now  Derwent  waa  looking 
▼ei7  beaatifbl  and  speaking  reej  royally  indeed. 

'Where  ia  m7  aon,  Mr.  Smith?^  adced  Lad7  Machell,  partl7  to 
make  a  divermon,  partly  beoauae  ahe  wanted  to  aee  b«»-  eon  aet  fiea 
from  Muriel 

It  waa  annoying  that  Mr.  Perceval  ahould  have  shown  this  n&f 
fveforenoe  ao  openly;  but  that  might  be  got  over,  llian  waa 
e?identl7  no  deaire  on  the  part  of  the  fiunil7  at  Owktt  to  "t^W 
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wtm  maem,  aad  migiit  hat?*  wone  ooiiMaa«Bo«i.  But  ndly 
b6tWMii]i«M»,aiid  themaa  whom  (die  wkhed  to  mdce  her  eon-iB. 
£ili^i?^.J?f  «nb«MBng;  and  even  h«  toet  »  Ihde 

•Arthur?  repeeted  Derwent.  « He  u  with  my  niter.' 
He  meuit  aothiiw  byhisword*  He  h«d  to  more  wiA  that 
Mvnel  ■honld  be  tdcen  by  Arthur  MacheU  than  by  Guy  Peroeral. 
f°°  ^  "»<«•  idea  that  any  aentiment  waa  between  them  than 
?^^^  ■•.■??  ?**"*«  ^^*^  Irtwraft^  My.  Bat  in  the  itate  of 
ftdmg^  in  which  W  Lady  MaoheM  ^d^Mr.  Peroenl  wSJiJ 
■MBMd  aa  if  he  ipoke  with  btentional  familiaiity— intentional  wd 
mpeiluMnt  too. 

*Then  will  you  have  the  kindnem  to  tell  "Arthur"  that  I  want 
to  ipoak  to  him  ?'  aaid  Lady  liacheU  with  weU-bred  disdain. 
«f  M-      fllS  '*  '^^  ^y  Perceval,  meaning  war.    « If  he  knew 
orjMua  Smith  a  pnor  engagement  to  me,  he  must  annrw  fbr  hia 

4W J£°J[°"  *5ii«  ^l^  ^^^  "«^«  youTKlf  or  your  true 
Jbenda  unoomfertaWe  about r  a«ked  La^ Machell  inafowToice. 

•What  did  we  agree  juat  now,  dear  Mr.  Peroeral?    And  you  may 
be  iure  that  Arthur  meant  no  dight  to  you.' 

•Toa  hare  nothing  to  aay  to  any«ne  but  me,'  «id  Derwent 
Fo^T-      I  "one  am  responsible  for  my  lister'a  actiona.* 
I  do  not  a»ne  with  boys,'  aaid  Guy  oontemptuoualy. 

Lady  HachdD  laid  her  hand  on  hia  arm. 

*  My  ^end  1'  ahe  breathed  in  a  iine  maternal  manner. 

Let  the  dit^uaaion  drop  I'  then  aaid  Guy  suddenly.    « It  la  not 

woraaaoAer  thought,  nor  all  the  words  that  hare  b4n  wasted  on 

It    MMa  Smith  la  free  from  any  future  attentions  from  me.    I  hare 

no^^^  to  force  them  or  myaelf,'  haughtily,  «on  an  unwelcome 

.1^  t^*«d  "  mw*/  «id  Derwent,  with  aggnvatinff  equani- 
mity.   '  So  now  we  underatand  each  other.'  — e  «-* 

'Tea,  now  we  underatand  each  other,'  repeated  Guy  Perceral : 
•^^mderatand  only  what  I  might  have  expectocf  given  th^ 

'  Juat  ao,'  aaid  Derwent,  without  an  idea  aa  to  what  the  condi- 
tiona  were  to  which  Guy  Perceval  aUuded— accepting  the  phraae  aa 
mea^g  lor  hia  own  part,  that  he  would  not  likehia airter  to  be 
connected  with  him  anyhow,  Muriel  bemg  infinitely  too  good  for 
hma,  the  Manor  and  that  fifteen  thouaand  a  year  notwithatandinc. 

Much  Mmibrted  by  thia  view  of  thbga,  and  ehUed  by  feiSng 
that  M  DM  come  out  Tictwr  in  the  fray— and  that  too  bdwe  Hilda 


IBi  All  GiST»  m 

-H»iih  smoiAdlml  imdMihblTaftoltdbow  to  Lidjr  UMmU, 
lodMing  HUda,  at  wlMa  1m  kxAad  with  •oaMAing  tiMi  mm  not 
■ftetitki  in  kii  h«ad<om>,  pate  Toong  ftce^  Jhnrmt  wumtmti 
domfy  xm  tha  room,  ksring  Chiy  Pereeral  ofitedad  Jbr  life,  aad 
■nra  to  be  tiia  anamj  of  tlM  Owlatt  iuiiiljr  from  now  to  the  daj  ol 
hii  daadi,  ihoald  opportuiritiaa  ftr  diowiDg  ODmity  ariie.  He  wm 
a  good  iiUow  onoogh  in  lome  things  Imt  magnanhnfty  waa  not  hia 


The  band  aooLided  tiie  ftnt  notea  of  a  maatllfa^  and  Derwent 
who  waa  a  wahxme  paitner  eferywiwe,  and  aa  ibnd  of  dancing  aa 
a  wiDi^onatitated  jonth  of  his  age  Aoald  be,  took  on  hia  arm  a 
pnMgr  Uttle  girl  tnm  Ixmdon  who  waa  Btaying  with  aome  people  in 
the  wajghbonriwod,  and  for  tiie  moment  forgot  hia  aiater  and  O117 
Peroevu,  ArAnr  ICadiell  and  my  Udy— but  nerer  mdte  ft^fot 
Hilda  in  the  pleaanre  of  the  raidd  moTement,and  thelig^tLecaaod 
pediion  with  which  hia  partner  *  did  her  atepa.'  li  only  tiiia  pietty 
tittle  riri  had  been  Hilda  I  he  thon^t.  with  a  sudden  aigh  that 
made  hia  partner  atare,  and  w<mder  if  it  meant  that  he  found  her 
too  pleaaant  for  hia  peaoa  f  She  had  gradoated  in  Bayswater,  where 
■he  knew  Mi*  Lwy. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

TBI  DU  CAST. 

Wilfrid  had  not  been  aorry  to  come  to  an  end  of  tiie  aeriea  of  odd 
moTementa  which  conatitated  Jemima^i  ideaa  of  waltiing ;  and  which, 
had  Paomdle  Honae  ben  the  TronTille  aahm,  aay,  would  haye 
cauaed  *  inextinguidiable  hughter'  among  the  byatandera.  Aa  it 
waa,  the  gneata  oontented  themaelTea  with  that  kind  of  thing  whidx 
goea  by  the  name  of  aniggering  among  Tulgar  people,  and  ia  aet 
down  aa  an  *aude'  in  atage  direotiona. 

He  had  done  hia  duty ;  diown  himaelf  pnblidy  aa  the  prinoqad 
man  of  the  erening,  ao  far  aa  the  Brown  de  Paum^ea  were  oon- 
oemed ;  the  one  who  had  the  right  to  a^nopriate  the  heireai,  and 
to  whMn  the  ngnifioant  wink  of  M  Brown,  aa  he  carried  her  off  to 
'open  the  ball,'  waa  a  thing  to  moeept  as  part  of  die  programme  not 
to  reaent  aa  an  impwtinflnt  infiarenoe  and  a  Tulg^  fiunmarity;  and 
now  he  mig^t  hare  a  little  req[«tefrom  thia  public  participation  in 
bia  affiuxa,  which  perhapa  waa  the  moat  difficult  to  bear  of  all  the 
trials  to  hia  pride.  The  most  important  momrat  had  to  oome;  b«l 
that  at  leaat  might  be  tnmsaoted  alone. 
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Tbte  iailial  duet  ow,  &•  look  Jonima  inte  dM  nnn 

^^oftUtwoTiotfiu.  woothoaowtobopitiod.  ^KamTJ 

Mfilled, and nf  which  oven tfao «»»^Hwmm  mnofe  bo  d.^m..Ji  .h 
Je  w«dd  find  Adr  «»«i«d  iT^X  tTb-I  rSSJiS 
tho  wiokor.    H  ho  odftnd  tho  mora  tti&rZ^ i^di^r!^ 

lL!^*!f!:°"  ?*^  *•  god.  cMi  bo  ■udtomulo.orwh.otho 
on^ratoUtiono  of  men  xutg  tnie. 

A.'^i^kT*^V**  ^"•■*^  "O'^-  Thohoorhodoomo; 
^^  h«l  to  bo  dono;  ond  tho  toonor  it  wm  g^^To^ 

l-JSldTtriSKJ^T*'  "'^•»9>ctIymi«ia,Io.  tho  other 

Md  Wilfrid  ontewd  tho  ooMOTTrtory-dio  in  pain  fewhTinu 
oaminft  ho  knov-ng  thot  this  wm  o^Jy  tho  bSn^rf  .|SS 
^  wodd  onu^  ibr  both  to  tho  oJd  of  SsT^^*^ 
Efts?  "^♦S'  «>°*7*tonr,  Bot  in  tho  darker  port  whorotiij 

*  Let  n.  lit  W«id  Wilfrid;  '  we  ahaU  bo  alone  thera/ 
.-J  IT?^.  made  no  wply.    She  wai  tromWing  too  much  to  Boeak. 
•nd  Ao  felt  a.  If  dw  oould  .sawoly  breoAe7  She  tr^hSSeM 

wVm  S^i^*,^'^  '*~°?  f™  "P**'^'*  *>«•'  •««»  •»«»«*  lifting 
hor  from  tho  ground,  he  carried  her  to  the  chair,  whore  ahe  i^ 

A>^^»nenrele«, nngmceful  nia« of  diatre.  which  hunuK^ 

«JiH"J*^*^''il*^^*'  .:.*•  *^  »°*  Jo^  a^  «d  I  cannot 
E£ff  ?„*^^?  if-  ?^  r^  •«*?*  "»•  bocanTdio  daranot 
wftMe ;  bat  it  la  the  aabmiaaion  of  fear  and  of  woaknoM.' 

Thov  were  ailent    Her  .iTident  tenor  toadied  him.  and  hii 
taB4  in  ^  and  held  It,  if  not   tenderly  yet  kiadly   damed 

I^?«.A^°"  ««wd-if  foolidi;  aome  for  thdr  beauty  «d 
oAew  for  their  woafaM»,  K)mo  for  their  d«nn  and  other,  fc^thdr 
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*T<m  are  trtmblbg,*  he  tim  nid  alter  •  fnr  hmumbI^  loi 
log  his  Toioe  and  maaktng  with  nnaihctad  aoHnMii    'An  yon 
aftaidofmar'  ' 

'  I  am  oold,'  add  Jemima  eraaiyalr. 

'Notaftaidof  me?' 

She  hnog  har  haad. 

' Do yoa think yoa  will  alwaya  be  afnid  of  mar*  he  aAed. 
*If  we  were  to^[ether  for  a  Ions  time?— 4br  all  oar  lirair ' 

Still  aha  aaid  nothing.  AU  her  oonacioiia  thought  went  into  the 
ene  mapoken  orj :— > 

« Oh,  if  ma  waa  here  now  I    Oh,  how  I  want  my  ma  I ' 

<I  am  going  to  adc  70a  to  lire  with  me  alwaya,'  Wilfrid  went 

00  to  aay;  <to  aak  70a,  too,  notto  be  afraid  of  me  any  longer,  but 
to  lore  me  instead,  and  to  be  my  good  little  wife,  whom  I  shall 
eare  for  and  try  to  make  happy.' 

He  oould  not  aa^  '  whom  I  ahall  lore.*  Emi  at  this  moment 
he  had  hia  reaenratKm^  hia  points  of  tenth  and  hmoor,  which  he 
most  keep  aaored. 

Still  she  aaid  nothing.  He  <mly  felt  her  potv  little  flaoeid  hand 
lie  jvt  man  limp  and  helpless  in  lus,  and  heard  a  shuddering  kind 
of  sigh,  like  a  pent^ju  in  a  balf  swoon,  which  almost  determined 
him  to  nve  up  the  whole  thing  from  nmjde  pity  for  her.  But 
he  thou^t  of  his  mo^br^?,  of  Manhells,  of  hia  xesolntion,  hia  need; 
and  he  comforted  himself  with  the  thought— wilfully  blinding 
himaelf  to  the  truth— that  he  would  win  her  to  confidenoe  in 
time,  and  make  her  happy  at  the  end ;  that  the  marriage  waa  a 
neat  aocial  honour  for  her  if  a  pecuniary  idvantage  to  him ;  and 
uat,  for  the  future  gain  all  round,  the  present  pain  might  well  be 
nndei^gone. 

'  Will  yon  not  ipeak  to  me? '  he  said  softly  and  kindly.    <  Am 

1  really  so  Toy  formidable  to  you  that  you  cannot  accept  me  aa 
your  husband  ?    Do  you  dislike  me  so  mudi  as  that  ? ' 

*I  do  not  dislike  you.  Captain  Machell,'  said  poor  Jemima 
fsmthr. 

'No?  What  is  it,  then,  that  will  not  let  you  apeak  to  me?-— 
fear?' 

'  Just  it,'  she  answered. 

'  But  foar  of  what  7  '  he  asked,  feeling  that  he  had  gained  some- 
tiling  by  making  her  talk.  'What  do  you  think  I  shall  do  to  you?— 
scold  you  ?— ill-treat  you  ?— what  ? ' 

'Nothing  of  all  that,' she  said:  'but * 

*Butwhat?' 

*  You  are  such  a  swell,  and  so  b^ ! '  nid  Jemima  at  hurt;  wiA 
the  courage  of  despair. 
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<T»  look  al^  jm,'jU  mmmnAi 


iMMkedUghify. 

p^iu-.ifp.i.riKini'.^iiif''**^  ■•  "*  "^  ^  ••  •-• 

I^«^^  wduoe  117  inohM  to  tho  Hudnd  of  wdr-arfifSi 
Tim  fMl  and  a  qfiMMw,' Mid  JoiriM. 

♦B^rtmaiidiii^  we  don't  Iik.il»'iraa  her  pfteonawplT.  •?» 
dMo^aiidToawnebotiitoit;  bnl  wo  wonM  nrther  bo  qSet  and 
to  our  two  lehrM  only.'  ^^^ 

««12j™J?r.riJ!SS^**f  y^^^  yott  are  niy  wife,' 
•MwwrfWittrid.  'IkopethatlaaitoonniohofaBiantoibweS 
mfa'awJAaainanytfaipg.  And  i£  you  like  to  bo  quiet  and  iSS^ 
■^^rete«d,7Dad»Ubo.    That  i.  io  objection,    are  yott^ 

Again  die  waa  lilent. 

*  8p«k  to  ma,'  he  Mid,  in  a  aoft  roioe  but  an  impariona  spirit. 
•£!J[^i^  kn»)r that  AiiU the mott important nSment  rfmy 

Me— ofbothourhTee?'  he  added  by  an  afterthought:  <and  tfact 
we  cannot  be  too  oandid  one  with  another?' 

*  I  hare  no  objectiona  to  yo^'  then  mid  Jemima  timidly. 

*  And  you  do  not  diaKke  the  idea  of  being  my  wife?    You  will 
kremeandbehapiiy  withme?'  ««  wiu 

«Thrt  ii  another  pair  of  ahoea,'  aha  aaawered  afanply. 

vnlfrid  tamed  away  hia  head  and  ground  his  teeth. 

«8hoeB  that  do  not  fit? '  he  aaked  after  a  time,  and  with  a  forced 

^^dncrt  take  hi.  ««y  joke.  Pun  wa.  not  a  pronomiced 
eonatitaait  in  Jemuna  Brown  de  Paumelle's  nature. 

wi«^i  '^JT*i  ?**  ^.  *"^  *®  »  ^"^^  imderalanding,'  aaid 
S^^!i^v  «I»**«»<»,»i°8K»g  with  the  abnomS^ftnem 
S?J^^«^"T!!!!:    '»»»«^b«**tlednowat  onoeand 

1^  me »  (which  Ae  did  not), '  and  I  know  you.    Do  you  think 
yw  can  be  happy  inth  me,  and  that  you  will  not  regret  you 
«»MMge?    In  a  word— wiU  you  many  me?  »  "«««/« 


ramnmodafr. 


Ht 


Bht  glMMtd  iqp  into  Us  Imil  bar  owa  p«l«  wMi  ha.  Th* 
fryi  hboA  of  bar  coafldtiw  iHtiw  lad  bMn  m  dowlj  growiiw  in 
hir  adnd  wm  loattand  to  th«  winds  •!  tiit  hanhcr  ■oond  of  his 
voies^  Ao  ilsnior  look  in  his  ojrss;  and  sbs  was  onoa  mora  tha 
tfSBubling  littla  Tictim  beond  orer  b^  flita  to  baooma  his  biida. 

*  If  70a  like  ma  to,'  add  the  heiress  of  milliras  in  •  soarodjr 
indibla  voioa,  and  after  a  long  panes. 

<  And  Toa  will  not  regret  it?' 

<  I  will  trj  not,'  afae  add,  her  tears  beginning  to  fiOL 

Her  fear,  hmnility,  and  weeknesr  generalfy,  again  touched  the 
heart  and  mored  the  piw  of  the  atrong  man.  He  onoe  more  took 
her  hand  in  his,  as  kmdl/  ss  befina,  and  drew  her  a  little  nearer  to 
him. 

'And  I  will  fcrj  that  70a  shall  not,*  ha  said  gentl7.  *I>o  70a 
think  I  shall  soeoaed— dear.' 

'(AT  ssid  Jemima,  penetrated,  < Til  not  be  afraid  of  7on  if  700 
always  qieak  like  thirt.' 

'Ton  are  a  good  litda  thing,'  eaid  THlfrid  with  a  heaT7  sigh. 
<I  dionld  be  a  Inrate  not  to  do  m7  beet  b7  70Q,  So  now  we  are 
engwed  to  each  other,  and  in  a  few  numAa'  time  are  to  be  man  and 
irifeJ 

He  drew  her  still  nearar  and  lightly  kissed  her  ibrriiead. 

'  I  am  sore  I  never  thought  it  would  come  to  this,'  said  Jemima 
with  simplici^. 

Hat  light  tonoh  on  her  forehead  seemed  to  haya  tranqnilllsed 
rtlher  than  disturbed  her.  Yet  it  was  the  firrt  eml»raee  that  die  had 
ever  reoayed  from  an7  man,  save  her  father ;  and  she  had  always 
declared  to  her  mother  that  she  afaould  die,  she  was  sure  she  du>nla, 
i£  oyer  a  man  kiued  her.  Her  mother  used  to  tell  her  qnietl7  that 
she  did  not  think  she  would,  but  that  she  hoped  aha  woidd  not  be 
put  to  the  proof;  and  now  when  die  was  put  to  the  proof  the 
mother  turned  out  the  better  prophet  of  the  two. 

'  Did  70U  not?    I  did,'  he  answered.    <  I  knew  it  all  along.* 

'  But  I  oant  understand  whateyer  in  Ae  world  70U  can  see  in 
a  plain  little  bod7  like  me  to  care  for,'  she  continued. 

'  Heart  goea  before  looks,'  said  Wilfrid  with  more  tmtli  than  tact{ 
'  and  what  1  like  in  you  is  your  nature,  not  yoiur  face.* 

*  l%ere  is  not  muoh  to  like  in  either,'  said  Jemima,  with  a  feint 
n^  of  dqpreoatian. 

'  I  think  differently ;  and  I  understand  you,'  he  said. 
Hie  sbodc  her  head. 

*  Ma  understands  me;  no  one  dse  does,*  she  answered  sadlf. 
'Then,  if  I  do  not  now,  I  diall  in  tbne,*  was  his  repty. 

'And  porhapa  when  70a  coma  to  know  more  of  me  70a  won^ 
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"^«^t,  W  b««wiA|iD«i  by  WafriiTi  lof».iMikiu.ZuM 


pWaly  |»i»trf  oil  w  £«»,  w»  •  iwor  to  think  «C    aJS^^ 


fcto^  iu  ^  »««^.*»  Clapton,  to  b«  now  tbo  cooMd  wiibof  « 
dSofr^rftJ?"^  «x  feet  two  in  hi.  .todSjSJSt^iI 
nS^  J?°^**J*^  *°'»°**  of  the  bUl,  STSTdiS 
wbhjdfcrdny.  ofwhrt  itwoaU  bring  ferSTit  wm  nw.  tiS 

ILwfJS^f",!?^*^i"  "^  «»Prf  *««Mliitwithb7tehS 
«nfcS*I^f^J«~K*°'»*^    ShowMbiJEngdo^ 

« tho  hypothotwd  mi«ei7  of  CtotMn  MtoheU  o«Minff  to  flMTfeTi!- 

««tiJ**".53S?^  "^.ff^'  "^  y°"  "™'  °*>»  ^o«bt  mo,'  Mid  Wilfrid 

JS  L  ^^  "^^  °'!f  «>««.^^t  i«  you  doubTmo,  «d  aJt 
^*"J«**«owpongilyoutniitmo.'  ^     »  "V 

StiU^  tojr. oontinurf;  not  qnito  rilonay.    fih.  wm  ono  o< 
%S^  Z  T^  h^akeroWoft  noi«hr  whon  thoy  »•  .w«£ 

do'StSo:'Si;s^;s^  '^'^  ^^'^^  ^  ^^  cond^^/i 

dof;irro?^d^"^,*'"~^'^«°^^'»>'^-o^  •! 

*^«»  Httlo  ioull'  be  half  lighed  oompwBonatolr.    'Well 

qoiKiy,  tiu  yon  are  qmte  yoonelf  again,  and  then  I  will  iak»  von 

^J^^bu  am  round  her  attennated  Uttie  figul  and  held 
h«to  h,m;  and  Jeminm,  with  ohild-like  ge^tart^^S^toTe 
iw«iw,turaed her iaoa inward  to  hio ihofider m/ laSfor h«ad 


TBEaaOAMT, 


MS 


^natod  in  i^-th»t  filled  him  with  •  Bit^,  a  tMdwMJdfo^^ 
*r  Imt,  m  nnowful  u  if  h«  had  bMQ  looking  at  th«  im  ofoM 
dMd.  But  it  ntiflad  and  oonHnMd  aU;  and  m  J«ninn  Mt  htrwlf 
hooMd  in  that  ■troog  graip,  and  kattw  now  that  iba  had  gifm 
iMndf  imnMablj,  aa  bdbra,  whai  ha  kiMd  htr,  a  oartaia  Laee 
aad  ealmnaaa  eaaia  to  htr,  and  aha  craw  qoiat  and  almoat  haapr  ia 
fc«  ■««•  0^  J»M  rtraagth  and  her  <aith  in  hia  prateotion. 
V  TrH  ^  f"  nnbrokan  aUanoa.  Hia  left  arm  waa  round 
Mr,  Ua  right  hand  corered  and  held  h«r%  whioh  ihe  had  had  aninal 
Uahfaail.  He  lalt  her  heart  flatter,  and  heard  her  breath  oome  ia 
foala  aad  broken  aigha  that  gndnaUr  611  into  peaoe  and  regnlaritT 
aa  tlMj  eat  there  ao  atUl  and  aikat;  but  hia  own  pnleee  beat  m 
dpwly,  and  his  breath  came  ai  calmlj,  aa  if  he  had  been  holding  in 
hie  arma  a  sleeping  child,  and  not  the  orerwrought  woman  whobad 
joi*  promiaed  tobehia  wife,aad  in  that  promiaeliad  pronoonoed  the 
reitomtion  of  his  ikmily  and  fortoaa,  and  the  min  of  his  hatmineaa 
aad  her  own.  * 

And  aooa  his  mind  wandered  awaj  to  a  thonaand  distant  and 
brelerant  thugs,  tUI  he  found  himself  thinking  of  uoriel,  and  how 
beaotiibl  she  looked  to-niffht,  and  what  life  would  i  ,e  been  to  him 
|nth  her  to  share  it,  bd^ore  he  ftillj  realised  tlij  dishonesty  of 
hu  thoughts.  Then  he  roused  himself  from  his  reverie  as  a  man 
roues  himself  from  the  temptation  to  commit  a  diiihonesty,  and 
Witt  a  checked  sigh  he  bent  his  head  nearer  to  his  fbture  wife,  and 
said  qmetly: — 

•  Well,  are  70U  recorered  now  7 ' 

'Yes,'  she  answered,  taking  a  deep  breath  and  Ufting  herself 
Into  an  upright  poeition.    <  I  feel  more  mveelf  now,  thank  you.' 

<Let  us  go  mto  the  room  then,'  said  Wilfrid,  who  had  v/ith- 
drawu  his  arm  and  let  her  hand  ML 

*  Ma  will  be  sure  to  see  it,'  stsmmered  Jemima. 

'She  will  not  be  sony  to  see  it,'  he  anew  red.    *  Come.' 
He  roee,  smiling  as  pleasantly  as  he  could,  but  in  point  of  fitct 
smiling  as  sadly  as  tears. 

Jemima  glanced  up  into  his  &ce.  She  knew  of  love  scenes  only 
what  she  had  read  in  novels ;  but  these  told  her  that  a  great  deal  of 
kisnng  generally  went  on  at  such  moments,  and  she  quaked  at  what 
aught  be  commg.  She  had  no  cause.  Wilfrid  made  no  sign.  He 
sim^y  offered  her  bis  hand,  then  drew  hers  within  his  arm ;  and  ao, 
talking  about  the  flowers  as  they  passed  the  stands,  they  slowly  went 
tbro^h  the  central  avoiue  of  the  consenratory  on  their  way  to  the 
^  reception  room— with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brown  de  Faumelle  and  mv 
mdj  to  undantand  what  had *  ' 
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foinf  <m«^  1m  BMi  Ui 


Al  tht  door,  oomiag  la  m  ihiy 
WodMrJbtharuclMwklteiai. 

Th«  vwld  it  Ml  of  dtaip  eoBtrMH^  Thij  mak*  mon  thn 
MrilwMnowof  lili,b«ttlMygiT<U  mora  than  half  Hi  oolonr, 
Md  tba  imi  lard  of  abMlala  oaiioraitjr  would  bo  bat  a  dull  Und 
ofoiilMeatofvaTooa.  Bdll,  th«7  ara  WBOIiaMa  pa^ftd  cMNwti 
to  tfao  poor  Mala  in  toraMal»  if  Umm  in  bUai  do  aol  ({to  tht»- 
■drw  anidi  trooblo  to  oompMriooato  tboir  kai  lorloaata  brolliNii. 
"T"f?*.*  *■*■*' ■*^^'»«  A«  two  hiolb«»  mat  fcoa  to  fcoo, 
•aoh  wilb  tba  woman  of  kia  oboieo  «i  hk  am—tha  «m  tha  «b- 
gacad  wfib;  Aa  oOw  tha  nnpromiMd  lorai  iha  ona  w  eoatemdly 
vnlvrod, and, tL^iigh  taka,  navalnad;  tha  othar  lofad  m  m«B d 
wbolMooM  haarta  and  ■tnmg  aflbodou  do  lofa  tfia  ona  d«ar  woman 
who  ia  thain  bj  tha  fitnam  of  natura  ai  wall  as  by  tha  Un^ 
diaaoa  of  eiroamitanoet— bot  the  ona  bringing  gold  flmn  bMa> 
mant  to  garrat;  and  ih»  othar  bringing  ooIt  bar  own  iwaat  mlf  Ibr 

,  mmU- what  dm  for  lorn  ? 

Strong,  oon>praMed,  but  wish  daep  linm  of  pain  in  his  longb- 
hawn  froa-^amima  ■blinking,  angnwefn],  whita  when  iha  dioald 
be  vad,  and  rod  wbaca  the  Aoold  be  whita— WiUHd  k>oked  at  the 
two  happy  loran  standing  framed  in  tha  doorway  with  a  sadden 

^T  °^  ^^^  ""^^  "**  '^"^^  •▼«  ^"»»»^*  by  its  hidden 
Tioienoe  The  sappression  to  which  he  had  haai  subjeoted  ibr  the 
last  ooarter  of  an  hoar  made  the  reaction  all  the  stronger:  and 
lore's  shadow,  hate,*  feU  on  the  woman  whom  he  secredj  lored 
uad  had  been  forced  to  renounce,  with  eren  greater  TiolwMse  than  on 
th^  day  of  rehear«d  when  he  had  met  her  with  bis  brother  in  the 
road  end  goeased  the  secret  which  he  mw  so  plainly  now 

For  who  conid  &il  to  tee  it,  logibly  written  as  it  was  in  the  look 
rad  beuing  of  each?  Arthor,  radiant,  iesohte,  with  nothing  of 
fte  d<mbt  or  fear  of  lore  in  the  handsome  ftor  which  ga/ed  into 
Mnnel  s  with  a  passionate  derotion  which  he  did  not  cart  to  con- 
oaal— his  eyes,  grare  yet  tender,  bright  with  the  joy,  soft  with  the 
sweetness  of  a  man's  hope  risen  into  confiden<%  »o  aooa  to  be  made 
Msorance;  and  Muriel,  half  unconaciooa  yet  of  her  lore  as  lore; 
knowing  OTily  that  ehe  waa  happy,  divinely  happy,  happy  as  the 
angda  m  heaven  are  happy,  and  feeling  -i  if  arth  and  this  gkring 
l^ittering  Paumelle  House  to-night  were  not  much  unlike  heaven-' 
tat  showing  more  than  she  knew  by  the  .moat  unearthly  aweetnesa 
of  her  face,  by  tha  tender  darknee  of  her  down«Mrt  eyes,  by  the 
fsin^ah^,  loving  amile  tiiat  hovered  round  he  moutij  half  repeal- 
ing, half  concealing,  theaecret  of  her  soul- -by  her  bashfol  manner 
at  this  moment  to  Arthur,  bashful  vet  ford,  n<rt  wishiiw  to  leave 
him,  jet  aahamed  to  be  alone  with  him  ii    the  dim  twili^t  of  tht 


«■  ^^v^ii^  WM  M  pUMit  to  Wilfrid  M  it!  ol^eel. 

Balwitt«(mldlM«7r   AHhur  \ra!<  his  Toongw  lm>ti)«r  tnilr, 

r"  *•  "VT^  ?"» •"*  *■•  ■**  ^•'y  P*^'«»*  ^  intwfcrww.  And 
how  Mdd  h«  b«  ma  MroMtio  to  him  lor  taking  Mnrid  wh«ra  h« 
MdjiMttok«n  J«iniiiM7  The  biOl-ioom  was  opprwd?*  and  the 
MSMTr^tonr  oool  ud  refrMhing;  the  enmrtf  wm  too  eMjr,  if  erm 
heAonMritowhuneetf  to  fliMf  at  hii  hiother  that  mueh  darired 
■Mirbomiiigonhialipa.  And  aa  jnit  then  other  conplea  oame 
tioMtag  tfaxoqgfa  the  doorway.and  the  wUtade  which  he  had  fennd  ao 
mfU  waa  inraded,  hia  Mroaam  would  have  fldlen  itiU  flatter ;  and— 
hahad  no  need  to  be  afiaid.  He  hoped  that  there  would  be  no  oon- 
hmm  thii  vreidng;  imleH  indeed  it  had  ahready  taken  plaoe  5  and 
if  he  oould  tide  hia  arother  orer  the  immediate  danger  5  the  next 
few week^  Wilfrid  trnatod  tobeableto  do  aometSing  ftr  him— 
dwooontmg  some  of  the  Brown  de  Panroelle  milliona,  which  ■faould 
molode  proftanonal  adraDoement  and  peroonal  baniihment  from 
England  altogether.  But  for  aU  this  he  could  not  resist  saying 
nmethmg  disagreeable.  He  could  not  bear  to  know  that  Artiiur 
WM  profitiM  by  hia  sacrifioe,  and  not  make  them  suffer  somewhat ; 
so  he  tSOTisd  to  Muriel  and  said  in  his  coldest  and  most  unplsasant 
manner: —  '^ 

♦You  are  fond  of  the  dark,  I  see,  Mim  Smith.  I  should  hare 
thowht  the  light  more  congenial  to  you.     Is  this  gtod  for  you  ?  * 

'  I  do  not  call  thia  dark,'  Muriel  answered  coldly.  « It  is  cool 
aiter  the  heat  of  the  ballroom.' 

*  80  I  imagine  you  two  have  found  it,'  said  Arthur  with  a 
iangh. 

*La  !  •  thought  Jemima ;  «how  can  Captain  Machell  go  on  so 
at  them  when  he  brought  me  here  his  own  self  1 ' 

*  What  k)Tely  flowers  you  hare  here.  Miss  de  Paumelle,'  said 
Munel  to  make  a  diTersion ;  *  and  how  perfect  that  golden  fern  is  I ' 

'Yes  J  na  ^)raids  a  deal  of  money  on  all  theae  things,'  said 
Jemima  with  a  little  sigh.  ♦  I  can't  remember  the  name  of  half  of 
than,  but  th^'re  pretty  to  look  at,  and  some  are  beautifiil  to  smell.' 

'It  is  difficult  to  learn  all  those  long  Latin  namee,'  said  Muriel 
kindly ;  « and  greenhouse  flowers  seldom  have  any  other.  What  a 
beautrfol  bouquet  you  had  when  we  came  in  ! '  glancing  at  her  hand 
and  not  seeing  it  now. 

'Yea,  it  waa  handsr  >  Jemima.      But  n  was  bothering  to 

holdwhenlwaadan'  me  against  I  go 

•i  saw  it— it  V 


Be  was  one  ot  tht 
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dMmUiioi;  wlio  nerw  Ami  oat  MONto  «id  m«  aol  eltai  eooMad 
b,  n0t  beoNM  th«7  an  -wHlMHit  wpagiikj  or  oumoC  keip  oim* 
fidoioe^  but  beesiiM  thore  ii  nmething  ia  Awn  natoniUT  antigo- 
niatio  to  weenaj  and  not  friendly  to  oooMalnmt  And  now, 
baring  been  kept  in  die  dark  c(mocming  the  propoaed  anmng*- 
nento  between  the  two  fiuniliea,  and  aa  Wilfrid,  not  bung  n  rery 
ezpanaiye  lo^'er,  had  not  b^isyed  \(f  hia  nuumer  what  waa  gobg 
<»,  he  had  not  had  the  fitinteat  idea  of  how  thi^n  atood.  &noa 
he  BtamUed  on  the  tnil  without  knowing,  and  ttSbet  wondered  at 
the  efibct  produced  hj  what  to  him  was  a  totallr  insignifioant 
qieedi.  For  at  the  word  *  bridal '  Jonima  Uuahed  and  hung  her 
k  ad,  and  bj  a  natural  inidnet  clung  to  Wilfrid'*  arm  and  aeemed 
to  aak  him  to  apeak  fbr  her.  Drooping,  oonaciona,  oppremed,  ahe 
luddenly  colliqieed,  and  both  Muriel  and  Arthur  felt  embarraaMd 
bj  her  evident  disteeas,  and  both  looked  to  Wilfrid  aa  if  fbr  explan- 
aftion. 

It  was  one  of  those  momenta  wherein  all  the  pain  nf  Hft  ssfimi  to 
be  concentrated,  whoi  the  aoul  goea  down  into  toe  toirtun  chamber 
and  the  heart  ia  giren  up  to  agony.  But  Wilfrid  waa  btsre  and 
oould  bear  pain  nobly. 

'  It  wu)  a  true  emblnn,'  he  aaid  in  a  steady  Toioe  and  with  a 
atatdy  manner,  looking  full  into  hia  brother's  face  and  then  into 
Huriel'a.  '  Miss  de  Paumelle  has  done  me  the  honour  to  promise  to 

be  my  wift.    Let  me  present  to  vou ' — to  Jemima *  your  future 

brotiier-in.Iaw ' — to  Muriel — ^  and  to  you,  Miaa  Smith,  the  future 
Mr8.MaoheU.'  '  ' 

'  I  am  BO  glad !'  aaid  Muriel  in  her  soft  Toice  and  widi  her 
sweet  manner  of  frank  sympathy,  shaking  hands  with  Jemima. 
Arthur,  after  one  rapid  loM,  of  astonishment,  ahook  handa  too,  and 
said  heartily : — 

*  I  congratulate  you  both.  I  know  -wioA  a  good  fellow  you  hare 
ehoaen,  Miasde  Paumelle,  and  I  feel  sure  that  he  baa  been  aa  Kirtnnate. 
But  it  baa  takm  me  by  auipriae,'  he  added  in  an  undertone  to 
Wilfrid  I  <  why  did  rou  not  tell  me  7 ' 

*  I  did  not  omaider  myself  bound  to  aak  your  oonaent  or  to  gire 
you  my  oonfidoioe,'  aaid  Wilfrid  with  a  haughty  air  and  mrage 
glaaoe  at  hia  handteome  unrictimiaed  brother,  atandiog  there  with 
the  woman  of  hia  k>re  on  hia  arm ;  that  woman  for  whoee  hire,  had 
it  been  poaable,  he  would  hare  giren  hia  own  Ufa.  Then  apeaking 
rapidly  he  added  in  Latin :  <Do  not  play  the  fool,  O  my  bvodier. 
Remember,  mamage  is  mote  than  beauty  or  a  boy'a  frm^.' 

*  So  rou  eridently  think,'  thought  Arthur ;  but  he  did  not  nay 
out  hia  thought;  he  contented  himadf  with  replying :  *Thank8,'ia 
•n  off-hand  maimeri  and  leartaj  the  iateeiwe  donbtfioL 
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Ahullkk  tiwt  punfiil  tOmim  ef  oowtnuni  wUeb  itiiiiimm  n 
Mb  BMN  dwa  words  lall  on  tba  little  gnmp.  Jemnoa  orapt 
IT  to  Wilfrid,  and  WiUnd  lookod  down  on  hw  with  mnuM 
MUtMr— «  oonztMjr  whidi  he  did  Us  best  to  ftvoe  intouie  Hke- 
MM  of  tsnteness.  Mnrid  pbjed  with  the  fronds  of  •  coId«i 
An,  hsr  hand  loosed  from  Arthox's  snn ;  end  Arthur  pollsd  «t  his 
moortsohe  s«oording  to  the  way  of  men  when  they  ate  at  a  km  for 


^ttsn  Wilfrid,  toning  to  Jemima  with  Aat  air  of  snprame 
v^gHfd  for  one  person  whidi  is  meant  to  pique  soother,  said  in  a 
proteeting  yet  deftrential  kind  of  wa^:— 

'  Shall  we  go  into  the  drawing-roomr  WooM  you  widi  itf 
And  on  Jemima  mnrmnring  *Tes,'  he  gsre  a  grim  anile  to 
Muriel,  and  a  warning  look  to  Arthur,  and  with  the  heiress  still 
elnging  to  his  srm  passed  away  from  the  two  knrem,  the  ennent  of 
whoss  thoughts  he  had  tomed,  the  omf  oaskm  of  whose  love  he  had 
sirasted,  snd  whose  moment  of  opportanity  he  had  ^strayed. 

Vor  foUowing  immediately  on  his  depsrtore  was  Derwsnf  s  adTsnt. 
He  had  been  kxAing  for  his  sister  rince  the  hut  maswka,  to  tell  ho* 
of  the  resolt  d  his  interview  with  Gay  Peroeval,  and  that  she  ii-« 
now  free  from  his  importunity  for  ever.  And  having  foond  her  he 
remsined  with  hor ;  till  Arthur,  growing  impatient,  thought  that  he 
mi^taswell  so  back  into  the  ballroom  and  get  some  of  his  sodal 
dotiss  cff  his  hsnds,  as  remain  there  to  be  t>m^^^)BHl  snd  baffled. 
Seeoring  Muriel  for  the  dance  next  to  this,  he  left  her  with  Derwoit 
while  he  went  off  to  utilise  the  spnlt  time ;  and  in  all  innooenoe 
cut  in,  before  a  lumbering  squire  had  got  half-way  aoroM  the  room, 
snd  took  poBMssion  of  the  youngest  Miis  Constantine,  who  did  not 
osre  the  traditional  two  straws  for  him,  but  who  IukI  evss  for  the 
hunbering  young  squire^  and  aspirations. 


CnAPTEB  XV. 

AXOSO  TB>  FLOWIBSi 


Maktul  and  lordly,  bearing  himself  as  if  the  woman  <m  his  srm 
hadbean  the  women  of  his  loving  oboioe  and  not  of  his  enfinoed 
seeds,  Wilfrid  walked  throudi  the  crowded  glittering  rooms  with 
Uj  engsged  wifo  olinging  to  him,  till  he  osme  to  tiie  fomily  grom 
■tiU  lending  togetbtt;liis  mother  with  her  queenly  pNOMoe  and 
■BUa  iMntt^,  and  his  fhtoft  fother^n-bw  whom  no  art  of 
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oodM  vm wOsM other  ihui «he OKigiiud  Ksp-boiltr of  Fore  8tn«t; 
liie  wlcr,  wIm  mi^t  baTe  bean  %  yonog  princeai  for  birth  and 
bteedina,  and  Mn.  de  Fanmdle,  who  wae  to  be  his  Moond  mooter, 
like  nothiaff  io  nraoh  ae  the  dmreawcl  and  humUe  widow  wiling 
BerUa  wodi  and  hair-pins  to  i&t  ladiea  of  the  Tillage  where  ber 
hiuband  had  been  the  laoependent  miniater,  ttaiBi  nniTemdlrreaDectod. 
if  not  followed.  /  --i-w"-, 

The  fint  two  were  talking  together ;  what  a  contnurt,  and  what 
a  dwearation  I  thongfat  Jemima'e  aiBanced  hniband.  Mrs.  de  Pan- 
ndlawM  kMking  wiatfiilly  iq>  the  room,  watching  fer  her  daughter; 
and  Hilda  wai  liirtaning  to  lonie  adrioe  from  Gtij  Feraeral  on  the 
impnrtMMO  ni  oold  balbing  and  lig^t  clodui^,  and  the  neoeadtr  of 
handng  all  her  ddrts  bjr  rtnps  from  her  ahoolderi,  instead  «/bv 
bands  xoond  her  wurt. 

Lsd7  Maobell,  on  the  principle  of  oatehii^  a  heart  at  the  rebound 
when  iprong  bj  Taniiy  as  well  as  love,  had  kept  Guy  near  bar,  and 
had  soothed  him  into  evm  a  happier  frame  of  mind  than  he  wonld 
iMTe  known  widi  MtirieL  For  lua  perceptiim  cf  bar  fitMss  to  be 
his  wife  was  p^M^  greater  tbaa  his  desire  to  be  her  hnAand;  and 
•ettainlj  the  annoyance  tiiat  he  had  had  about  thoae  dances  had 
wounded  his  self-lore  more  than  his  affectiona. 

At  a  gknoe  the  thrte  pineipals  knew  what  had  hajqiened. 
Lady  Macbell  read  her  sm'a  free,  and  the  Brown  de  Faumelles  their 
danghtet's.  The  BaHc<m  had  been  passed  at  last,  the  die  cast,  the 
g»m«  Pl»7*^  o^  «Dd  the  stakes  won.  Money  and  the  reatoration  of 
the  (Jd  family  to  its  fitting  place  in  the  county  to  the  one ;  to  the 
other  admissiim  into  the  sacred  circle  of  the  local  magnates  as  one 
of  themsdres— an  integral  member,  no  boger  a  mere  outsider 
barely  tolerated  for  his  wealth— and  his  daughter  the  mother  of  the 
future  owners  of  Machells. 

It  was  a  proud  and  happy  moment  to  at  least  two  in  the  group; 
but  to  Mrs.  Brown  de  Paumelle,  with  tears  in  her  poor  weak  eyes  aa 
die  whispnred :  *  God  bleaa  you,  my  dear ;'  to  Jemima,  with  teats  in 
her  eyes  too,  as  ehe  clung  to  her  mother  and  felt  all  her  old  repug- 
nance to  her  present  rampsnt  riches  and  future  tituhv  tq>lendour,  all 
her  old  dread  of  her  lordly  lover  recur,  backed  by  the  new  ahame  of 
remembering  tiiat  ahe  had  lain  mi  hia  breast  and  been  kiaaed  by  him 
—it  only  on  the  forehead,  yet  kiased;  and  to  Wilfrid  himself, 
knowing  hia  own  heart  as  he  did,  there  was  not  mudi  lediiw  of 
I«ide  nor  cause  for  congratulation. 

What  was  wantmg  oa.  the  caia  side,  however,  was  made  up  by 
«mss  on  the  other,  and  in  this  way  the  bahmce  equaUsad  itaelf. 
Lady  Madiell's  haa^nme  fim  became  superb  with  liie  liriit  <tf  the 
proud  content  that  beamed  orer  it.    Oie  mada  no  pnUie  demon- 


mom  Tst  fLowssa, 


m 


Itntion,  but  her  fine  eyei  flulied  thxongli  a  Mtftening  luute  w  s^  c 
looked  at  her  son,  and  her  magnificent  perMm  «a>  &e  that  oi  a 
queen  when  die  wiahei  to  show  a  grace  gncauontij,  as  ihe  bent  c  *  i 
to  ipeak  to  Jemima,  and  whispored  eoftlj : — 

'  My  second  little  daughter  I  So  von  hare  really  oonnnted  to 
makecneof  uil' 

•  Thank  yon.  Lady  MacheU,'  laid  Jemima,  full  of  tears  and  tre- 
pidation, but  bluiihmg  a  little  pleanntly  too.  *  It  seems  the  Cbrntsin 
would  have  me.' 

•  Wh  ch  shows  his  good  taste,  my  dear,'  said  Lady  MacheU 
heroically. 

•  So  I  think,*  echoed  Mrs.  Brown  da  Paumelle,  with  more  self- 
assertion  than  she  would  hare  dared  to  riiow  on  any  other  subject, 
ss  she  turned  a  fond  look  on  her  daughter,  whose  hand  sh«  took 
secretly  and  pressed  with  a  nenrous  little  gnup  that  nearfy  did  ibr 
poor  little  Jemmy,  aa  she  exiaressed  herself  Mfterwaxds. 

Wilfrid,  knowing  what  was  expected  of  hiir.  and  prepored  t« 
undeigo  even  the  ridicule  of  the  aflyr,  if  that  U  was  in  the  bond, 
as  he  had  already  endured  its  pain,  looking  at  'js  future  fiither-in- 
law,  said,  in  his  slow,  heavy  way : — 

•  Mr.  de  Paumelle,  you  remember  our  oonversation  yesterday  7 
I  am  h^py  to  tell  you  that  your  daughter  has  said  Yes,  and  that 
our  families  are  to  be  united.' 

•  And  I  congratulate  you  on  having  the  best  Uttle  wife  in  England, 
let  who  will  bring  a  better,'  said  Mr.  Brown  with  agitation.  '  And 
^e'll  have  a  fine  man  for  her  hudband,  and  one  as'll  do  honour  to 
his  nune  and  education.  And  I'll  come  down,  as  I  said  I  would, 
Oaptain.  I'm  a  man  of  my  word,  I  am,  and  no  one  could  evor  say 
of  old  Brown  of  Fore  Street  that  he  sold  worse  than  he  sampled, 
and  TU  not  begin  the  crooked  game  now,  you  may  take  your  blessed 
oath  of  that  I'  .^  j         j 

On  which  he  shook  hands  with  Wilfrid,  chuckling  noirily; 
hugged  his  pale  little  daughter,  and  slapped  his  wife  on  her  htuk ; 
nudged  Lady  Machell,  as  the  one  who  had  kno  vr  a'j  about  it  from 
the  boning,  they  having  hud  the  lines  and  ^  rJled  the  ropes 
between  them;  chudced  Hilda  under  the  chin,  and  called  her 
♦pretty  dear ; '  mopped  his  fiwe  and  dearad  his  throat  lurtily,  wiping 
his  eyes  betweoi  whiles;  what  there  was  of  honest  and  human  in 
his  soul  stirred  to  its  dep^  while  the  vulgar  seIf-gIorificati(ni  of  tha 
sttccemfiil  parvenu  flowed  like  oil  over  the  surface  of  the  whole  man. 

Now  he  had  touched  the  summit  of  his  won  ily  ambition.  Let 
but  tha  bells  ring  out  next  year  for  the  birth  of  his  gnmdson,  Am 
future  h«r  of  MacheU*— Sir  GUbert  de  Paumelle  MacheU— «ad  ht 
would  not  have  a  wish  ungrmtifiad. 
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'WlMldoMitaUmcur'  uked  Gay  Peioml  of  HUdiS  looking 
mffiUj  oSHided  bj  Uiflw  myrtcrioui  d«monrtntiana,  of  whieh  he  did 
Bot  Qodfonluid  tfi«  import 

He  Hked  to  be  at  the  beck  cf  matten,  and  zeeented  VKfjlnnm 
from  ncial  council  chamben. 

*  I  do  not  know/  nid  Hilda.  « It  wai  aU  zather  flumr,  1 
think. 

'my,  you  mean,'  returned  Guy  ehriUy,  and  Lady  ICachell 
heardhim.  *  ^»  ^ 

*  My  ■«»  Jm  juat  taken  ub  aU  by  rorpriee,'  ahe  mid,  drawing 
■earer  to  Hilda,  and  speaking  in  an  undertone  to  Guy. 

'  Why  r  What  haa  he  done?' he  aaked. 

*  Prt^WMd  to  Mim  de  Paumdle,'  answered  my  lady,  smiling 
■weetly  at  the  owner  of  the  Manor. 

Would  he  dislike  the  alliance,  or  accept  it  benignly  ?  His  mood 
eonoeming  it  was  of  interest  to  her. 

*  What  a  ohoioe  1 '  cried  Guy,  in  a  voice  not  quite  so  subdued 
•a  my  lady's.    *I  would  not  marry  her  f<nr  the  crown  of  England  I* 

*  ?°  '  T^*  *■»  lw^T€»»  one  of  the  sweetest  nature*  you  can 
unagme.  I  have  never  seen  a  more  charming  person  when  once 
you  get  through  her  shy  and  diffident  manner,'  my  lady  answered 
gradoualy.  ♦  I  aaaure  you  Wilfrid  in  choodng  her  haa  consulted 
hia  happineaa  aa  well  aa  hia  affection.  She  will  make  him  a  perfeot 
little  wife.'  - 

'  Amiability  and  affection  are  good  enough  in  their  way,'  letuxned 
Guy,  <  and  I  am  the  hut  to  deny  their  value ;  but  they  do  not 
make  up  for  the  want  of  hcmatan  in  the  blood  and  of  lime  in  the 
bonea.  That  young  lady  ia  one  of  a  kind  whom  no  man  who  knew 
hia  duty  should  mnrry.' 

*  We  will  feed  her  on  oatmeal,'  aaid  Lady  Machell  pleasantlvz 
and  the  bait  took.  r-  /t 

For  the  next  ten  minutea  Guy  Pardval  perorated;  and  by  the 
end  of  that  time  he  had  talked  h-maelf  into  the  belief  that  a 
course  of  pho^phated  and  highly  nitrogenous  food  might  not  only 
aaye  the  future  Machella,  but,  even  with  thia  diaaateoua  strain  of 
Miss  de  Paumelle  to  intervene,  might  unprove  the  race  indefinitely. 

Before  an  hour  was  over  the  room  knew  the  aecret  of  the  evening. 
Mr.  Brown  de  Paumelle  whiapered  it  in  confidence  to  each  of  the 
Bunerior  gneata,  jurt  as  he  had  whiapered  the  aecret  of  what  the  ball 
had  eo^  and  where  he  had  got  the  aupper  and  the  decoratiooa,  the 
band  and  the  appliancen.  £ome  laughed,  and  aaid  that  Captain 
MwheU  was  a  lucky  fellow  and  my  lady  the  cleverest  woman  out, 
and  they  supposed  that  old  de  PaumeHe  had  made  it  worth  their 
while,  and  would  oome  down  with  something  handsome.    Some 
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looked  Tixtaoui  tad  high-miiKM,  ud  pntoided  to  ie*  in  it  a 
■baBMfU  buigain  for  lo  mudi  moocj;  in  whkh  th^  wen  not  &r 
TOig  in  &ot,  but  M  tlwjr  gneiwd  mor«  than  thej  know,  and  their 
dM^faxAation  wai  bom  of  the  Chriatian't  laTourite  rirtoe  ^  do- 
tnotion  rather  than  of  high-mindedneai,  the  cfeae  hitting  of  their 
efaaaoe  du>t  did  not  aoore  to  the  hmoor  of  their  cleaivghtedneM 
Some  pitied  Miae  de  Panmeile— poor,  good,  onpretanding,  little 
tbing.  aa  thej  caUed  her-«nd  eaid  what  a  life  ehe  woold  hare  with 
ttiat  awfat-tem^ered  man,  and  that  ahe  was  a  great  deal  too  good  for 
hmi—between  Captain  Wilfrid  and  hia  mother  the  poor  little  thing 

'^"fi?..???^'  And  others,  again,  aneered  at  her  and  hera^ 
pitied  Wilfnd,  who  howerer  ooght  to  haTO  known  better. 

It  made  the  staple  of  oonversation  for  the  next  hour,  and  ran 
Oxoufl^  the  room  Uke  fire  orer  dry  naas ;  but  the  erening  went  on 
aa  If  no  aooh  important  erent  had  happened,  and  Wilfrid  gare  no 
ugn  that  he  aaw  the  knowing  looka  which  were  aent  hia  war  when 
be  atood  up  in  the  next  quadrille  with  his  foturr  wif^  and  bore  hia 
humiliation  as  if  he  liked  it 

mie  muaic  and  dancing  continned,  and  the  young  enjoyed  them, 
adres  after  their  kind.  Lovers  hid  together  in  unfrequented  phuxs, 
the  gi^  where  their  faoea  were  moat  in  ahadow,  %nd  ttie  men  where 
what  they  aaid  had  least  chance  of  being  orerheard;  incipient  flir- 
taUtms  adranced  a  stage  or  were  Hotted  out  altt^ther;  Hilda  foil 
to  the  ahare  <rf  those  elder  aons  who  would  make  good  matdies: 
and  Muriel  danced  with  Arthur  Bfaohell  when  not  with  Derwent, 
and  with  Derwent  when  not  with  Arthur.  As  Derwoit  could  not 
get  Hilda,  he  did  his  fraternal  duty  to  perfection,  and  prermted  all 
asfniants  for  his  sister's  regard  indifTerently  with  Guy.  Arthur  did 
not  count  He  was  Hilda's  brother  and  a  link.  Besides,  he  was  an 
old  friend,  and  Muriel  was  safe  in  his  hands.  So  Arthur  thought; 
and  Muriel  was  not  disposed  to  question  that  view  of  things  for  her 
own  part 

But  if  Derwent  cotJd  not  appropriate  for  the  evening,  as  he 
would  have  liked  to  have  done,  the  little  queen  of  his  poetic 
onams  and  the  object  of  his  impossible  hopes,  he  thought  that  he 
might  at  least  be  allowed  to  dance  with  her  once  mote.  He  had 
been  often  near  her,  looking  for  chances;  and  he  had  more  than 
onoB  exchanged  a  few  words  with  her  in  the  ballroom,  or  a  ghmce 
while  she  was  standing  by  her  mother,  if  Lady  Mach^  intent  on 
sooUiing  Guy,  had  been  careful  to  ignore  his  presenoe— always 
with  nnezceptionabJe  breeding— and  Guy  himself  had  only  acknow- 
ledgisd  It  by  a  look  of  disdain  which  f«U  on  Derwent  aa  the  tradi- 
tional  dew  foils  cm  the  proverbial  nmnite. 

Seeing  her  now  standing  sUently  by  her  mother,  with  a  wistfol 
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^•BM  tauRMd  towaids  tht  twllroom,  n4  udnhtt  oeoomtd 
MBWMJ,  •▼«&  G17  Pcrocral  luiniig  d>MrtBd  bar  for  aoothtr  oqd- 
feraiM  widi  his  able  •ditor,  I>«rw«Dt  TMohtd  to  tiy  lui  Ibrtane 
haiUSj.  He  iras  not  Vkeij  to  loee  hie  ofaenoee  in  lile  £or  wani  of 
li7iag,n0rtoidl£or]adccfo(mfidaMeinhiepowertowin.  Why 
indeed,  dnrald  he  be  backward  at  thia  time  or  anr  other?  Per* 
Bonidly,  and  b7»fiuailj  honour,  he  waa  the  eqval  of  any.  Among 
the  beat  who  waa  better  tiian  hef  Bren  kwUng  at  La^  Maohell, 
he  nid  to  himael^  no  one. 

^th  hia  rather  i^hetad  eoortaiy  and  aoinreme  nineteenth  een- 
tatT  dihrafay,  he  came  up  to  where  Ledj  IfMhell  and  Mra.  Brown 
de  FkomeUe  were  aharing  the  dntiea  and  diriding  tiie  ren<maibI'Jtie« 
of  die  erening,  and  demanded  tiw  honour  of  Miaa  Maohdl'^  hand 
for  the  gallop  JMt  then  beginning. 

A  nnmber  of  jftopti  wore  itonding  abont,  who  heard  and  knew 
that  1m  had  oome  np  to  adc  Mim  Maohell  to  dance.  Lady  liadiell 
waa  frovoked;  yet  ahe  did  not  Uketo  offer  a  pnblio  afinit  to  one 
who,  after  all,  waa  anbetantially  inoffimuye  and  their  qaaai*inti- 
mate,  if  ineligiUe  and  a  detnmenital  ao  ftr  aa  Hilda  waa  oon- 
eemed.  Anditwooldhsrebeenapablieafflfoatto  deny  him  her 
daughter  in  mm  breath  and  giro  her  to  aome  one  elae  in  another. 
Nor  did  ahe  wvdi  to  puniah  the  diild  by  not  letting  her  dance  aa 
much  aa  ahe  would.  Alao,  ahe  waa  too  oontoit  at  the  moment  to 
be  aerere,  too  aatiafied  to  be  watdiful.  She  had  brought  the  most 
anportant  diip  of  die  hauij  fottnnea  into  port,  and  ahe  could  affi>td 
a  little  latitude  to  the  other.  And — Guy  Perceral  waa  not  in  the 
room,  and  probably  would  not  return  before  the  gallop  waa  at  an 
end.  And,  even  if  he  ahould — ^really.  Lady  Machell  f ek  it  waa 
impcaaible  to  eapouae  his  quarrel  with  Uie  Smitha  to  auch  an  extent 
aa  to  31^  them.  Muriel  had  acted  rery  well  in  the  aflUr ;  ao  had 
Dorwent;  and  no  one  waa  to  blame  but  Guy  himaelf  for  his 
folly.    By-the-by,  where  waa  Arthur  7 

Hilda  looked  at  her  mother  dutifully  before  ahe  accepted ;  and 
Lady  Maohell,  fencing  with  hw  oonaent  for  a  moment  l^  the 
qneatimi :  *  Are  yon  tirad,  Hilda  7'  aaid  not  too  graciously,  Imt  not 
80  diaagreealdy  aa  might  hare  been  expected,  or  waa  likely  to  be 
noticed :  *  If  you  are  not  tired,  my  dear,  yea,  you  can  dance  with 
Mr.  ftnith ;  but  do  not  fatigue  yourael£  Yon  are  anre  you  are  not 
mgaged?' 

*  Trat  her  to  me,  Lady  Maohell,*  answered  Derwent  gallantly; 
*I  will  take  every  care  of  her.' 

And  Hilda,  looking  at  her  card  aa  if  there  mig^t  be  a  dmibt 
about  it,  anaw«re  J  <m  her  aide : — 

*  No,  mother,  I  am  not  oigaged,  and  I  will  not  tire  myaeH' 


AMoito  TBM  nomatM, 


til 


Oa  wUdi  Derw«Bt  Ixw*  bar  off,  and  once  mora  tMtad  dw 
dangtrooa  joy  of  holding  in  hii  anna  tha  girl  whom  it  waa  feUy 
to  lore,  yet  whom  he  had  aet  befoi«  him  aa  hia  higheat  hop* 
to  win. 

During  thia  gallop,  in  which  they  made  long  and  fteqnanl 
panaaa,  Derwent  nid  lather  aaddanly : — 

*Whoa  yon  are  older  and  I  am  richer  I  intend  to  adc  yon 
a  queirtioii— yea  or  no?  Do  you  think  your  anawer  will  be 
y«a?* 

'  That  dependa  on  what  it  ia,'  aha  anawared. 

<  Toa  eaanot  goeaa  7 '  waa  hia  reply,  made  tiemnlonsly . 

'No I  tell  me  now,'  die  aaid,  with  a  pretty  UtUe  coaxing  wttr. 
a  raadniaoenoe  o(  the  nmraeiy. 

He  took  a  bod  of  orange  Uoaaom  from  hia  waiatcoat  pocket 
He  had  gathered  it  in  the  omaenratoiy  aa  an  emblem. 

'Look,'  he  aaid,  aUpping  it  into  her  email,  white^kyred  hand. 
*U  yon  keep  thia  for  three  yeara  I  ahall  know  then  that  it  will 
be  yea.  In  three  yeara*  time  you  will  be  of  age  and  your  own 
miatnaa,  will  yon  not?' 

'In  three  yeara  and  a  half  I  ahaU  be  of  age,'  anawered  Hilda. 
*  I  do  not  know  about  being  my  own  miatreaa^'  iSm  added  diaereotly : 
'mother  will  alwaya  be  mistreaa.' 

'  Would  you  be  fiuthful  to  a  tover  whom  your  people— «Ton 
your  mother— did  not  like  7'  aaked  Derwent  abruptly. 

<  That  dependa  too,'  ahe  anawered  in  the  same  iweet  childish 
way  aa  before. 

'If  you  loved  him?* 

*  h  I  loved  him;  yea,  I  auppoae  I  afaould,'  die  add  jwettily. 

'And  could  you  love  a  man  who  loved  you  and  had  no  title,  no 
wealth,  and  who  had  to  conquer  fortune  for  himaelf  7' 

All  thia  waa  aaid  while  they  were  walking  arm-in-arm  round 
the  room,  running  the  riak  of  being  aeen  through  by  aharp-eyed 
and  experienced  watchers,  but  thinking  themaefvea  aa  for  from 
discovery  aa  the  oatrich  does  when  it  hidea  ita  head  in  the  sand  and 
kavea  out  ita  flu/f  and  feathers. 

'Te%  I  think  act;  jsid  Hilda.  'I  do  not  think  that  I  ahould 
eare  for  inoney  <n  title,  or  anytiiing  like  that.' 

At  thia  moment,  periiape  not;  but  as  time  went  on  and  she 
knew  the  world  better,  and  understood  more  clearly  the  rehitiona 
betwem  aode^  and  her  own  nature,  idie  would. 

'  Could  von  live  aimjJy  for  the  aake  of  love?'  he  asked. 

'  Tea^  of  oourae  I  could,'  ahe  anawered.  '  I  could  do  aay^tng 
for  the  aake  of  love.  We  live  aimply  now;  but  I  love  die  ftthor 
and  mothtf ,  and  we  are  very  happy.' 
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<Tm  »m  kMp  Aat  onmt  Uqwmd,*  add  DfrwMil,  lik  Iwpci 

•  TMn  and  •  half f    To.' 

Jf  70a  do  not  wkh  BM  to  uk  tint  qoMtioo,  70a  wUl 
I  nr 

*T«L'  dM  Mid;  *\itA!  looUag  op  wHh  htf  ty«  wide  open, 
ndm^ngwttb  tU  nrMleil  aad  moH  child-like  rimplieit^,  <I 

■UUl  KMp  it.' 

<T(m  are  an  aagd  I'  mtmniired  Denrent,  atronglT  morad. 

Still  loold^  into  Ua  flm^  aha  adud  with  pNt^TMH^ 

'whjT  Baaanaa  I  aa&  Ming  to  keep  a  daar  littfa  flowar,  and 
anavar  a  qaaalian  thna  Taara  hanoa  r* 

'lamtoUaoaa.  I  am  diihoiunmUa,*  aaid  Danrant  to  hinaelf. 
*aha  ia  too  innocaot,  too  ohiU-lika  to  mdentand  ma.  Sha  ia  an 
angel  of  pnritjr  and  I  mnat  not  diatorb  har.  I  moat  kare  her  in 
har  innooenoa  and  tnut  and  wait' 

Whal  Hilda  thought  aha  did  not  pat  into  plain  woida.  Itwonld 
h&ve  bean  diffieolt  The  tbooghta  of  aeventean,  eren  with  nz 
mondia  added,  are  nerar  raj  dear;  and  tiioaa  of  the  ohild- 
girl,  csBlad,  flattered,  and  a  Uttle  fri^taned  at  what  d>e 
WM  doin^  were  afa^niarfy  oonfoaad.  She  waa  prood  of  her 
fint  amaj  into  the  independent  lift  of  womanhood,  while  alwaya 
rcBMrnbcdng  that  aha  waa  a  Maohcll  and  hermother'a  daoghter,  and 
neither  now  nor  OTor  the  real  owner  of  heraelf.  She  was  aa  mudi  in 
loTe  with  Derwent  aa  aoch  a  girl  natorally  would  be  witii  aadi  a 
youth,  bat  half  isnorant  that  ttda  waa  love,  and  half  deairona,  half 
afiaid,  to  learn  toe  truth.  She  had  a  distinct  oonadoumeai  that 
what  (die  waa  doing  and  aaying  now  would  have  excited  the  wrath 
of  eren  her  father— of  even  her  brothers:  what  hear  mother  would 
haTe  said  and  ftlt  die  did  not  care  to  realiae;  ret  die  did  not  feel 
that  thaie  was  any  real  harm  in  it  all.  She  beluTed  that  thia  waa 
making  hnre,  but  die  waa  not  quite  sure,  not  being  well  versed  in 
die  science  even  theoretically,  but  quite  willing  to  accept  it,  if  indeed 
it  ware  love-makii^— diough  ao  strictly  Iffooght  up,  nature  breaking 
out  according  to  the  proverb,  and  the  disdplme  ol  the  pitchfork  of 
no  avail  when  tooched  by  the  living  force  <tf  youth  and  love ;  and 
all  theae  dioogbta  and  ftelinga  made  np  a  confbsed  whole  whence 
sot  much  deamess  ooold  be  extracted  anjdiow. 

But  the  moment  waa  pleasant;  and  aa  youth  cheridiea  its 
momentoaa  if  they  were  eteniitie%  die  two  young  thinga  j^yed  at 
rdMarnng  the  great  drama  like  children  aa  they  were,  accepting 
unopened  bade  aa  the  mature  accept  ripe  fruita,  and  building  their 
caatlea  in  the  douda  widi  aa  moch  satu^Mtion  as  if  they  were 
palacea  o<  atone  and  marble.    It  waa  the  dawn  of  promiae  with 
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ihadowt  fNT  nabitaooM  and  tlMir  hepM  tenalltlML 

Whik  thk  wu  going  on,  Arthur  and  MurW,  in  «h«  gndao 
MMQK  dM  flowcn  and  in  tha  moonUghti  fM|ol  tha  ball  and  ita 
neial  asiganeifla  in  aaeh  othar  and  their  lora.  Thayhad  paawd 
throoi^  tba  oooaenratory  to  tha  tvraoa  balora  dia  banqwIiiW'rooin, 
bat  thay  aeamad  to  ba  too  naar  tha  houaa  tharab  with  iia  noiaa  and 


gkufa  and  moramant;  and  almoat  nneonaoioiuij  thaj  found  tham 
aahraa  in  tha  xoae-«ardan,  joak  than  in  ita  parftetioa  of  aarl/ 
bhxNB.  Thaj  were  both  ailant;  but  it  waa  that  lilanoa  of  lo?ara 
whioh  ia  mora  eloqiient  than  worda— that  ailanoa  whiah  doaa  not 
a^arata  ao  mnch  aa  bring  hearta  naarer  togetfiar.  h  waa  aa  if  aach 
knaw  of  what  tha  other  waa  thinking— «a  if  aaah  felt  with  and  aa 
tha  othar. 

Arthur  atopped  and  broka  off  a  roaa.  It  waa  not  «a  nnopaned 
bod  lika  Darwant^a  oianga  bkiaaom,  but  ona  in  tha  momant  of  par- 
ftotion— «  bloah  roaa  juat  batwaan  bod  and  flowar— naithar  aon&iad 
in  ita  calyx  nor  folly  blown.  It  waa  an  imconaeiotta  bit  <^ 
■jrmboliam  in  both  oaaea.  Ha  held  tha  roaa  for  a  momant  to  hia 
aoe,  then  aaid  in  a  bw  Toioa,  fuller  of  meaning  in  tone  ^n 
word:— 

*  I  want  you  to  pick  ona  for  me.    Will  70Q  ? ' 

'  If  yon  wiah  it,'  aha  anawered,  her  roioe  railed  and  onoartain. 

' Do  70Q  know  what  I  ahall  think  if  tou  do  ?'  ha  aaked. 

She  tried  to  lan^,  but  her  kogh  died  awaj  in  the  attempt 

'  That  I  hare  giTen  yon  a  roaa,'  die  aaid,  with  Hm  boldaat  effort 
at  ■abterfnge  whidi  perhapa  aha  had  erar  made  in  the  whole  of  her 
tnuuparant  life. 

Ha  ooTered  with  hia  the  hand  rcwtinfl  on  hia  arm. 

'  And  what  mora  7'  he  aaked. 

She  waa  ailent,  bending  her  head  orer  the  flower  which  ahe  had 
plnoked,  and  whidi  waa  in  her  diaengagad  hand. 

'  Tonraelf,  Muriel  7  your  lore  7  wiU  you  giro  me  diat  aa  well  aa 
tha  roaa  7' 

Still  aba  did  not  speak.  She  could  not.  Joy  haa  ita  trouble  aa 
wall  aa  ararrow,  love  ita  pain  aa  well  aa  grirf.  Only  the  nightingalt-a 
aang  in  the  fiur-off  woods  and  the  treea  hard  by ;  the  moan%hk 
■h<me  pure  and  tender  on  the  earth;  from  tha  houaa  oama  atraama 
of  mutto  airitaned  by  Ae  distance;  and  the  two  standing  there 
among  the  flowen  seemed  aa  if  mila  and  months  vmj  from  all 
human  life  aara  their  own. 

'  Speak  to  me,'  he  pleaded,  and  of  all  the  muaio  floating  about 
his  Toice  waa  the  moat  melodioua  to  Muriel,  of  all  the  baantv  in 
•arthand  aky  her  face  the  lordiaat  to  him.    'Muriel  I  tail  me  tiuit 
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ywilmMt    Mj  imUktl  io  jtm  uoi  kaxm  low  muA  I  law 
jottl  ko«IlMT«wailtdftr«UsmoaMitMd  Iritd  to  hm  Aon 

nlflaiflhtipMkOTBor    HydariiBg^baTvIaiiThoMr  orlMT* 
iMhrti  amdfr    T«U  bm,  Hnritl;  toU  bm  acHr  alW.    Toti 
40  wtkMw  bow  tarriUe  this  mhimbm  fa  to  •  man.* 

Hfa  Toio*  bad  biok«i  s  UMfa  towMcb  th«  and.  H«  did  not 
lUaktlMllMliiid  dceebfld  hiauaU,  but  trm  lor*  fa  ahniji  timid, 
MdWrfknotfaoaUadliiiB. 

I  will  giT«  70a  tht  roM^'  add  Utnlal  prawntiy,  in  «  few 


<ABd7«wlo?«wiihit?' 

Her  iMd  b«U  lofw«r.    Than  dia  lifted  it  up. 

<  Ta%' alM  aaid,  and  kid  h«r  hand  on  hfa  am. 

Ha  oai^t  bar  to  hfa  heart 

*l«Ofw  I  am  alrong  anoagh  Ibr  tha  fi^tl'  ha  etiad.  *Now 
BOthiBg  can  oonquer  ma  or  ahall  ■epaiate  ua.  OiTa  ma  tha  roec, 
Mvrid.  My  Mnrid,  my  own,  my  lora,  my  wiib  I  It  will  ba  my 
■Mvad  tiiaame  iKnr  and  Ibr  ( 


Shapiilitintohfaband«andhakfaaad  H  boyiahly;  than  took 
har  fim  tandarlybatwaan  both  hfa  handa  and  kuMd  bar,  and  Mnriel 
felt  aa  if  aha  had  ooaaa  tov  tha  firat  tima  to  tha  knowledge  of  the 
tme  meaning  of  lifa.    And  perhapa  die  had. 

Th%  ball  waa  at  an  end  now  for  them,  and  ifa  oiroumataaces 
iirtoMiad  Aam  no  more  than  the  actions  of  so  many  mari<mettes. 
Tha  world  and  all  that  it  contained  waa  comprised  in  tiie  lore  con- 
feased  between  them.  They  forgot  the  danoea  to  whi^  they  might 
or  nught  not  ba  pledged— loigot,  she  an  her  side  Derwent  and  Guy 
Perceval,  Lady  Machell's  cold  looks  and  Wilfrid's  6tA  onea,  hor 
mother  at  home,  and  the  fether  whoee  c(»ning  she  so  earnestly 
dearedj  ha,  on  his,  the  difficnltiea  that  were  to  be  orercnme  and  the 
opposition  that  he  should  have  to  encounter;  they  knew  <mly  the 
moonli^t  and  tiie  aong  of  tiie  nigfatbgale,  the  flower  scents  that 
awept  tturongh  the  air,  and  the  inrea  that  looked  into  each  other's; 
the  beating  of  hfa  heart  against  her  hand ;  Uie  troubled  breath  and 
Bwee*  nnotion— eo  strange,  so  sweet— that  checked  her  words  and 
lowerad  hw  Twoe  till  be  was  forced  to  bend  hfa  head  ao  near  her 
feoe  tiiat  hfa  Una  touched  her  full,  soft  hair,  and  he  felt  her  breath 
on  hfa  ferehead  aa  it  want  and  came  in  luippy  aighs.  Even  when 
the  BMUBC  ceased  for  the  grand  erent  of  the  erwing,  tiie  supper, 
1s^  were  aA  first  coiaeious  ^y  of  a  deq>er  feelmg  of  content)  and  a 
more  oitira  isohtion  aa  they  atill  stood  face  to  fsoe  in  the  loae- 
garden — their  endnnted  world. 

But  lore  itself  baa  to  come  back  to  real  life,  and  ecstaay  must 
giT«  way  to  oonrentioQality  and  nmtise.    Tba  oeaaation  of  tii« 
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^^.^^     .■    -Mr thoM  dMhntkMMwUoh 

«»««Hfe«rin<h«MjiBfortk«h«riii«--4iMTtanMdaws7to 

MM  dw  praaio  irarld  of  eommoB  lift  nd  iadiffmnt  Mqaaiiit«ie«. 
The  Muper  wm^  m hM bMn  Mid,  Ih* gnuMl «v«itfll  tkt ctcb- 


hg.  Mr.  Brown  d«  PmumD*  took  in  TIm  ConnlHiL  Hid  Tbo  Bui 
look  in  Ifoi.  Brawn  do  PnanMll*:  Udj  MiMlMQ  wm  «i  Mr.  Biown 
dt  FmumUo'i  odMT  hnd,  and  HUda  WM  Miwntad  fton  hMmodior 
bjr  Oiijr  Pvnwral.  Wil^Hd  nnd  Jodnw  had  th«  minor  pfawM  of 
honour  in  Um  middlo  of  tbo  teUo^  Mid  Lad  j  Maohdl  had  told  oT  • 
oorfain  Lady  Bnunelinc  Herbert  to  Ardrar  as  thdr  ▼ia-i.Tia.  Bnt, 
iorlMr  to*  drop  of  bitteiMM  in  the  enp  of  k«  iaeoeiL  Arthur 
proved  himielf  a  defaulter,  and  onlr  when  all  were  eMteiJ  arriTod 
with  Morid  on  hia  arm,  and  lomethioff  in  the  ftee  of  eaoh  wUeh 
went  like  enbtle  poiion  to  the  rooti  of  hia  motiter'i  heart.  This 
WM  no  tim^  howerer,  for  enqnliy  or  dianay.  M  loffioient  to  the 
hoar  is  its  eriL  ao  is  ita  joj ;  and  Ladj  Maohell  waa  mninoitlT  a 
woman  of  orderlj  arrangementa  and  tilings  in  their  rij^t  idaoes  nd 
St  fitting  timaa.  This  sorrow  most  wmt;  ibr  die  present  her  life 
wufhll. 

The  sapper  nn  through  its  appointed  oourse,  and  it  ia  to  be 
hoped  that  those  who  ate  it  liked  it ;  for,  aa  the  proud  host  said  with 
Hwelling  satisfaction,  it  had  cost  a  tidy  sum  from  fint  to  iaat,  and 
no  expense  had  been  mared  to  make  it  perftot  of  its  kind. 

But  the  moment  of  moments  oame,  wlum,  flushed  widi  triumiA 
and  a  little  also  with  wine,  more  rubicund  and  ekte  than  erer,  more 
^oroughly  old  Brown  the  suooeaaflil  soap-boiler  of  Pore  Street  of 
his  earlj  daTS,  and  Ism  than  erer  the  pretence  of  the  county  gmtle- 
man  of  his  hter  onee,  the  hoot  got  on  his  legs,  as  he  phrased  it,  and 
began  his  speech— the  speech  which  was  to  orown  the  glad  aohiere. 
ment  of  die  erening.  It  waa  a  speech  made  in  bad  Euglidi  and 
woree  taste;  but  the  Machella  bore  it  without  wincing.  Ho 
thanked  Ua  noble  guesto  for  the  h<mour  diey  had  done  him  in 
coming  to  his  humble  abode,  and  he  hoped  diat  he  sltould  oft«i 
welcome  them  there  again ;  and  a  firiendly  welcome  waa  worth  more 
diMi  a  fine  ipn»d,  said  Mr.  Brown  do  Paumelle,  with  affbeted 
dn>ieciadon  of  his  rdrtty  okret  and  dry  champagne.  He  asanied 
T  ^^^^""^  ™  ""^  around  him  so  many  noble  namea, 
■nd,  not  fijcgetting  the  ladiea,  ao  many  pretty  fiices.  But  they  need 
not  bluA.  He  was  alwi^  Ibnd  of  the  ladies,  but  his  own  good  lady 
was  opposite  and  he  mm*  mind  hia  p'a  and  q's,  else  somebody  would 
notliktii    Then  he  said  dwt  one  of  die  ladiea  tiiere,hif  own  dMt 
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daublv,  tmi  m  |ood  as  riM  ms  yral^  Qnm  Un.  Brawn  4«  ViMb 
nrilt  wtodd  her  mMk  aftib  Md  Jwdaa  iof  Imt  liwd  over  hm 
pleto  Hid  einnUed  W  biwd  diU(Hati7)  had  jwl  eoMWIrf  to  tike 
howlf  a  krd  a^  BaitoriMrtib,aad  ha  waapimrf  to  ba  ablate 
MT  thai  in  a  ftw  numdM  ha  would  ba  aonaaotod  wHh  «m  of  tba 
flaart  fimiliaa  fat  tha  eooatjr.  Ha  looked  ftill  at  WUMd  whan  he 
ipdMi  and  wiahwl  joonkriy  at  mj  hidr.  Ha  then  ealled  en  the 
QaBnany  to  drink,  '  Health  and  kag  Kia  to  tha  jvmt  aovpla^*  no 
dajui^t  and  no  beel-t^Mk 

Jul  Unoogh  ha  had  nid  '  thej  waa,'  and  '  yon  waa{'  mmm  he 
tinmtead  out  at  the  lap  of  hie  voice,  *  which  I  were  {'  and  ha  per- 
iiateB^  dropped  hie  h'e  where  thej  were  rital,  and  lacked  them  <m 
where  th<7  were  eiqwiftMiiBi 

The  w^-l»red  gentlefolka  crowding  hii  table  and  aooeptin^  hie 
hcapitali^  looked  at  each  other  alily  and  laughed ;  aane  eenaitive 
women  oolontad,  and  wisihed  that  ho  wotild  ait  down  and  not  auke 
Bodi  a  dxaadfnl  eadiibitioo  of  himaelf.  .Anlmr  wondered  how  Sir 
Gilbert  and  hia  mother  could  lUnd  i*,  and  hoped  bebw  hia  breath 
to  Mnriel  that  WillHd  liked  it .  .ud  Gny  Perotval  tookladjMaeheU 
doero froai  her  pedeetol,  and  mw  htr  at  &  oomaaonplaee perMmaftn 
aU,  to  ooonteaaaea  aooh  an  allisnca  as  thie ;  but  ffir  Gilbert  and 
mj  lady  and  Wilfirid  hiraadf  eat  with  the  stoical  dignity  of  North 
Amarioan  Indiana  at  the  etake,  and  not  eo  moeh  aa  tha  flatter  of  an 
eyiJid  betrayed  what  they  enfl^red. 

When  the  qteeoh  waa  finiihed  Sir  Gilbert  got  up,  and  in  a  &« 
add  and  quiet  wordi  made  himaelf  the  epokeeman  of  the  thanks 
and  oongiatolationa  which  he  wae  cure  all  the  reel  oAred  heartily ; 
and  with  tha  health  of  the  hoet  and  hoateee  the  thiz^  oame  to  an 
end,  and  the  tablea  broke  up.  The  gueete  buried  noiaily  to  each 
other  their  oommente  on  the  whole  affiur,  and  the  fii^tftilTnlgaritjr 
of  making  after-supper  speeobea  at  all  (  ^e  band  oame  back  to  their 
pfaKsea  Iran  their  sumer ;  and  the  dancbg  began  again  aa  if  it  bed 
nerer  oeaaed.  Bat  ue  life  of  the  erening  had  gmie.  The  tide  ol 
departoro  aet  in,  and  one  by  one  all  the  great  people  slipped  away, 
with  the  oonesionanesa  of  having  peruirmed  a  Chri^ian  act  of 
neiritbonrly  kindnesB  which  they  wiNie  free  to  rejoioe  waa  at  an  end. 

ImAj  Maehell  waaooeofthefirBtto^.  She  pleaded  Hilda's 
joath  and  h«r  own  headache  wh«i  the  tarnfied  inTartebrato  hoatess 
almoat  ehuw  to  her  gown  in  her  prayer  that  aha  shoold  ranain, 
tiA  carriea  oiT  her  party,  same  out  of  wearinaa,  odiera  out  oi 
danger. 

But  not  even  her  genoalahip  anffioed  kr  perfect  nitty ;  fi>r 
Derwent  mamiged  to  ttte  Hilda  to  the  carriage,  peesing  her  hand 
with  periloaa  te&demoM  aa  ha  wuiiad  her  good  n^^  and  whiiF 


mm 
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AiAw  pirt  A*  ero«  Qing-fllrolM  to  kii 


okrrkwM 


b«n--ilM  two 

togtth«r,  aad  th  

yAaim  U  bnt  fcrwuH  to  km  \m  hand, 
BM  TOtt  loT«  iM  agaia  t'  mora  Uka  a 
worlo,  and  to  tha  graae  dai^rw  ol  bdmf 

^k«A«r  an  drora  to  thoir  rwpaotiva  Imam,  aU  ab«>lat«Ij 
Mt  TbaliaehaUawmdiTUcdbaCwaMiwtariaMiattdH  ' 
tJMt  tta  SmitlM  weia  Aill  tit  kvdj  ^«ama  aad  brilUant  » 
Brathir  viid  litlir  Mt  haad  la  Imd.  hawy  in  their  alanoa  tiU  „ 
NMfaad  boma,  wImb  both  righad,  akedataaoh  otkw,  and  omieu. 
A  wag  too  naw  with  aaeh  to  mak  to-aight.  bat  both  nMatxt  tr  mU 
tha  odMr  tOHDORow,  tiia  ona  tiiat  HUib  uudarrtood  him,  tha  odMr 
^  Arlhar  lorad  her.  Than  thajr  oMNd  into  tha  hatfdarfcaacd 
kdl,  Iba  ovwiag  at  an  end. 

Ifciw  Aefr  moAer  mat  them,  earning  oat  of  ibe  tewing^^oom 
IMha  rida.  Bar  flMe  waa  pala,  her  ejee  dark  aad  glieteniag  itill 
imtaMa,  bat  a  wooderfol  li^t  kj  in  them— tha  light  of  a 
waaMo'e  ejea  who  baa  eeen  tha  laan  whom  A*  lores;  rad  her  lipa 
w«a  dightly  awollan,  reddened,  parted,  and  imiling.  She  took  a 
hnd  of  aaeh,  aad  kwked  into  their  joong  bright  ftcei,  her  own 
I—aonetaiy  mored  between  joy  and  amnethiBg  that  waa  not  jor— 
aM>v«d  aa  diaj  had  never  aeon  it  before. 

*  J*y  ^^'  *•  ■"<*»  ">  »  ^^^^  ringing  Toice,  the  aerranta 
Ending  aboot,  <  toot  &thar  baa  oome  home.' 
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CnAPTER  XVL 

AT  LASTl 

Hmn  onoe  moral  How  strange  it  all  waa  to  the  weary  loug-tima 
^le,  aad  how  atranga  he  waa  to  them — to  the  children  abore  all  I 
WaaOia  tha  dear,  gaUaat  father  to  whoae  coming  they  had  looked 
*f  _5?  '•*°™  ^  •  ^g  *o  !>*•  o"""* '  whoae  meouny  thmr  had 
ohKiihed  aa  the  (me  aaored  poam  of  thair  lirea— the  one  undunmed 
nd  lordjr  piotnre  of  their  childhood?  Utey  romombarad  him  aa 
ha  waa  tMn,  and  aa  he  had  bam  when  those  nnmerooa  photographa, 
att  in  difinnt  BModa  and  attitadea,  had  been  taken— aa  ha  was 
when  ha  had  sat  for  that  miniature  which  hung  in  tha  mother's 
room,  enclosed  la  a  Florentina  mosaic  frame,  alwaya  locked,  aad 

M 


Ill  THE  WOaiD  WEU  LOST. 

wUebf  M  ohSdND,  Aigr  had  bMB  aBMMd  to  m*  ••  lh«ir  i«ward 
«1mb  tiMjr  iMd  itadkd  cUligvtlj  and  bMB  fpadidlj  mod. 

H«  had  bad  kogdaik  hair  tibao,  fiUliag  ia  a  pietiinaqua  w»f 
abottt  Ui  anall  haad;  ha  had  had  tha  Jaintiaat  aMoatadia  oa  bu 
i^tpar  lip,  ai^  tha  anrSaat,  loiteak  fringa  of  whidtar  lika  naaralioa 


luii^rta  down  bia  ohaeks]  now  hia  bak  waa  a  doU,  oold  iroa-grajr, 
and  if  not  eroppad  oloaa  to  hia  head,  yak  abort  and  atraight,  and  lua 
ibaa  wca  eUan  abaTan.  Bat  that  ftoa  itaalf,  bow  abai^ai)  1  Tha 
poctnila  and  tb^  own  ramambraaoa  gara  tha  dda  fair  and  deli- 
oala  aa  a  woflMn'%  tha  faatoraa  baantiftil  and  refined,  if  alaraTa  to 
Iba  raadwi  ol  ftioaa  weak  and  naaatiaftctory ;  now  tha  aulow, 
Boddan  flaab  hwMt  in  baga  under  tha  ejea  and  abont  dia  iaw,  and 
waa  dcwlj  wiiukd  erevrwhera;  tha  eyalida  ware  awouan,  tha 
ajaa  aonk  and  bloodahot;  taa  ntouUi, which uaed  to  ■nila  ao  readily, 
and  of  which  tha  piearara-loTinff  lipa  were  onoa  ao  flazibla  and  Aul 
of  Am,  foil  too  of  kiMMa  for  the  little  onea,  and  of  that  kind  of 
geneaml  benerdanoa  fer  all  the  world  whiob  apringa  from  aimreme 
oontont  and  petainial  hiypineM,  were  now  drawn,  oompNaaad,  and 
auuted  with  |aunftil  linm  <rf  niffering  and  rekioenee ;  «ba  manner, 
ao  frank  and  joyoa%  with  the  eame  nndi^gniaed  Tanily  in  it  that  ran 
throofl^  Darwantf^  bad  baeoaaa  nanrov%  timid,  and,  aa  it  ware^ 
mmataiallj  praa|it  to  anaww  and  keen  to  attend.  Thia  gallant 
firtber  of  tbeir%  tbia  exiled  king  came  hade  to  bia  own  after  poch 
long  yean  <^  abaence,  had  the  air  of  baring  been  under  atriat  rule, 
aa  n  It  had  been  hia  dutjr  to  obey  aharjdy,  ud  to  dbe9  himaelf  and 
bit  own  indiTidualily  under  the  beaTj  weight  of  gananl  diacipline. 
With  tbia  atranga  reminiaoenoe  of  paat  pun  was  alao  a  oert'iin 
manner  of  relief  aa  of  one  baTina  eacaped  from  thraldom,  which 
waa  not  happineaa  aa  yet,  and  atill  leaa  eaae. 

Alao  he  aeemed  unaoouatomed  to  things  which  to  the  children, 
aa  to  all  ordinary  English  gentlefolk,  were  aa  second  nature;  and  he 
ktdatd  neither  at  them  nor  at  the  sarrants  strai|^t  in  the  &oe.  He 
lodnd  at  his  wife,  but  only  at  herj  and  at  her  more  aa  if  seeking 
oonnael  and  eren  protection — aa  if  gathering  courage  ani  taking 
heart  ftmn  her  steadAat,  calm,  and  reaolute  face — than  for  tha  mere 
tore  of  looking  at  her.  There  waa  a  distressing  manner  cl  almost 
abject  humility  about  him ;  and  it  seemed  aa  if  tha  aweei  sorrioe  of 
loTe  and  req>eot  which  it  waa  his  right  to  recdre  from  ^  children, 
and  tbcira  to  raider,  pained  rather  than  delighted  him ;  and  beyond 
all  tbia,  be  showed  the  most  astounding  ignorance  of  the  arents 
which  bad  taken  pbuie  in  the  world  during  the  hurt  fifteen  years  at 
80.  He  knew  abaolutah"  nothing.  Had  ha  been  one  of  Ae  Seren 
Siacpaia  awakaMd,  or  B^  Van  Winkle  with  bia  fifty  jttn  brought 


dTuart  ^ 

ka*«  bMB  more  out  off  fiom  th« 

flowad  daring  that  tiiM. 

*  ih»  Mzt  day— Uu)  ^  afttr  th« 

rftjr  the  night  of  th«  hdl  with  ito 

«>uaNnr-chaao«d  to  ipMk  of  ■omo. 

--  the  tiBM  when  Meti  ranendered,' 

'  I  fciget  the  esaot  data ;  do  von 

answered  nenroiulr:    'No;   I  do  not 


r^iffew'J?"'**  ^  """^"^  °^  ^ei"'*  -^^  look^' 


at 

«-.*!Ii?!?*"'*^S!°'^^f  **'^«*"''"P~*«dDerw«l  'Do 
?^  ST^'",^'*^*^  y^  ^▼^  °o*  followed  the  hiatory  of  the 

^^^^^^^^JJ^j^xi^^  hi.  ««pri..5  it  wa.  ^.^u^  indeed 

rf  .Uwr7!i?*^*  ^i!!!??/"  ?.^'*  "*^  *^  *•**«  *"  •  tone 
«K^*^?T*  ^  bwateat-tbing.  together  and  pUing  them 
«^,pfitea.iftotakethemaway.    *  OnJloee.  the  laj  of ^ih^SI 

•F*7  /^  "°*  **»'*  *°  ^▼^  Knglidi  newisapen  lent  to 
^^H^K^^^"**-  'Moth«rI'r^5«ohfulIy™5^dWyoS 
fi  hi'       '•'*"  to  my  fiUherr    fou  alwayVknew^where^  tl 

tJ«2L*^i.^  V'*"^J'"  gbd  to  catch  at  the  word;  'of 
TBiy  httleiiBe  where  I  was ;  of  none  indeed,  I  may  aay/ 

flat  when  on  earth  can  you  have  been  aU  thia  time?'  aaked 
D«w«t    .We  hare  often  adted  my  mother,  but  d,e™Jd  Svtr 

C'Whr  make  you  anxious  Derwent?'«id  Mrs.  Smith.    'When 
•  Jrther  was  m  danger  was  it  not  better  that  I  alone  •honS 
^  Ae  anxiety,  inrtead  of  .tddening  you  and  your  mSTat  yo^ 

'If  yoa  did  not  like  to  teU  OS  at  the  time,  I  do  not  see  whr 

^«ik-  «*°S?^'  *™''**^  -g^in  to  his  ftther-'that  we  m 
t^noAm^  .bout  you ;  and  rtnmger  sail  that  tou  diould  ha^ 
«»n«inA«nnexpected  manner,  as  if  you  bad  iopped  from  aI 
doods.  M  you  had  known  that  my  fiither  was  oomKrhOTaTlSI 
^jmo&sr,  I  think  you  might  ha/e  told  my  A^^  ^  H 

•Cttcely  Imp  OB  os-on  me ;  lor  at  least  we  are  his  chiUiea.* 

K2 


Sim 


m  woms  WMLi  lout. 


w^mkiB  ratiooiM  ooMMniv  Mi  isMr  Mmt  of  ^Mfai,  thinking 
Mh  hiwiilf  aad  Mnrid  bMQjr  wmL  to  be  k«*  in  loah  daoM 
j^notiaet}  tethimMlf  MpMb%,  m  *•  wm  and  iMir  and  nom- 
MMrthre  of  atMoline  mxpetmmj  pnmaSij.  Tbero  iras  ■Biotnnig 
iBHi«AM«M«hMUm;  aiidthoBMBor  and  pMOMbir  of  his 
Mbv,  umr  dMtko  luid  oosm  hone,  trovbtod  liini  HU  bmn. 

«IhaT«lM«ftIoi«W9raf;'«idtlM2Bili«r«rMi^p«l]r.  <Th«e 
WM  BO  UN  te  ttUiBg  7011  iM  anr  ftatfou.' 

<  ?rkal  my  MO«b«r  kamr,  I  had  the  r^  to  know  aha,'  mid 
DerwwtsUtioiiiay. 

>ToB  hMfd  mf  TCMMM^'  p«t  ta  At  mo^Mr  with  •  jImmDi 
■Mnner— •  mamm  *aog^f  difliarot  horn  that  air  oC  kv  Mif- 
M^rol  to  whiflh  Ae  had  aaanatomad  die  duldien  iat  df  their 
Vtfm.  Now  ibe  waa  eaitMbg,  ahnoel  jinyM ;  actinf  her  bmt  part 
with  die  ame  perfaetioa  and  thorooghaeai  aa  ahe  had  ph^ei  her 
old;  and  mialrMi oT  henrif  and  hm  $tm  now,  ai  Ae  had  hoM 

ireM  Vmi,  muHtm',  70a  ahnn  we  kind,'  Derweal 

jjT;  'hntferaU  that  I  think  theaa  inalwiwible.    Yoa  treated 

■M  M  a  diild,  and  I  «B  a  maa.' 

•  To  a  modier  h«r  aoo  ie  ahraTi  a  ohid,'  Mid  Wn.  Sauth  with 
a  H^t  knigh.  '  It  ia  ao  (tiffienh  to  reriiee  the  paado^  of  tiaae  and 
U>  know  the  exact  mmnenc  wImb  one'a  ton  eeeaea  to  be  a  diild  and 
beoomea  a  man.  And  yon  are  not  yet  twrty-one,  iHbi^  m^ 
perhua  hare  been  a  halting-pliwse.' 

'  Well,  now  that  i^a  all  orer,  and  yon  have  not  been  aodped  by 
the  MTagea  nor  eaten  bv  the  liona,  too  moat  tell  ua  yo«v  adTcn* 
torea,'  lud  Derwent,  locAdng  at  hia  fiitber,  hia  homoor  aovnding  a 
litUe  onnaturaL 

The  man  glanced  at  him  with  evident  nneaaneaa.  Hra.  Smifli 
tamed  with  a  reaponatTe  emile  to  her  am,  with  an  nntronbled  look 
to  her  hoaband.  Her  &oe  aeemed  to  promiae  voluoMa  <tf  hiatcnry 
and  adventore  fat  die  yonng  people'a  pleaaore. 

'  Tea,  dear  papa,'  aiid  Muriel,  alipping  her  baud  into  hia.  '  Yon 
mnat  tell  u  of  your  traTela.  How  much  you  moat  lukre  aeen, 
moTing about aa yon  have  done!  HaveToumadeanTocdleotiona? 
biwii^t  home  any  enriodtiee  f    When  will  they  ooom  7  * 

*No,'  wid  Mr.  Smith,  ahiftii^  hia  feet  and  mrraDj^  hia 
breakftat-thinga ;  '  I  have  no  o(dleoti<ma.  At  leaat,'  he  eontinaed, 
ooTering  hia  month  with  hia  hand  and  kwking  down;  *  thaw  which 
I  made  have  got  loat.' 

'What  a  pi^  1 '  aried  Muriel.  'What  wen  they  f  when  w«t 
yon  hMt,  papa?  and  wen  they  fren  AlHoa,  or  n^wa?' 


AT  Last  t 


Av  MIM  inieratiUde  rMMm  Dcrwent  had  fixed  on  Unm  aa  tlM 
I  flf  Ua  Ikthar's  waiid«fUM%  and  of  oearaa  iriiat  lia  had  beliavad 
Mnrial  had  beUeved  too. 

*I  eaanot  tell  70a  of  thaas  part  years  jiiat  yet ;  I  will  aonedaj, 
bat  not  now/  answered  the  fiither,  speaking  nerrooslj  and  looking 
tohiawift. 

*  Tow  fiUher  is  too  glad  to  be  quietly  at  home  onoe  more  to  can 
to  ramMibn  all  those  dreadAil  wanderings  and  axpeiienosa  for  the 
flrtt  da9%'  said  Mrs.  Smith  with  a  pleaaant  snula.  *  He  would 
nlher  snige*  them  and  think  only  of  yoa  and  htMM.  He  ia  tired 
yet,  and  yon  must  curb  your  impatjenoe^  my  child.  Is  that  too  hard 
a  trial  7  I  do  not  tlaak  yoa  are  eidier  impatient  or  inquiaitiTe,  n^ 
Muriel.' 

' It  waa  ibdidi  of  me  net  to  understand  that;  and  the  trarela 
will  eome  ia  for  the  long  erenings  whan  you  are  rested,  dear,'  waa 
Maridi's  loriiw  reqmua. 

*  Tea,'  said  Edmund  Smith  with  a  ooosknuned  dur ; '  for  the  kmg 
•fenin^  when  I  am  rested.' 

'Did  you  erer  eome  across  LiTingstone,  fother?'  adced 
Derwent,  who  seemed  a  little  cmelly  determined  to  prem  him.  Tet 
die  kid  waa  not  naturally  cruel,  and  he  had  loved  the  remembrance 
of  Ina  &ther  with  an  idealising  idolatry  equal  to  Muriel's. 

'  No,'  he  answered,    *  Has  he  returned  7 ' 

'  Be  ia  dead,'  replied  Derwent  slowly,  fixing  his  eyes  steadily  on 
the  African  traTeller  who  did  not  know  the  fate  of  the  king  ot 
▲friean  traTellars.    *  Did  you  not  know  even  that  7  ' 

'  I  had  forgotten,'  he  answered  quickly. 

A  sharp  flash  of  pain  passed  over  the  boy's  face,  but  he  still 
looked  across  the  table  steadily  and  curiously.  There  was  no  love 
in  his  eyes  now;  no  tenderness,  no  pi^ ;  only  a  stem  and  watcbfU 
inquiutorial  expression,  the  look  of  one  who  suspects  wrong  and  is 
determined  to  find  out  where  it  liee. 

'The  restless  furtive  eyes,  always  glancing  here  and  there, 
loddng  at  nothing  straightly  save  that  one  dear  woman  who  looked 
ever  at  him  with  so  much  love,  so  much  devotion  in  her  beautiful 
Ace  and  tender  smile,  turned  away  uneanly  at  the  questioning  gas« 
in  the  young  foarleas  face  which  followed  his  with  the  stem  enquiry 
of  rouasd  suspicion  and  hard  determination  to  know  the  truth,  en- 
^tlyhidden  now. 

'Well,  my  boy,'  be  said  after  a  time,  with  a  weak  attempt  at 
piayfUneas;  '  shall  you  know  me  again ? ' 

'  I  should  know  you  again  as  you  are,  but  I  Aonld  not  hara 
Aid  yoa  were  the  fitter  whom  I  remember,'  said  Derwoit  slowly. 
'X  oaimot  asa  a  traee  of  the  fother  whom  I  raooUeet  ae  okariy  and 


ISI  WOBIP  Wmi  lOBf, 


and  af 


wboa  w  \mf  kk  A*  pliritii— lii  and  mr  aolteV  aiaiiiMM  ol 
WW — Bor  ■  tnoa  of  te 

«Nor')i«aiww«Nd. 

Buaooantwaaaot 
litRntblad. 

<  Fifteen  jean  batv* 
aa  with  TouiMTea  lad  wMh  ma.  Birt  w* 
Mibataanalhr,  in  alte  ef  all  oahida  ehaag 
Mreet  and  pl^^inBa  wUdi  btthart*  lind  ban  aa  i«a  tbal 
^  duldnB  aoaroify  reoogMad  it  aa  bih^ing  ta  hm,  oaariaf 
Main  about  her  Haa.  Waa  ahe  teo  ohaiiBg  aa  nmak  aa  haf— 
wen  they  going  to  kaa  both  mother  ani  iittMT  aa  they  had  bitharto 

known  them  f  

ERie  lodud  at  bar  hnaband  fondlj— her  eyea  aaft  and  wai»  with 
Oat  tender,  hatf-maaemal  lore  whieh  a  trae  woman  ftela  lor  the 
man  whoae  life  Aat  love  <d  hen  oaa  bkaa— for  Ae  man  who  hae 
eome  oat  of  tibe  fight  maimed  an^  womded,  and  ^lAo,  m  hia  Borrow 
and  htmiiliatioo,  ia  infoitdj  dearer  Aan  iha  loa^  uuamiiiinH  lidl 
rf  pcida  and  ^orjr;  that  tender,  yearning,  adf-deroted  lova  which 
aoe^ila  the  harden,  no  matter  how  heanrj,  if  by  aoeoftiag  it  Hb* 
bdoved  ean  be  xeliered  and  aet  free;  whidi  bean  on  ita  own  heart 
the  cron  of  hia  deifmr,  and  aaka,  aa  ita  aola  reward,  tha  pririlege  to 


>  Tea,  I  rappoM  we  alio  an  attend  out  of  all  knowla^'  aid 
Derwent  eoldly. 

<  Out  of  all  knowledge,'  repeated  hia  father  a  little  emphati- 
eally. 

He  wished  to  oony^,  withtmt  expresring,  the  aann  of  a  dia- 
pkaaare  which  Derwent  waa  not  aorpriaed  that  he  dionld  feel. 

'Ton  will  aoon  learn  oa,  darliiw  papa,'  nid  livid,  meaning 
tiiat  loTO  would  teach  him  aa  it  would  tea«i  them. 

He  preeaed  her  hand,  atill  held  in  hia  own,  and  tamed  to  her 
with  a  pi^tie  hiUf-timid  raoile,  hia  erea  ftill  of  tnura. 

'  Dear,  dew  papa  I '  ihe  cried,  taking  hia  hand  between  both  her 
own  and  minng  it  with  tender  rererenoe  to  bar  lips. 

A  deep  flan  eame  orer  the  man'a  fuoe.  He  drew  hia  hand  away 
with  a  repellinff  geeton. 

'Don^  do  that ! '  he  cried  riiarply. 

Murid'a  eyee  dilated  and  m  their  tarn  filled  with  team  Why 
ahoiild  iihe  not  kin  hia  band  in  token  of  the  reverent  love  righteooaly 
•arried  by  a  daughter  to  h  w  &ther  ? — and  aodi  a  fiuher  t— a  man  ao 
g^wd,  ao  gtvtie,  lo  noble-minded,  ao  honoonble  I 

*  You  haTa  been  ao  long  nnaceoatomed  to  home  ttfh  and  all  its 
waja  that  it  eomn  onite  atrwy  to  yoo,  dear,  to  be  eareand,*  aaid 
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Itn.  ftnitli,  Isogliiiig.  *  Tour  &dMr  bu  ftot  Imm  MWitoawcl  to 
iMvrt  •  ido*  Bttl*  dsoghtar  about  Iiim  of  lata,'  riia  oontit::^3ad,  qwi^iofl 
to  MfifW  in  a  ton*  and  manner  coan^tdj  foreign  to  bar  oaoal  ad^ 
wbich  grated  on  Denrant  aa  if  aha  bad  aaddanlj  appearad  ia 
le.  *  He  baa  to  laam  bow  to  ba  lored  agam.  wa  moat 
bioii  cniidrai. 

*  Tea,*  aaid  Muriel  wiA  a  balf  aob,  ao  fyill  of  pitjr  for  tiial  dear 
P^pa  in  not  baring  been  bomed  and  loved  for  ao  long^— au  ftill  of 
daaira  to  make  it  up  to  bim  now  by  loring  bim  ao  nracb,  by 
nuddng  bim  ao  bappj  t  She  put  bar  ama  anrand  bis  neck,  and 
kiaaad  bim.  Somwow  thii  morning  aba  bad  beoome  like  a  Uttla 
duld  again. 

'  Own  dev ,  dear  papa,  you  mnat  be  bappy  now,'  aba  aaid  laying 
bar  freth  cbeek  agauut  bu.  '  We  will  aU  be  bappy ;  bow  can  wa 
be  otberwka,  wben  you  bave  oome  ba^? — bat  yon  tbe  bappieat  of 
alL* 

'  Tbia  ia  too  mndi.  I  do  not  deaerre  it,'  mid  Edmnnd  Smitb  in 
a  balf-aoflboated  roioe,  and  for  a  moment  be  aeemed  aa  if  be  would 
bare  tomed  away,  or  hHre  lepnlaed  ber  again  aa  be  bad  done  before ; 
but  tbe  imj^lae,  if  it  existed,  passed,  and  be  took  ber  in  bii  arms 
witb  a  ftrenab  kind  of  ferronr,  a  mixture  of  gratitude  and  biuniiiB'>~ 
tion  in  bis  lore  inexpressibly  painful,  and  aa  strange  aa  painful  in  a 
£itba-  embmeing  bia  cbild  after  a  life-l<mg  abaenoe. 

Mrs.  Smitb  rose  and  went  over  to  Derwent  fflie  looked  anxiona 
bat  reai^gMa;  be  waa  pale,  bis  dark  eyes  watdiful,  fixed,  bia  lipa  a 
trifle  aet,  bis  wbole  fiwe  witb  a  oertain  latent  atemnesa  ondameatb 
a  Tery  aridoit  pain,  tbat  showed  his  mother  botb  the  extent  and 
tbe  <»«racter  of  tbe  conflict  within.  If  she  eonid  but  br«ik  it  all 
down  BOW  at  onoe  and  for  ever  I — if  ahe  oould  biM  aubdue  bim,  and 
oLarm  those  unformed  but  roused  suspicions  to  rest  I 

'  Oro  and  kiss  your  father,  mr  dear,'  she  said  in  a  soft  whisper, 
banging  over  him  and  smoothing  his  forehead  as  ahe  bad  not  for  more 
yeara  than  be  could  remember ;  not  since  that  fiuber  bad  gone  awsy . 
*  Ton  are  bat  a  child  yet ;  kiss  him,  dear.' 

He  looked  into  her  ^es  as  (die  bent  orer  bim — eyes  that  pleaded 
for  ber  husband  with  her  son— «yea  full  of  love  for  each,  ftill  of 
infinite  pi^  for  eacb — ^but  tbat  eximssed  her  determination  to  stand 
br  the  man  whoae  ruined  life  she  was  giving  botb  herself  and  ber 
children  to  build  up  again.  His  own,  dark  and  sorrowful  as  they 
were,  flaahed  back  something  which  told  ber  tbat  ber  pnnrer  was 
useless,  and  tiiat  tbe  future  bad  a  pun  and  peril  before  it  which,  if 
iIm  baid  forcaecn,  aba  had  aearcely  counted  on  as  so  inexumble  m 
die  found  it. 

*  No  motbar/  he  answered ;  *  I  cannot.' 
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H«  flur*  bKft  k«f,  loni  look,  Uf  repraadiftil,  hall  grUvii^. 

'Tovkaow  better  than  I  why,' 1m  aiww«r*di  'Imt  70a  know  thai 
■ij  ioadaet  ia  ri^  and  that  I  oa^i  BOt.' 

<T<m  ooghtl'  iha  NtanadlnBlT;  botifaaitiU  flamMdhin, 
amoodiad  hia  hair,  kiaad  hii  ferthaad,  ha^  orer  hfan— thU  oahn, 
•aid  rtataly  laothar  ofthain^  who  had  Inpi  haradf  ao  ftr  ^art  ft«>ai 
her  ehildnn,  aacBung  to  ftar  the  Terv  expnarioo  of  their  lore  and 
her  01m  aa  eomething  that  woald  brerit  down  her  etrwgth  and  make 
her  way  atUl  bmmw  dlffioah  than  it  wae  ahreadT— now  hanging  about 
hiae  like  a  goehing  ghd,  her  oareeMe  embanaaAag  him  mora  than  thej 
oheered,  and  ahnoat  nnwdoome  in  their  warmth  I 

'Mother  I  oan  70a  mj  that  to  me  I '  he  aniwered  with  theprood 
Htde  action  habitnal  to  him. 

<  I  can— and  dn.  Ton  are  hie  eon.  60  to  him,  Derwen%  think 
what  he  haa  Buffered,  and  welcome  him  home,  my  boy.  He  ia  yonr 
ftther,  and  he  knrea  you.' 

'  No,  I  cannot,'  he  aaid  again.  '  He  ia  not  the  father  whom  I 
knew.  Be  ia  aome  one  whom  I  do  not  know.  Modier,  I  cannot 
welcome  him  I* 

*  Derwent  1  *  die  pleaded. 

'  Dear  mother,  let  me  go  I  I  am  one  too  many  here,*  he  mid 
prembg  her  to  him  with  a  nenrous  etrain. 

Then  he  put  her  gently  but  reM)lntely  from  him,  and  with  one 
ktok  at  Muriel  abruptly  left  the  room,  knowing  for  the  first  time  in 
hia  li/e  the  torture  of  luapicion  of  hie  own  and  ftar  of  the  truth. 

Thie  father  of  theiza  who  had  returned  like  a  thief  in  the  night, 
what  waa  he  ?  what  had  he  done?  whence  had  he  come?  wherahad 
he  been?  Themyatery  which  of  late  he  had  b^:un  to  feel  hung  orer 
him  had  luddenly  oonaolidated  into  abeolute  certain^  of  aomethicg 
concealed  and  to  be  concealed.  But  what  waa  it  that  had  to  be 
coneeakd?  It  must  be  aomething  shameftd,  for  we  do  not  conceal 
our  honours,  thought  Derwent,  as  he  paeed  through  and  through 
the  dirubbery  walkii,  suffering  as  he  had  nerer  suffered  in  his 
lift  before— suffering  aa  he  had  never  expe<^  to  suffer.  This 
beloved  ftther,  whoee  return  had  been  so  anxiously  expected,  so 
longed  ftn-,  so  desired,  coming  now  frith  the  atmosphere  of  what  ? — 
about  him  I 

The  boy  could  not  say  what  that  atmosphere  waa.  His  know- 
ledge of  real  lift  was  d^t  ^et,  and  he  had  onty  the  inatin<^  of 
pride  and  purity  to  ^cb  him.  But  these  told  him  that  some- 
thmg  was  graTely  amiss,  and  that  the  exiled  king  of  his  own  and 
his  nater's  love  was  but  a  soiry  kind  of  pielender— ihe  god  ol 
their  trader  worship  b^  OM  (tf  Aat  raea  of  veikd  jaispbets  for 


WBdT  U^8  IT  iOAMV 


ndl  Isr  vImm  loMnr- 
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irlioB  ntmrnm  b  ia  propon 

Mm  dMtrairtiwpwt  It  wm  «  tanriUt  MipMkMt  to  kte,  mot 
Utkmi  the  Ultngol  mora  tlMBSToathfbllMmMcf  cards  I  andbt 
■i^^  b«  IngiTMi  if  h*  made  the  moH  of  it  as  hb  farm  of  mM^ 
napM*,  and  in  tb«  mpodiation  of  hia  Mmt'b  aoarat  iholt^  wltatov«r 
it  mialit  hara  ban,  imoonadooaly  ploBad  Umndf  on  Ua  omi 
iiit«ntf ,  and  oaixiad  oat  tha  motto  of  hia  fanilj  from  Immw  iato 

BntwbaftaaDTirtaoiMToath  bam^raomair  It  ia  onfy  aipari- 
noa  whioh  cnatca  ijrmpathy;  and  nona  Imt  tboaa  who  bmra  nuaad 
throoA  tamplationa  oan  ftirly  appreoiate  tbe  difienltr  of  na' 
-or  tb«  pitiAiInaM,  ratbar  than  tha  ahamaftilnam,  of  ktaM. 


CHAPTEB  XVII 

*WHAT  0018  IT  IOAmV 

'OoMTAMi,  I  oannot  bear  it  I  That  child's  ianooant  lora  enta  ma 
to  tha  heart  It  makes  me  blodi  and  tremble,  and  feel  as  if  I  pro- 
fmed  hw  by  allowing  her  to  lore  me  I  And  vet  there  is  somstmng 
in  Darwoit  that  is  eren  worM  to  bear.  I,  who  am  his  father,  and 
who  lored  him  so  much  in  olden  days,  and  have  loved  him  so  mneh 
throogh  sll  this  md  time— to  see  hun  tnm  from  me  aa  ha  does  to 
ssa  him  eye  me  as  he  does— oh  wife !  wifel  itishsrdt' 

It  waa  Edmund  Smith  who  said  this  when  he  and  his  wife  were 
slone  after  breakfut,  in  her  private  sanctoatr  where  not  even  buai- 
aesB  was  snffered  to  disturb  her— whioh  neither  the  children  nor  the 
servants  dared  to  invade.  He  threw  himself  <m  his  knees  befora 
her  Kttiiu  on  the  low  chair  bv  the  window,  when  she  had  pamed 
mmmj  boms  looking  down  the  valley  to  the  open  oomitry  beyond, 
thinking  of  him,  nictaring  his  return,  and  this  hour  which  had  now 
come,  when  she  should  hold  him  onoe  more  elai^  to  her  heart— 
Uut  refuge  which  should  never  fail  him— that  throne  whence  he 
Aould  never  be  deposed— that  altar  whose  mcred  fire  burning  in  hia 
hmiour  should  never  be  quenched. 

Passing  his  arms  round  her  waist,  he  buried  his  &oe  ia  her  kpu 
sobbing  hystericaUy.  Whatever  his  life  might  have  been  during 
Uieae  fifteen  years,  it  was  one  that  had  destroyed  both  his  nerve  and 
his  manhood;  one  that,  as  with  Bob  Bushton,  made  teara  flow  too 
nadilj^  because  self-ret^ect  had  become  too  dilScult,  and  that  had 
lent  him  bade  to  his  home  less  the  husband  and  fiuher  ietanui«  to 
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hht  own  tfm  ft  duoMd  and  mUmoA  pwiitwt  erMfiiif  to  •  pkoc  ff 
BOt  focUddw.  T«t  mbilADtkllj  ftrMtod. 

8htBAadlush«adaiiddr«wHg«athrtolMrbotom.  Thainfiait* 
at  ha  touoh,  th«  womuify  pity  that  wu  in  H,  th« 


woouudy  paaaioii  of  lor*  and  ajnupathr  and  bononr  that  aha  eon- 
Tayad  by  took  and  gaatuw  aank  like  balm  into  hia  haart;  and  aa  aha 
paaaad  har  hand  caraiitnriy  OTar  hia  ftca  and  haad— aa  jnat  now  ahe 
had  carawtd  har  aoo— Tt  waa  lika  a  oharm  lor  tha  awaat  aenaa  of 


paaoa  and  faat  that  it  oonTejed. 

'Too  moat  not  think  of  the  paat  mj  darlii^'  the  aaid  in  har 
•waataat  Toioa;  and  aha  oonld  mua  liar  roioa  lika  moaio  whan  ahe 
dioaa.  *Itia  dona  with— all  ita  aorrowand  ita  mtttaka.  If  you 
fidlad,  daar,  70a  fidlad  for  a  noble  motive,  and  you  hare  aiqpiated  a 
bojidi  error  by  a  man'a  auffering.' 

*  Tea,*  he  aaid  with  a  abirer }  '  it  baa  been  aoffnring,  Conatance  I 
Bat  ao  U  «hia.' 

'No,  thia  haa  to  be  happineaa  to  yon,'  aha  aoawered  afain, 
tenderly.  'It  ia atranga  jnat  at  firat;  and  yon  hare  eome  back  to 
VB  with  your  poor  heart  aore  and  aruHltiTe.  A  few  dayy  quiet  and 
habit  will  aaouatom  you  to  it  all,  and  then  you  will  begin  to  ftel  at 
home  and  your  real  aeU.  Thia  aelf  ia  not  the  real  man'— lightly 
but  lorbrnj — 'you  will  hare  to  diacard  it' 

'Ah,  Conatanoe,  if  I  had  only  been  worthy  of  you!'  ha  cried, 
breaking  down  i^ain  into  weei»ng. 

Poor  Mlow  I  it  waa  all  the  aame  to  him,  whether  it  waa  loTe  or 
reproaeh,  oaraaa  or  repugnance;  each  stung  him  equally,  and  each 
oreroame  him  equally. 

'  Ton  are  and  were  only  too  good  for  me,'  ahe  answered.  *  What 
lent  you  wrong  waa  your  very  lore  for  me.  My  aillv  childiahneas 
that  did  not  aee  we  were  gnng  too  fiwt  waa  that  which  waa  moat  to 
blame.  If  I  had  looked  into  mattera  an  I  ought,  I  should  hare  aeen 
it  all  ia  time,  and  perhaps  I  might  hare  prevented  the  end  of  all  I 
Do  you  not  belioTe,  Edmund,  that  I  hare  thought  of  this,  and  ro- 
memberad  my  own  frulta  and  f  olliea  bitterly  enough  7 ' 

'  Not  ft  word  of  that  1— not  a  word  I '  he  aaidL  '  Tou  were  alwaya 
what  yon  an  now,  an  angel,  just  as  our  Muriel  is.  Tou  bad  nothing 
whaterer  to  do  with  it;  it  waa  my  fault  only.  Let  the  blame  fitU 
where  it  ia  due— on  my  miaarable,  miserable  bead.' 

'Ton  diall  not  Uame  youi-self  so  much,  dear,'  sold  Mrs.  Smith. 
*Ton  were  more  sinned  againat  than  anning.  Tou  did  what  you 
did  Ibr  ma  and  tha  ehildreo,  not  for  youraeUL  And  I  aa;|r  again,  I 
riKNdd  hare  aean  mere  doaely  bto  mattera.  If  I  had,  I  might  have 
prarantad  whrt  came  by  drawing  in  in  tima.* 

Ba  raised  hia  bead  ftnd  looked  at  her. 
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<l)0  7«ttAiiikMr*litadi«d.    « W«  «d  y   too  IhI| 
— AwMl/fiMtl    Could  joa  hsT*  prawtad  i*    miV 

•Tml    IirMtlMiB<MttoblnM,'riM«idfina7. 

B*  MiMBd  to  oooiidMr,  to  idtocft,  ibr  jiml  a  bmimhI. 

*Ko,'  b«  tk«  add  widi »  onriow  air  of  oottMtoM  — iHMiiaAy. 
*T«a  wait  not  to  Mum;  it  wMOtthr  It  b«tt^il7«a«f  litoM. 
Certainlj  I  did  not  do  it  for  mjwm»  aomwmt  wrongs  ll  nm  fat 
my  yriSi  and  hmOj,  not  mTaaB.  Il  woold  ba  kSm  to  anr  ^ 
contnay.  For  mjmf,  I  coiud  bara  givan  no  arary thing  unan  t 
foond  oat  how  I  atood.  Iwaaamananditdid  not^ipifyformai 
bfot  I  ooold  not  bear  tha  tbongbt  of  aaaing  70s  in  any  votaa  jpoaition 
dial  what  70a  bad  bald;  and  to  dapriva  tba  eUldran  ol  thafr  ri^to 
— 410 1  that  was  impoadbla.  Bat  atill,  all  tiiia  waa  not  te  ■i-^^<«lf ; 
Aal  I  ma7  Bar  iritb  tratb  and  erafidanca.' 

Whila  ha  had  ap(Aan  a  aoothad,  it  might  ahmiat  ba  aallad  nadf- 
latiafiad,  expreanon  had  atokn  orar  hia  worn  and  haggard  faoa.  Tha 
vani^  which  tha  aharp  diaciplina  of  ihaaa  long  7«ar8  had  onl7 
prnnad  not  killed,  waa  read7  to  riaaiert  itoelf  at  tha  firat  warm 
Breath  of  praiaa;  and  in  proportion  to  tha  depth  of  hiapatt  hamiHa- 
tion  wonla  be  the  atrength  of  hia  ftitare  aeu-jnatifioation.  It  waa 
her  knowledge  of  thia  oharaoteriatio— whioh  ue  aaw  aa  aoMitiTe- 
neaa,  tandemeaa  of  aonl,  impreaaibility  br  aflection — ^that  had  helped 
his  wifo  in  bet  determination  to  reatore  him  to  hia  own  eateam.  mm 
knew  that  it  oonld  be  done;  and  niien  done  die  knew  Aat  ha  woold 
be  happ7  aa  in  the  dden  timee;  and  to  make  him  hi^ipy  again  waa 
the  (me  ade  aim  of  her  lifo  now,  aa  it  had  bean  tiia  one  aola  hope  of 
all  thoaa  drear7  fifteen  7eank 

*  80  that  you  have  no  need  to  bkma  7oar8elf  ao  bitterly,  017 
dear;  no  noed  to  loae  7onr  ■elf-req)eet  or  to  foel  that  oar  lore  goea 
beyond  yonr  deaenring,'  ahe  returned.  '  Ton  lored  muoh,  and  70a 
rinned  torougfa  that  lore;  bat  tha  motara  waa  good  and  true,'  ahe 
repeated  wannl7;  'and  God  jadgaa  b7  motiTea,  not  b7  aotiotn^ 
Ton  bare  paid  7onr  debt  to  man.* 

'  I  feel  ti»t  God  haa  foigiven  me  long  ago,'  aaid  her  hmband 
nmDl7.  It  waa  aa  if  he  had  Mid  that  hia  &mt,  whaterer  it  might 
be,  Bad  been  too  imdgnifioant  for  the  Almighty  to  take  moA  cm- 
nimnce  ol  '  It  waa  more  an  offence  againafc  man  than  God,'  he 
added ;  *  and  aa  70U  aa7,  Oonatanoe,  I  hare  paid  my  debt  Aara-- 
to  the  fhll  r  with  a  bitter  emphaaia,  aa  if  ha  had  paid  more  ^iian  hia 
doe,  and  waa  the  one  injmed  rather  than  guil^. 

<  Jurt  ao,'  aaid  Mrs.  ^mith;  *that  ia  the  way  in  whiah  to  hxA  aA 
it,  dear.' 

'  Bot  when  the  children  oome  to  learn  tha  whola  atwr  ■  aa  tlnf 
mutt  aome  d^— I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  thall'  ha  eriad|  ahai^iiif 
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banding  hffhitd  and  kfarfnglifafcrthiidl 

<Not  hard  te  you,  ftw  w  lovad  «Mh  odi«r— did  wt not,  Ooa- 
itteMf  BattoAHif  Thij  ai*  young,  wd  do  not  know  aitUr 
life  or  ma.' 

*  Ton  ara  tlMfar  fttW/ dM  nid. 

*  And  jMft^  tiba  diapaoa  of  tha  hOtmt  win  onna  npon  tham 
■MMra  tWfiMjr  than  am  tha  rain  of  tha  hniband  to  mj  wila->a/ 
loTiM^  fl^Jbl,  b«t  alao  balorad  wiiii  I' 

Bi  lookad  np  into  hor  ftoa  aa  ha  Mid  thia.  Ha  maant  to 
Nnind  har  that  il  iha  had  lorad  him  lo  had  ha  lorad  h«r,  and  that 
ao  fiur  ha  had  it1»^"»« 

*  Thar  araat  not  ImI  it  ao  hittcriy;  and  Muriel  ihall  not,  and 
win  not,^  aaid  lira.  Soiith  with  empbada.  '  Thar  mnat  baar  it  aa 
both  Toa  and  I,  tha  fiUhar  and  mother,  haya  had  to  bear  it  We 
are  all  one  fiunilj,  and  jou  are  our  head ;  we  mnat  atand  or  fall 
together.  There  waa  narer  ai^  qnettion  with  ma,  darling  of 
mddiw  joa  dead.  Did  I  not  pnmuaa  70a  kr  batter  and  fer 
wonef--«id  did  you  expect  me  to  fail  yon  whan  that  wnrae  oaiM  ? 
No  1  not  aren  for  oar  ohildren,  mooh  aa  I  lore  them,  and  ieel 
forthemi' 

'  Ah,  yea— much  aa  yon  ftel  for  them.  Ton  know  joa  pity 
them,  Conatanoe.  Ton  know  that  they  aro  to  be  pitied,'  be 
eried  qniokly. 

'Tea,  they  are  to  be  |dtied  for  many  things'  aha  anawared 
qnietly. 

He  dropped  hia  atma  from  her  waist  and  made  a  moTvnent 
aa  if  he  would  hare  got  up  from  hia  knaea;  but  ahe  brought 
him  bode  to  her  boeom,  and  want  on  qieaking  aa  if  without  uat 
intaiToption. 

'They  are  to  be  pitied  for  tha  loaa  of  tha  dear  fiither  for  all 
Aeaa  Teara.  Think  what  a  fiiM  and  manly  influanoe  tou  would 
have  been  over  our  boy  i — ^what  a  help  and  aopport  to  him  and  to 
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^I lUak  I  ihoald hero  doM  JhtwmaM 
•  flMdyr.    'And Mwidi too.' 

•STyoahftTodoMWtUbjthfB,  wlft,'b«Mid.  *I  ought  to 
thttsk  70a  lot  thia  too— fer  your  oart  td  mj  diUdrai.* 

*I  iMi^t  thorn  to  loTt  and  raifort  thair  frthar  aa ha daaarraa,* 
vaahaviaplx. 

•  WiXL  ttMj  alwaTaT'  ha  Mid. 

*Ahmja.' 

Ho  txk  har  haada  and  kliaad  tham;  aad  atfll  knaalbg  bj  her 
rida^  with  hia  haad  on  har  boaom  and  hia  arma  round  har  waiit,  ho 
nraantlvaank  into  •  U|^t  alombor  frooa  rmj  woariaaaa  and  axhaa*' 
tioo,  whila  dMbont  orar  him  and  watbhad  hhn  withtaara  inharaja^ 
aa  a  OMthar  might  hara  walohad  h«r  ahild. 

Ohaagad  aa  ha  waa,  with  all  tha  baactjr,  aU  tha  gallant  giMo, 
tha  g»T  good-humoor  and  young  man'a  ncida  omabad  ont  ui  hfin,  ha 
wao  alill  tba  man  whom  iha  lorad  and  tao  man  who  loved  horu-tho 
man  lor  and  to  whom  aha  waa  prepared  to  morifloe  the  whole 
world— h«  ohildnn  and  hia  with  the  raat  She  had  no  blame  for 
bim.  Whoaoerer  might  oondamn  him— man,  the  few,  aooie^,  hia 
own  oonaeianoa  when  it  apoke  loader  than  hia  ranitjr- with  her  he 
riioald  know  nothing  b«it  the  lore  which  aoothea,  the  reneot  whioh 
laatoraa.  He  waa  her  lorer,  her  hatband,  and  aba  woald  nerer  be 
other  than  the  adoring  woman  on  whoae  fidelity  and  a&etion  he 
eoold  relT  aa  men  relj  on  the  aweet  aanrioaa  of  nature  and  tho 
nadianmg  glory  of  haaTen. 

80  2be  mt  and  watched  him,  feeling  only  that  infinite  pi^  aad 
prateitf on  cf  the  woman  tot  the  man  who  tekea  refuge  from  ■orrow 
and  bimaelf  in  her  armi»  no  matter  what  crime  he  may  hoTe  com- 
mitted  nor  to  what  baae  lerel  he  may  have  rank  in  tha  eateem  of 
hia  feUowa.  For  of  all  thinga  high  and  great  and  atrong,  Uie  lore 
of  the  loring  woman  for  him  who  needii  her,  and  whom  ahe  can 
hdp,  ia  the  sreateat  and  the  noUeot  and  the  beat 

Meanwhue,  Derwent  and  Muriel  in  the  garden,  where  the  had 
gone  to  find  him,  diaeoaaed  thia  dear  &ther  of  thein  who  had 
retomed  ao  uneziMctedly,  and  at  aaoh  an  important  moment  in  the 
hfo  of  each— though  ntttfier  knew  aa  yet  what  bad  happened  to  the 
other;  that  Dorwent'a  boyidi  lore  bad  naaaed  Lke  an  awakening 
bre^  orer  Hilda'a  yoong  life ;  that  Arthor  had  aaked  Muriel  to 
giro  heraelf  to  bim  for  erer  $  and  that  Mnriel  bad  promiaed  that  ahe 
woold  and  meant  to  keep  bnr  word. 

Muriel  q[K>ke  of  dear  papa  with  frank  affection,  and 
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tbiag  of  bar  moUier'a  wonumlj  pi^,  if  with  Imi  than  tiuit  mothw't 
knowledge  wiiy  he  ihoald  be  pxtiea;  but  Derwent  ipoke  coldly  and 
with  leeenre^  dioimg  that  hie  haart  wm  sore  and  hie  thoughts  not 
wholly  pleasant ;  indeed,  not  pleasant  at  all  It  waa  their  different 
mode  of  teetifying  to  the  same  thing — the  fitther  waa  not  what  thej 
had  expected  him  to  be,  and  not  aa  they  had  remembered  him ;  but 
Muriel  waa  aony  and  sympathetic,  Derwent  waa  aospioioua^  disap> 
pointed,  and  rerolted. 

The  girl  saw  that  something  waa  wrong  with  her  brother,  but 
she  did  not  aac  him  what  it  waa.  She  had  been  too  well  tutored  in 
the  arbitrary  little  ways  of  fraternal  domination  to  tty  and  force  his 
confidence.  She  knew  that  it  would  come  in  time  and  by  itself; 
but  she  also  knew  how  to  wait. 

At  last  Derwent  said  in  a  constrained  voice  : 

'  How  fearfully  changed  he  ia,  Muriel  1  I  can  scarcely  believe 
that  he  ia  the  same  father  whom  we  remember  in  London.  There 
is  something  about  him  that  pains  me  mote  than  I  can  say.  He  is 
80  strange— he  does  not  look  <me  atraight  in  the  &oe — and  he  has 
ibigotten  ao  many  of  the  ordinary  habits  d  a  gentlenuui.  Did  you 
aee  how  he  cot  his  bread  in  his  huid,  just  as  the  common  people 
cut  theirs?-— and  why  did  he  put  his  cup  and  saucer  on  his  plate,  and 
make  that  odd  movement  aa  ^  he  were  going  to  take  them  all  away  ? 
My  mother  atopped  him  juat  in  time,  elae  he  would.' 

'  He  haa  beoi  ao  long  among  aavages,  it  is  only  natural  that  he 
dionld  UufsiA  these  little  forms,'  said  Muriel.  <  He  will  be  one  of 
the  first  to  see  and  laugh  at  his  miatakes  when  he  has  got  accustomed 
to  thinga  again.' 

'  But  where  on  earth  has  he  been  for  all  these  years  7 — what  has 
he  been  doing  7 '  cried  Derwent  impatiently.  '  I  cannot  understand 
how  it  ia  that  he  knowa  nothing  of  what  haa  taken  place  in  EngUmd 
—in  Europe  indeed  ;  not  even  the  downfall  <^  the  French  empire^ 
or  the  deatti  of  the  emperor.  Where  can  he  have  been  7 — what  can 
have  hi^pened  to  him  7 ' 

'  We  ahaU  soon  know  all  now,'  said  Muriel  <  When  he  is  • 
little  rested  he  will  tell  ua  of  his  travels  and  adventures,  and  then 
we  can  understand  him  better.' 

*  Shall  we  7  Has  he  been  honestly  travelling  7— if  he  has,  with 
what  object?* 

Derwent  spoke  passionately.  A  half.formed  suspicion  was 
beginning  to  dawn  on  him,  but  he  did  not  dare  yet  to  put  it  into 
wwds. 

'  I  do  not  understand  you,'  answered  Muriel  steadily.  <  Has  he 
been  travelling  ?  of  courae  he  haa  I  And  aa  for  the  object,  it  may 
have  been  business,  or  expli)ring,  or  ojKcavatimi,  or  som^tdng  likf 
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'  If  bunneas,  we  flhould  hav*  heard  Minething ;  and  if  ezplorinp, 
he  would  have  published  what  he  had  done  and  where  he  had  been; 
and  ao  with  ezcayation.  It  ia  nme  of  all  these,  Muriel— at  leaat,  it 
ia  not  buonees  that  could  be  spoken  of.' 

*  What  makes  yon  q>eak  like  that,  Derwent  7 '  she  asked.  <  If 
yon  do  not  understand  papa,  I  am  sure  I  do  not  understand  you  1 ' 

'  I  can  see  that  I  pain  you,  Muriel,  but  I  think  it  ray  duty  to  be 
frank,'  said  Derwent  with  bis  lofty  air;  •  Aough  I  cannot  tell  you 
quite  what  I  do  mean,  for  I  scarcely  know  myself.  1  am  disap> 
pointed — bitterly  disappointed  in  my  father;  there  ia  something  in 
It  all  that  I  do  not  understand — a  secret,  a  mystery  of  some  kind 
kept  from  us,  and  I  want  to  &thom  it,  but  cannot.' 

*  Why  do  you  think  so,  dear?  Why  fency  things  that  do  not 
exirt,  ana  torment  yourself  for  nothing  7  '  she  a^ed  again.  *  He 
has  been  so  long  away  tiiat  he  scarcely  knows  where  to  beg^.  But 
we  shall  hear  everything  soon.    Ton  may  be  sure  of  that' 

'We  shall  never  hear  all,  never  know  the  truth  I '  cried  Derwent, 
flinging  back  his  hair. 

*  Derwent  I  you  should  not  speak  ao  of  poor  papa  I '  cried  Muriel 
warmly ;  then,  seeing  how  pale  and  agitated  her  brother  was,  that 
soft  heart  of  hers  warmed  to  him  as  well  as  to  her  father,  and  she 
put  her  arm  through  his  caressingly  as  she  said  tenderly :  *  My 
dear,  what  can  I  say  to  comfort  you  7  How  pale  you  are  i  Oh, 
why  have  you  made  yourself  so  miserable,  and  all  for  a  mere 
hacy  I ' 

'  Neither  you  nor  anyone  else  can  comfort  me  if *  he  began; 

then  he  hesitated.  His  suspicions  had  made  his  fiither  a  slave- 
dealer  in  Africa.  It  was  all  and  the  worst  that  he  could  think  of; 
but  it  wai  so  bad  that  he  did  not  like  to  give  it  the  vitality  of 
words,  or  to  say  even  to  Muriel  what  it  was  that  he  suspected. 

♦If  what  7'  she  asked. 

*  If  anything  has  been  wrong  wiA  my  &ther,'  he  answered,  his 
lips  quivering  and  his  nervous  nostrils  widely  dilated. 

*  Wrong  about  papa 7  What  could  have  been  wrong?  Ask 
your  own  heart — how  could  he  have  done  anything  wrong  ?  He 
may  not  like  to  tell  us  all  that  haa  happened  to  him ;  but  wrong- 
no,  darling !  I  can  never  believe  anjpiihing  against  papa  I  Poor, 
dear  p^)al  Just  oome  home  after  such  a  long  absence,  and  you 
think  evil  of  him.    Oh,  Derwent,  that  is  not  like  you  1 ' 

Tears  came  into  her  eyes  as  die  spoke.  She  loved  her  brother 
truly ;  but  at  the  moment  she  pitied  her  father  even  more  than  ah* 
loved  Darwent. 

'  Tou  know,  Muriel,  that  I  was  as  easer  to  see  him  as  yon  were, 
Via  that  I  hare  always  loved  him  as  mudi  as  you  hare— m  much  ai 
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•ay  urn  oonld  lore  »  fitthor  t  But  now  that  he  hai  come,  I  am  m 
■on  tmei  my  own  exutence  that  nmetluiig  ie  not  right,  end  that 
mj  mother  md  not  tell  ns  anythiog  about  him  limply  beoauie  aha 
ocmld  not — becauae  the  dared  not  If  I  find  it  out — and  I  will,  that 
I  iwear — I  will  go  away  and  nerer  be  heard  of  again.' 

*  And  leare  mamma  and  me? — and  break  our  hearts?  la  that 
what  you  mean  to  do,  Derwent  ? ' 

*  My  own  heart  would  be  broken  firsi,'  he  answered.  '  I  could 
Bot  lire  throu^  it  here  1  To  hare  anything  come  out  against  us  in 
thia  plaoe  where  we  hare  lired  so  long,  and  held  our  heads  so  high 
—I  could  not  bear  it,  Muriel !  Fanqr  the  Maehella  hearing  any- 
tiiing,  or  Hilda — Lady  Machell  forbidding  her  to  speak  to  me  again, 
and  uhe  herself  fteling  that  she  would  nSiuit  not  I  Impossible  I  I 
ahould  go  mad  i ' 

'  Dorwentt  don't  I  How  can  you  say  such  dreadful  thmgs !  * 
eried  Muriel,  trembling.  '  I  do  not  beliere  a  word  of  it  all — not  a 
word ;  but  it  terrifies  me  to  hear  you  speak  like  this  I  What  can 
come  out  against  us ?  Howoanyou  talk  so  wildly?  Dear,  look  at 
things  more  rationally,  and  be  yourself  again ! ' 

'I  am  rational,  I  am  myself,  and  I  do  look  at  thmgs  fiurly; 
and  it  is  because  I  do  that  I  foresee  all  this  evil  and  scrrow,'  said 
Derwent  firmly,  if  still  as  paasiorately  and  excitedly  as  before. 
'And  I  tdl  you  again  that  '^  would  leave  thia  place  for  ever — I 
would  never  come  back,  never  see  one  of  them  again  I  If  the 
day  ever  comes  whm  Lady  Machell  will  have  the  right  to  say 
that  my  Other's  son  may  not  presume  to  love  her  dau^ter,  from 
that  time  my  fate  is  sealed  and  everything  is  over.  I  am  only 
sorry  fat  wut  I  said  last  night — ^for  having  got  her  promise  as 
I  did.' 

'  Are  you  engaged  to  Hilda ?'  the  meter  asked  in  a  low  voice. 

'Not  exactly,  but  almost.  We  understand  each  other,'  he 
Miswered ;  '  and  if  all  goes  well  here  at  home,  that  will  go  wdl  too. 
If  it  does  not * 

His  voice  broke;  he  stopped,  and  turned  away  his  head.  In 
another  moment,  had  he  contmued  speaking,  he  would  have  burst 
into  tears.  He  was  only  a  youth  yet,  and  Hilda  was  his  first 
love. 

Muriel  dung  closer  to  his  arm,  with  a  caressing  gesture,  but 
■he  did  not  tpuk.  For  the  moment  she  forgot  the  cause  of  all 
this  unhappiness,  and  only  pitied  the  misery.  It  was  no  longer  her 
ftther  who  was  vaguely  suspected  of  evil>doing,  but  her  broUier  who 
was  breaking  his  heart  as  the  prophet  of  his  own  despur. 

'  I  would  not  leave  you,  Muriel,'  thm  said  Derwent,  laying  hiit 
hand  on  his  aiatei's  and  loc4dng  at  her  fondly ;  '  I  would  take  you 
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with  me  and  we  would  lire  alwRyi  together,  friends  and  eompeniona 
to  the  laet  I ' 

Mnriel,  who  had  been  looking  up  at  him  while  he  apoke, 
mddenly  orimaoned  from  neck  to  brow,  and  tamed  away  her  eyea, 
even  more  troubled  than  he  himaelf  had  been.  Had  he  aaid  thia 
▼eaterday  morning  ahe  would  have  joined  handa  with  him,  and 
have  agreed  to  be  hia  Ruth,  following  him  wherever  he  had  chooen 
to  go.  She  would  have  felt  that  now,  when  mamma  was  rewarded 
for  her  long  years  of  constancy  and  consoled  for  their  pain,  her 
own  place  waa  with  her  brother  whoae  companion  she  had  alwaya 
been,  and  whom  she  alone  could  naake  happy.  But  abce  last 
night — how  could  she  promise  to  go  with  him  ?  to  give  up  dl  for 
him  ?  She  was  not  her  own  to  give  away.  She  no  longer  belonged 
to  herself;  she  was  Arthur's ;  and  ahe  did  not  think  that  Arthur 
would  hold  her  so  lightly  aa  to  allow  the  transfer,  even  to  her 
brother.  Nor,  much  aa  she  loved  that  brother,  did  she  wish  to 
make  it. 

Derwent  saw  her  blush  and  troubled  looka ;  and  the  embanaased 
alence  which  came  instead  of  the  ready  response  that  he  had  ex. 
pected,  fell  on  his  heart,  sore  aa  it  was  witn  disappointment  and . 
foreseen  despair,  like  acid  touching  a  wound. 

*  Good  Ckxl,  Muriel,  why  do  you  look  like  that ! '  he  cried. 
'  You  (u.-n  b\/ay  from  me— you  do  not  say  that  you  will  come  with 
me — ^you  have  not  a  kind  word  for  me  any  way.  Are  you  too  going 
to  prove  &lse  to  me?  What  is  happening!  It  seems  aa  ^  the 
whole  world  bad  gone  wrong  since  last  night' 

*  Nothing  is  going  wrong,  and  no  one  is  false  to  you,  dear,'  she 
answered  in  a  low  voice ;  'but  1  have  something  to  tell  you.' 

'  What  can  you  have  to  tell  me  ? '  he  aakc;'.  suspiciously.  <  More 
mysteries?  and  you  making  them 7 ' 

*  Do  not  speuc  as  if  you  were  angry  with  me,'  she  said,  beginning 
to  tremble  again. 

'  No,  I  am  not  angry,  but  I  am  hurt,'  he  answered.  '  I  never 
expected  that  you  woidd  have  had  a  rcret  from  me;  and  I  am 
surr  "  •5d — that  is  all.' 

jTwent  1   don't  I    I  could  not  tell  you  before,'  she  pleuded. 
'Arthur  Machell  spoke  to  me  last  night.' 

'  Well?'  he  answered,  half  indifferently. 

He  had  so  little  idea  that  Arthur  Machell  could  have  anything 
to  say  to  his  sister  beyond  the  merest  outside  fiusts  of  life — so  little 
suspicion  that  things  stood  as  they  did  with  them — that  Muriel  felt 
she  must  be  straightforward  and  explicit,  and  that  hints  and  timid 
anggestions  would  be  worse  than  useless. 

'  He  asked  me  to  many  him,'  ahe  said  softly. 
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II WM  hard  to  oonfeM  -9  dinetty  Aia  y  ung  lore,  eren  to  hat 
Wotker  from  whom  ibe  had  nerer  yet  had  a  Moret ;  but  it  was  th« 
beat  way;  and  Hka  one  sharp  and  sudden  pain  it  sared  her  from 
kmger  moments  of  sofierinff. 

'  Manr  Arthur  Maohdl7— roa  cannot,  70a  shall  not^  Muriel  I* 
he  oried,  dropping  her  hand  and  £umg  her. 

'Why  net 7'  she  asked  with  a  little  start  and  half-frightened 
look. 

'  Widi  no  money  on  either  side?' 

*  We  can  lire  on  rery  little,'  was  her  Ti^e  and  notreiy  rational 
reply. 

She  had  not  considered  ways  and  means  yet  Besides,  to  a  girl 
in  lore,  tiie  man  whom  she  loves  is  in  himadf  a  mine  of  wealth, 
representing  as  he  does  all  the  riches  of  happiness  and  the  treasorea 
of  good  foirtane  to  her. 

'  And  with  my  fadier  ? '  he  asked. 

<  Yes,  with  papa,'  die  answered  more  steadily.  1V>  shift  the 
ground  from  vague  and  in  their  very  vagueness  terrifying  and 
perhaps  unconquerable  circumstances  to  sometiiing  tangible— to 
that  dear  papa  irtiom  ahe  believed  as  much  as  her  brother  dis- 
trusted—was  to  reassure.  *  Yes,  certainly  with  poor  papa,'  she  re- 
peated. 

'  When  I  feel  that  I  may  have  to  give  up  all  my  happiness — that 
I  may  have  to  leave  home  and  Hilda  and  never  see  eitoer  again?' 
he  asked. 

'  Perh^M  you  need  not,  any  more  than  I  need  give  iq>  Arthur,' 
she  ans?rered,  a  sunny  smile  flashing  over  her  sweet  face,  which 
even  Derw^nt,  in  spite  of  his  tragic  mood,  felt  to  be  almost  con- 
tagious. 

*  You  must  be  guided  by  my  mother  and  Lady  Maohell,'  then 
said  Derwent,  taking  refuge  in  the  inner  lines. 

<  Mamma  will  not  object.    Why  should  she  ?'  said  Muriel. 

'  But  Lady  Machell  will,*  he  returned.  '  You  know  that  she 
will,  Muriel,  as  well  as  I  know  it' 

<  If  she  does,  I  do  not  think  ^t  he'— the  beloved  man  is  always 
that  undesignated  but  predominant  'he'  to  the  woman  who  loves 
him — *  will  give  me  up.  He  is  not  a  boy  now,  and  I  do  not  think 
that  he  will  be  frightened  away  from  me,  even  if  his  mother  should 
not  like  it' 

She  spoke  with  a  rather  imusual  dash  of  pride  and  firmness  in 
her  tone.  Soft  as  she  was  for  herself,  she  could  do  battle  for  those 
whom  ahe  loved.  She  had  already  stood  by  her  frther ;  and  she 
eould  do  the  eame  for  her  lover  and  her  love. 

*  £at  I  should  object,  Muriel,  most  strongly,  if  Lady  Machell 
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ao«i,  1^  Derwflni  *  I  would  not  hare  mr  sitter  enter  a  &mily 
when  dM  would  not  b4  welcome/  ^ 

J.  *i  ,^^  '***'"  ^^*  ^^/  M«sheU'g  content  and  that  the 
*ould  like  me,  of  course,'  taid  Muriel;  '  but  I  think  I  would  do 
as  be  wished,  eren  chould  she  m  I  think  1  should  feel  that  he 
was  ^e  best  judge,  and  that  I  married  him,  not  his  mother ;  and 

SrS,/  '^t*^  ^b  ^y  ^^^  "^  *o  °^«7  Wm.  Would  you  not 
hke  Hilda  to  feel  the  same  for  you,  dear  V  ^ 

l)€nreat  wss  silent.  Through  all  the  froth  and  teething  yanitr 
ofhis  TOuth  tiiere  was  substantial  justice  and  magnanimity  of  na- 
ture. He  had  been  superficially  spoilt  by  the  Lfe  at  home,  where 
h9  Had  been  caressed  and  praised  and  loved  oyer-much :  but  after  a 
few  apprentice  years  to  sufiTering  and  self-reliance  of  a  nobler  kind 
tliM  he  knew  now—when  his  self-reliance  was  mainly  self-conceit 
—he  would  come  out  into  the  li«ht  of  day  a  truer,  brayer,  better 
man  than  he  gave  promise  of  for  tibe  moment.  He  could  not  gain- 
say bt  kuter.  He  knew  that,  as  she  said,  he  would  take  HUda  from 
aer  ftmihr,  against  the  consent  of  fether,  mother,  brothera,  aU,  and 
wwnst  the  wishes  of  his  own  people  equally,  could  he  but  gel  her 
for  huBself— oould  he  but  build  a  fitting  bower  for  so  rare  and  sweet 
a  bird ;  and  what  was  right  for  him  ought  also  to  be  the  rule  for 
■«*«•  Neither  could  he  blame  her  for  a  constancy  whicL  he 
would  ask  from  his  own  love. 

AU  the  8sm»— his  truer  manlmess  not  having  come  yet— he  was 
hurt  and  distressed  to  think  that  Muriel  should  or  could  love  anyone 
■0  mudi  aa  to  voluntarily  give  up  him,  Derwent,  for  the  sake  of 
Uiat  other.  She  should  have  waited  until  she  had  seen  how  thin« 
had  turned  with  himself  and  Hilda,  and  then  she  might  have  made 
iicr  own  happiness  when  his  had  been  secured.  As  it  was,  she  m 
cruel  and  selfish  to  leave  him  for  any  other  Lve :  what  love  indeed 
eould  there  be  to  equal  his  in  intenri^  or  righteousness  of  chum  ? 
And  now,  with  this  formless  pain  and  dread  about  the  fether,  surely 
the  was  infinitely  cruel— infinitely  wrong  1 

He  could  scarcely  say  aU  this.  She  had  accepted  his  confeamon 
w  love  for  Hilda  so  sweetty,  so  unselfishly,  it  would  be  hard  on  her 
If  he  Aowed  :ainself  less  brave.  He  must  not  spe^  all  that  he 
felt  even  to  her;  from  henceforth  he  must  be  sufficier^  for  himself 
and  bear  his  wlitude  as  he  best  could.  If  he  could  not  say  all  this 
however,  he  looked  it ;  and  poor  Muriel  was  made  as  wretched  by  his 
eyes  as  she  would  have  been  by  his  words.  For  these— all  that  ha 
said  was:— . 

'We  must  see  how  things  turn  out  here  at  home,  MurieL  before 
anything  can  be  definitely  arranged;'  speaking  with  as  much 
moumftdnesB  as  if  he  had  beoi  spedting  of  a  death,  not  a  bridal. 


IM  39V  WOBLD  WELL  LOST, 

'Tbingi  are  rare  to  tani  ont  well  here,*  uunrered  MorieL 

And  u  ihe  nud  this,  the  lodge  gates  opened  rad  Arthur  Ifaohell 

eame  up  £be  drive  on  his  natural  errand  of  seeing  Mra.'^mith — the 

wife  of  fidmund  Smith  who  had  just  returned  frojor  Africa — that  ha 

might  get  her  formal  consent  to  his  engagemeiA  with  hsr  Araghter. 


CHAPTER  XVIIL 


KOT  TIT» 

Mm  seldom  see  the  future  which  lies  immediatdy  befbn  them. 
Thflj  spend  their  strength  in  bewailing,  perhaps  in  proTiding  for, 
remote  poasibiiities  which  may  never  come  to  pass,  while  thej  do  not 
even  rub  their  eyes  to  see  more  clearly  the  events  running  swiftly  to 
meet  them.  Thus  Arthur  Machell  anticipated  only  mooth  sailing 
and  no  kind  of  danser  with  Mrs.  Smith.  Witix  his  own  mother  he 
knew  that  he  should  have  trouble  enough  and  to  spare ;  but  that 
this  secluded  wife  of  an  absent  husband,  this  woman  of  unknown 
anteoedents  and  mediocre  means,  this  mother  of  a  dowerleee  daughter 
—however  lordly  and  divine  in  herself,  still  not  a  matrimonial  prize 
as  the  world  wportions  its  market — should  object  to  the  mar- 
riage of  that  daughter  with  him — he  a  Machvll  and  she  only  a 
Smith — was.j^  poanbilily  in  the  decrees  of  ftte  which  had  not 
occurred  to  him. 

He  had  only  one  duty  and  only  one  pain.  The  first  was  to  make 
a  new  career  for  himself;  the  second  to  withstand  the  angry  sorrow 
>f  hi^  fiither,  the  prayers  and  tears  of  his  mother,  the  heavy-handed 
disdain  of  Wilfnd,  and  in  all  probability  eternal  separation  from 
Hilda  for  the  sake  of  love  and  Muriel.  Her  sweet  consent  gained 
last  night  among  the  flowers,  all  the  rest  was  easy  on  this  side. 
There  were  no  breakers  ahead  between  him  and  Owlett,  no  sunken 
rocks  nor  wrecking  ehallows ;  only  a  broad  smooth  sea,  safe,  calm, 
and  sure.  And  as  for  the  difficulties  known  and  foreseen— those  he 
would  provide  for  and  overcome. 

As  he  came  up  the  drive,  resolute  and  joyous,  his  well-knit 
figure  tall,  soldierlv,  erect,  striding  between  the  flowers  and  flowering 
bushes  with  the  haste  of  a  lover  seeking  his  beloved,  it  was  to 
Muriel  as  if  a  bit  of  sunshine  had  »addenly  flafihcd  ou*  of  the  grey 
sMr,  making  that  which  was  colourless  and  cold  full  of  warmth  and 
lire.  He  might  have  been  Apollo  showing  himself  to  some  adoring 
nymph  for  the  exquisite  delight  of  his  presence ;  but  to  Derwe^t  he 
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WM  dmplt  •  jomg  luui  lik*  any  other,  who  had  bM&  moocMftil 
whtfe  h«  himielf  had  baen  if  not  dafoatad  yet  oartaiolj  not  Tioto* 
riotu.  And  aa  all  men  are  jealona,  more  or  leai,  and  aa  Derwent 
waa  inclined  to  the  more  rather  than  the  leaa,  it  waa  not  ^Mcially 
exhilarating  to  him  to  aee  .Arthur  Machell  toiumphant  where  he  waa 
oast  down.  Natnrdly  too  he  waa  not  charmed  with  the  engage- 
ment He  liked  *  yonng  Ifaohell,*  aa  he  affected  to  call  him  when 
he  waa  ill*tempered,  well  enon^  for  hia  own  Mke— better  by  &r 
became  he  waa  Hilda's  brother — ^but  he  did  not  rejoice  in  him  u 
Muriel's  ftttoie  husband,  the  man  who  would  stand  between  him 
and  hia  sister  ior  erer,  who  had  ahready  depoaed  him  and  was  still 
more  thoroughly  to  dispossess  him. 

Whenfoie,  actuated  by  all  theae  feelings  and  for  the  moment 
entirely  unamiable,  it  waa  not  to  be  wond«red  at  that  he  receired 
the  handsome  young  officer  as  stiffly  aa  if  he  had  been  an  eavoj  from 
an  enemy'a  country,  and  even  forbore  to  conciliate  Hilda'a  Inrother 
in  his  denre  to  show  his  displeasure  to  his  nster's  lover. 

He  might  have  spared  himself  the  trouble  of  puttteg  on  his 
little  airs  (S  an  oflbnded  prince  annoyed  with  bold  rebels.  Arthur 
was  too  much  in  love  to  aee  what  passed  about  him  outside  that 
loTC,  and  Derwent's  approbation  or  duapprobation  had  been  taken 
into  no  more  account  than  the  chance  of  Mrs.  Smith  reusing  to 
consent  to  the  engagement,  and  affected  him  as  little  aa  if  Brian 
had  barked  unpleasantly.  But  Muriel  aaw  it  all,  and  for  the  first 
time  in  h^jr  life  wished  that  her  brother  would  leaTC  her  to  herself. 
His  presence,  usuilly  both  pleasant  and  helpful,  now  troubled  and 
embp'  —^ ''  er,  and  his  erident  ill-humour  made  everything  more 
diffic  1  ed  have  been.    And  a  girl's  first  meeting  with  her 

love,     i:  ifeasion  of  her  love  is  difficult  enough  at  the  best.    It 

Bcarc    "  '         '0  made  more  so  by  unnecessary  additions. 

Be...  .  and  oppressed,  loving  and  glad  and  ahy,  it  would  have 
been  hard  for  Muriel  to  have  defined  her  own  state  at  this  moment. 
Her  lipa  smiled,  but  they  quivored  as  much  aa  they  smiled ;  her 
eyes  were  soft  and  dewy,  full  of  toider,  pure,  and  maidenly  love, 
but  they  looked  only  once  at  Arthur,  then  turned  anxiously  to  her 
brother,  and  then  to  the  ground,  with  something  almost  like  tears 
hi  them.  Her  heart  beat  with  that  strange  force  which  takea  all 
strangth  from  the  body ;  her  colour  went  and  came  like  the  sun- 
light ffickering  through  the  flying  clouds  of  an  April  skjr ;  she  waa 
humbled  with  the  shame  of  her  love,  but  made  proud  by  its  glory ; 
lon^g  for  Arthur  to  show  how  much  i^e  loved  him,  but  feanng  to 
ahow  ™«Mi  love  by  any  overt  sign  of  word  or  deed.  It  waa  all  oc^Eu- 
non  and  unrest,  in  the  midst  of  happiness;  and  her  face  betrayed 
the  turmoil  of  her  heart 
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£!f»»"t«  Wd  t«  hand  a  lo<4«ditfcS^;itr£i2S 
■nJJngjrrtferdljlpokrf.  rtroof  m«  com.  to  oWmi«A?W- 

'  No,'  dM  ■temiMrid. 
jfcalMjbe  (Ud  not  danoo  too  much/  nud  D«tr2  with  S  oSS! 

^-«l:^^^  'ir'l"  *^*«»^  mow  or  !•»•  mid  Arthur,  without 
Sj^f**  7?  whiit ho ou^t  to  «7,  .tillioldinrr  MoS-rSS 
Mdlookiag  into  hor  eyas  ^Tth  fauUTwid  pSvAhkL  d«S4tTS 
•ttiw -mo tiino ^Ij oon«aou.  thrt  Dron^ 
thjt  hi.  pm«c»  th.ro  rt  idl  WW, «  iinmitigrtrf  BuimiT^fii^ 
Sfl   T#^*°f~y°"^^~^«"*W»"»<»ing»'h««dd.dwith 

2:i^s:iTwferS2sr^''^--^^ -^ 

' Tm  I  whiU  WM  it?'  h.  uk«]. 

Derwmit  brok.  off  th.  huiging  bmch  of  »  fattboTT  tM.  «itk 
ft  narron.,  dmort  vidous  mavimmt.  "^owrj  tn.  mth 

'  W«  found  pops  at  horn.,'  die  said. 
<Tour&thttI> 

Arthur  WM  a  Uttl.  diatnrbed  at  thi.;  not  becanw  ho  bad  anr 

fT*  ISk??^t^'  /^«  M"^*^'-  ^^^'    OrSTcontnS."! 
felt  «ateful  to  him  for  hi.  gift  of  thi.  predou.  life  to  ATJorld 

MdTum;  but  it  dirturbed  5.e  arwogei^T  of  hi.  idL-/ allied 

the  kne.  of  hi.  relation,  with  the  fiiiilya.  at  wJent  iJd  kS 

dtogeth«r  wa.  a  br^O.  in  the  existing  ord^;  dl  Sin^d^lliSk 

^i^^r  *?'  ^.^?*  ^  »  °^'*  ^°^«  "  unooSfeSble. 

«,tn  J2?i  i°-  ^^,M"^  ^  ""PP^'  »  yo«  "aid  nothing  of  hi. 
tetumtomehurtn^t7'heo(»itmued.  ^^ 

l.5«^w  *"*  "^     V    ?^'''?  *^,®  traditional  gall  and  wormwood  to 
him  th«*  any  man  diould  give  himwlf  the  rkht  to  tpeuk  to  Morid 

'  No,  we  inew  nothing  of  it,'  die  -dd.  « Only  when  wo  came 
home  we  found  papa.    Sudi  a  Mirpriw  T  Ae  repeated. 

Her  brain,  were  in  no  better  working  oide."  than  Arthur'*  nd 
ihe  found  repetition  more  conrenient  than  a  new  idea. 
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'AaA  Toa  wtn  OTtijojtd?'  MidAzdrar,  not  qtuto  w  mneh  like 
%  ndiant  ApoUo  m  before. 

'Tei^'  Mfwered  Muriel  tender^. 

'Of  coone  we  were  glad  to  iee  mjr  firflMr,'  aid  Derwent 
pioadljt 

It  wM  u  if  Arthur  bed  do-^bled,  and  bed  pertly  undentood 
wb7 :  end  be  wee  eeger  to  eet  biu  ri^ht  uai  to  Tlndicate  and  defonJ 
the  &tber  whom  aeoretly  be  bimaelf  more  then  doubted.  But  what 
be  did  no  other  man  ■hould  do. 

*  Sboold  70a  hare  known  him  7'  Arthur  eaked,  rather  to  make 
oonTenntion  dian  beoenie  be  waa  deeply  intereated  in  the  peraonality 
of  thia  unknown  fiitber.  Seive  for  Hiiriel,  indeed,  he  would  not 
have  aaied  for  lire.  Smitb'a  returned  huiAend  more  than  for  the 
return,  «7,  of  Mra.  Buahton'a. 

'  No,  not  in  the  leaat,'  ahe  enawered.  '  He  baa  obanged  ao  mudi 
out  in  thoee  hot  oountriM  1  Beeideis  we  were  fnj  jovmg  when  he 
went  awa7.  I  ahould  hare  r«nembered  him  though  had  be  been 
juat  the  aame— but  fifteen  7ean  in  Africa  1' 

She  made  a  frcttr  little  morement  expreauTO  of  impoenbility. 

'Ah,  then  it  ia  Africa  where  he  baa  been  trarelling  I'  Arthur 
Baked  with  a  little  look  of  aatiifiMstion  that  a  local  aeoret,  which  had 
been  ao  long  kept,  waa  at  laat  revealed.  It  waa  ouite  a  harmleM 
and  natural  look,  but  it  offended  Derwent  and  per|dezed  Muriel 

She  turned  to  her  brother. 

'  Tea,  I  beliero  ao,'  ane  answered  with  a  alight  heeitanc^.  For 
after  all,  aaked  point-bbmk  yea  or  no,  waa  ehe  aure  7 — and  oould  ahe 
aa7  7es7 

'In  what  part'      kfrica  waa  he  7*  Arthur  aaked  again. 

'  I  do  not  quite  ^ow,'  ahe  answered,  looking  again  at  Derwent, 
who  persiatentl7  refused  to  look  at  her.  '  We  baye  been  ao  often 
and  for  auch  a  long  time  without  letters  from  him,  that  it  must 
have  been  aomewbere  in  the  interior ;  for  awa7  from  any  post  or 

pCHTt.' 

'  Tou  did  not  know  where  your  fother  waa  7 ' 

Arthur  said  thia  with  a  very  natural  kind  of  surpriae.  Thia 
ignorance  seemed  odder  than  ever  now  that  this  apocryphal  fother  oi 
theira  had  returned. 

'  'That  was  one  of  the  unselfish  traits  of  my  mother'a  diaracter,* 
put  in  Derwent  stiffly.  '  S'  >  would  never  tell  us  when  my  fiither 
waa  in  danger,  but  kept  all  the  anxiety  to  herself.' 

'I  due  say  you  would  have  heeaa.  better  pleased  to  have 
shared  it,'  said  Arthur  pleasantly.  '  I  ahould  had  I  been  in  your 
place.' 

<  Vj  mother  waa  the  best  judge,'  answered  Derwent  curtly. 


>M  m  roi£0  max  lomt, 

<ToomoM«tlMiiypwdil«rwlMD  1m  kft  Imom;  mooU 
jou lwT« known himf '  Arthur adkad. 

*No»*  Mid  Dvwwt  M  thortly  m  bdbr*. 

•So I •  dion|ht th* knrer »  'tlM Utntoumt doMnolqnito •pprar* 
ortliisrttamofhiaaipteb.  H«  doM  not  lik*  bd&g  ibdTtd.^ 
^Bot  ho  held  hia  poMw,  and  onij  knghed  inwardly  at  th«  kd't 
ftotfal  tempw  and  My  prido,  thoogh  Mnriel,  fcr  tho  aako  otmjing 
■omothing,  want  on  taDtinff  of  har  dear  papa,  and  of  how  atranga 
oTOTthing  waa  to  him  80  long  unaoooatcmied  to  d^Iised  lifc  aaha 
had  bean ;  and  how  tirad  ha  waaj  and  how  odd  it  waa  to  know  that 
l!!L^i^u  •»!  y^  *»  "^  Wm  •■•  atrangar}  with  a  thoowul 
o^  girliah  rafleotiona,  part^  to  prarent  that  awkwai^  aUanoe, 
which  waa  more  embarramsg  than  aiiTthing  alae,  tram  falling  among 
them,  and  pardj  to  anliat  Arthur^  aympathj  and  forSearanoa 
from  the  firit  for  the  father  whom  ahe  pitied— aha  aoaroelj  knew 

An  th  time  they  wers  atroUing  about  the  garden ;  Derwent 
atill  keepibu  cloaa  to  Muriel  who  walked  between  the  two  young 
moi  with  a  feeling  of  diyiaion  and  adTene  ohdmt  not  apeeially  oon- 
aoling.  Ifonly  that  belored  brother  of  here  would  go  away  I  But 
it  nerer  ocouired  to  him  to  leare  her  alone  with  ^3iur.  It  would 
hare  aeamed  to  him  a  Terr  doubtful  kind  of  thing  in  a  protector, 
aa  ha  had  alwaya  held  himaelf  to  be;  more  espedaUy  aa  Arthur 
bad  aa  yet  only  *apoken,'  and  they  were  not  ibrmaUy  engaged ;  and 
that  hia  aiatar  ahould  be  uneaay  and  Arthur  aecretS^diwuated. 
neither  occurred  to  him  aa  poaaible  nor  would  have  diaturbed  hun  had 
he  thought  of  it,  any  more  than  his  diaapprobation  diaturbed  Arthur. 
He  was  aimply  doing  his  duty— on  guard  against  poaatbiUtiea  which 
might  attack  hiatreaaure ;  -nd  who  cares  for  cenaure  when  h^owa 
that  he  la  only  doing  aa  he  ought? 

After  aome  time  qpent  in  thia  uncomfortable  and  indefinite 
manner,  wandering  without  aim  through  the  ahrubbery  paths  and 
without  object  acroaa  the  lawn,  Arthur  turned  suddenly  to  MurieL 
and  taking  her  hand  drew  it  within  his  arm. 

'May  I  aee  your  mother? *  he  aaid.  And  may  I  aee  her 
alone  ? '  ^ 

It  waa  Muriel'a  turn  tc  fluau  now ;  Derwenfs  to  turn  pale,  to 
bite  his  umer  lip,  to  toss  up  hia  hair,  and  to  look  eren  more  than 
erer  like  a  young  prince  by  tuma  aagrieTed  and  offended. 
-  ,'^"7.™°*™'  tee  you  to-dny?'  he  asked  with  a  yagae 
feelmg  of  putting  some  kind  of  obstacle  in  the  way  of  Hub  unwelcome 
aflbu-;  no  matter  what— the  readiest  to  hand  the  beat. 

•I  hope  ao>'  said  Arthur  steadUy ;  and  Muriel  turning  to  her 


•jorm. 
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bmlMr,  bol  not  looking  at  him,  aohoflcl  m  rt'  odily  t  *  I  ■hoald 
Ifainkio.' 

There  ue  oertdn  tbinn  in  life  which  make  bnve  men  winee  { 
•ad  the  ibnnal  demand  w  the  daughter*!  hand  from  Uie  parent  ia 
one  of  them.  The  offinr  ia  bad  enough ;  but  that  terrible  aot  of 
aiking  papa,  of  propitiating  mamma,  ia  ten  timea  worie.  And  ao 
Arthur  found  it  now.  He  would  rather  have  brared  peraonal  peril 
than  this  ordeal;  ibr  all  that  he  anticipated  no  kind  of  difBouIty, 
but  imagined  that  his  way  was  easj  before  him  and  that  he  had  but 
to  walk  orer  the  i^ourae  at  his  own  paoe.  He  soon  became  oonaoioua 
howerer  that  things  were  not  goiDg  to  be  so  easy  aa  he  imagined. 
If ra.  Smith  was  cold,  curt,  unhelpfU ;  she  would  not  giro  him 
a  lead  anvhow,  but  left  him  to  fina  hia  own  way  aa  he  best  oould 
through  the  chilling  reserve  an<^  evident  preoccupation  of  her  man' 
•er ;  preoccupation  perhaps  a  iit  .0  too  exaggerated,  aa  if  die  wished 
the  young  fellow  to  see  that  his  ardour  waa  mistimed,  hia  action  un- 
welcome, and  that,  in  the  midst  of  the  more  important  erenta  of  the 
hour,  the  marrying  and  aettiement  for  life  of  an  only  da-^hter 
counted  for  nothing. 

At  laat  he  did  bring  her  to  the  point,  with  a  burst,  and  aaked 
her  in  ao  many  worda  for  what  waa  to  him  the  priceless  gift  of 
Muriel's  hand.  He  spoke  of  his  devotion,  his  love,  and  how  his  lifts 
would  be  wrecked  without  her — all  his  good  gifta  of  healtih  and 
strength,  of  power  of  brain  and  social  jtanding  lost  for  e«'er  to  him- 
self and  the  world  if  he  could  not  marry  that  one  sjcial  woman. 
He  spoke  of  his  earnest  and  passionate  anectiot,  so  sir  cere  r  ',  t  > 
sure  to  last  for  all  time— never  to  pass  from  her  by  that  territ  /ay 
of  satiety  and  habit — never  to  be  given  to  some  newer  fancy,  1  .  er  t 
never  t  He  spoke  of  his  intention  to  make  hei  a&  happy  as  tho 
angela  in  heaven,  if  the  ptirest  love  and  the  most  un^Ksfiuh  care  can 
midce  a  woman  happy ;  m  short,  he  went  u/'^ugh  toe  v.>  ale  litany 
of  lovers — that  litany  which  all  repeat  pr  iorm&  wheu  they  have 
their  object  to  gain,  but  which  it  is  a  simple  matter  of  chance  if 
they  keep  when  they  have  gained  it 

Mrs.  Smith's  delicate  mce  scarcely  changed  as  the  young  man 
went  on.  It  did  cotainly  grow  even  whiter  than  before,  and  her 
lips  dosed  into  a  somewhat  tfiinner  line ;  else  she  looked  mucb  the 
same  aa  usual ;  statuesque  and  undemonstrative — a  very  lovdy  but 
immovable  Fate  whoae  decision  no  anguiah  and  no  prayers  of  men 
oould  shake. 

When  he  had  finished  he  took  her  hand  in  both  of  his,  hia 
llndied  and  handsome  fiusr  quivering  with  emotion  aa  he  looked 
earnestly  into  hers — ^hers  which  waa  at  this  moment  le  fiuse  of  his 
aaaessor,  the  one  who  waa  to  apportion  to  him  life  or  death,  blessed- 
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or  dflq»ir.  And  then  and  then  only  die  osTe  MMBe  lign  o# 
feeling.  The  blood  flew  acroai  her  cheeks  and  foiehead,  her  eijraa 
filled  with  team,  her  lipa  parted  and  trembled,  her  noatarila  dikted« 
her  boaom  beared,  ai  im  gave  a  little  aob  and  preaaed  Arthor'a  hiuid 
witih  a  quick  couTiilaiTe  graqp  Bat  the  momentaiv  emotitm  pawed 
as  it  had  come;  and  ihe  was  (moe  more  the  Mn.  Smith  (ME  Owlett 
— reeerred,  nlent,  nneympathatic,  nndemooatratiTe— «8  the  world 
judged  and  knew  her. 

'I  can  aaj  nothing  now,*  abe  aaid  itonily,  though  die  had  to 
fetch  her  hnuti  by  one  or  two  deep  and  laboured  inmiratiiaia.  *Mr 
huefaand'a  return  has  taken  all  out  oi  mj  handa.  He  ia  haneeforta 
the  master.' 

*  Let  me  see  Mr.  Smith,'  said  Arthur. 

She  raised  her  eyes  as  if  in  wonder  at  such  a  request 

*  Certainly  not  jjt,'  she  answered.  *He  is  &tigued  with  his 
journey,  and  I  would  not  disturb  him  now.  Besides,  he  knows 
nothing  of  the  neighbourhood;  he  does  not  know  one  name  from 
the  other.' 

'  Ours  may  eaaily  be  leamt,'  interrupted  Arthur  Machell  n  little 
prou^. 

'  x  e%  he  will  soon  know  all  about  you  of  oourae,'  ahe  returned. 
'  But  he  naturally  wishea  to  have  his  home  and  diildren  to  himself 
ibr  a  while.    Think  how  long  he  has  been  without  them.' 

'But  I  am  not  addng  to  many  Muriel  next  wedk,'  said  Ardiur, 
smiling  but  impati^t  too.  '  He  will  have  her  with  him  all  the 
■ame  whether  engaged  to  me  or  not.* 

'No;  it  would  make  all  the  difference  to  him,'  she  answered. 
'  To  make  him  feel  that  she  is  uncertain — already  promised  to  some 
one  else — ^that  he  is  not  the  first  in  her  affections,  as  he  ought  to  be, 
but  that  ahe  is  preoccupied  and  so  far  tak«i  away  firom  him — to 
meet  him  so  siuldenly  with  a  proposal  of  marriage  aa  the  first  event 
on  his  return — ^no,  I  could  not,  Mr.  MacheU.  We  must  leave  it  for 
a  while.    Not  yet— some  future  time.' 

She  q>oke  quickly,  and  with  an  odd  kind  of  suppressed  emotion. 
Her  love  for  her  husband  was  evidently  very  deep  when  she  could 
postpone  the  consolidation  of  her  daughter's  vital  nappiness  merely 
<m  the  plea  of  a  aemtimental  loss,  a  ^adowy  grievance  to  him.  It 
was  deep  and  true  and  womanly ;  but  was  it  just  to  those  whom 
she  caused  to  suffinr  for  it  ?  If  wifely,  was  she  maternal  7  This  was 
the  thought  that  came  into  Arthur's  mind,  tad  die<^ed  what  would 
hare  beoi  his  admiration,  hia  enthumasm  tat  her  devotion. 

'Ton  love  your  husband  so  much  aa  thia,'  he  said  a  little  re- 
proachfully, emphasising  the  pnmouna.  '  Cannot  you  feel  thai  for 
a«->fcNr  Muriel— who  also  love  each  oth«  7  * 
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'Wlat  I  BMj  or  m»7  not  fed  for  you  has  noihiog  to  do  with  it,' 
■ho  uiwered,  turning  awij  her  head. 

She  did  not  wish  him  to  read  her  fiwo.  She  ftarod  that  it  n^ht 
ihow  how  the  wai  tortured  at  this  moment— the  fiuthfnl  wife  who 
had  oonseorated  herself  to  the  lestoiatioa  of  her  husband's  happiness 
'—die  loring  mother,  who  would  hare  giTMi  her  own  life  for  her 
daughter,  but  who,  forced  by  inexorable  circumstances,  was  pre- 
pared to  take  that  daughter's  heart  as  a  sacrifice  to  her  husband's 
peace. 

<  What  Ton  feel  is  the  whole  thing,*  urged  Arthur.  <Tou  are 
absolute  in  die  fiunily.  Tour  husband  would  naturally  be  guided  by 
you,  and  if  you  would  give  your  consent  nothing  mote  need  be  said. 
His  would  come  with  it' 

*  I  cannot  say  anything  yet,'  ssid  Mrs.  Smith,  a  litUe  more  softly 
than  she  had  spoken  before.    '  You  must  wait' 

'I  must  wait  in  any  case,'  he  answered.  *I  have  no  end  of 
arrangements  to  make ;  and  it  is  only  whether  I  shall  make  them, 
sure  of  the  result— sure  of  my  happiness— or  whether  I  shall 
be  hampered  by  doubt,  uncertain  of  some  things  if  sure  of 
others.' 

'  What  arrangements  7 '  she  asked. 

<  I  shall  leave  the  army  and  enter  on  a  new  career  altogether,' 
be  said. 

She  caught  at  the  admission. 

'  I  do  not  choose  to  promise  my  daughter  to  anything  so  vague 
as  this,|  she  cried,  looking  him  full  in  the  eyes  with  an  unspeakable 
expression  of  relief  in  her  own  in  that  she  had  at  last  found  a  solid 
foothold,  a  tangible  objection. 

*  I  think  i£e  would  be  safe  in  my  hands,'  he  answered  proudly. 
'I  have  fiiends  and  energy;  there  is  not  much  doubt  of  my  making 
a  career  which  she  may  well  share.  I  should  not  adc  her  to  accept 
any  conditions  which  were  beneath  her.' 

*  Doubtless  you  believe  all  this  of  yourself,'  she  said, '  and  I  dare 
■av  you  will  succeed ;  but  you  can  easily  understand  that  no  mother 
who  consulted  the  best  interests  of  her  daughter  could  promise  her 
to  a  man  who  was  on  the  point  of  brei^dng  with  his  {veeent  pro- 
fesuon  before  having  enterea  on  a  new  one.' 

*  You  would  be  right  if  I  were  unknown  to  you— practically  an 
adventorer,  without  the  guarantee  of  friends  or  status ;  but  your  ob- 
jections cannot  possibly  apply  to  me.  They  are  in  the  air,  Mrs. 
Smith,  and  you  must  feel  them  to  be  so.' 

He  spoke  with  dignity ;  the  Machell  blood  in  him  piotesting 
■gainst  the  position  to  which  Muriel's  mother  sought  to  ralegate 
bun ;  asserting  his  daim  to  be  accepted  as  one  of  ttioiie  for  whom 
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FortoiM  hM  DO  blanks  in  die  loktoj  of  lift,  and  whoMwr«idingt  with 
Fate  indode  no  chance  of  falla. 

'  Still  I  mvit  inaat  on  ■og.etfiing  more  definite,'  Mid  Mra.  Smidi 

'  Then  do  I  nndentand  that  70a  do  not  sanction  my  engagement 
with  your  daughter  7— that^  if  she  holds  by  me,  it  will  be  against 
yoor  will  7 ' 

His  Toiee  trembled  as  he  spoke  and  his  fiu»  was  deadly  pale ; 
but  his  attttade  was  calm  and  even  proud  as,  riainff  ttom  nis  sea^ 
he  stood  toworing  abore  this  unaolyed  enigma,  this  bring  sjAinx  of 
Owlett,  who  sat  as  if  canred  out  of  stone,  sare  for  a  certain  namdeas 
distress  <m  her  fitoe  which  all  her  power  of  self-control  could  not 
wholly  conceal 

*  I  say  nothing  definite,'  die  answered,  nerroudy  plucking  at  the 
border  of  her  handkerchief.  '  It  is  all  too  sudden  and  piecipitate. 
Sir  Gilbert  and  Lady  Machell  must  consent  before  anything  can 
be  arranged ;  for  it  is  a  bad  marriage  on  dther  nde.  My  daughter 
has  no  fortune,  and  you  have  to  make  your  career.  Her  father 
has  just  come  home,  and  your  mother  has  not  yet  been  consulted. 
Her  consent  is  absolutdy  necessary ;  I  could  not  allow  my  daughter 
to  enter  your  family  without  it.  It  cannot  be  yet.  You  must 
wait.' 

She  spoke  in  a  strange,  jerky,  incoherent  manner,  as  if  she  were 
alnud  of  herself  and  putting  some  strong  kind  of  control  orer  her 
emotions ;  but  she  spoke  firmly  too,  and  Arthur  recognized  that 
ftirther  pleadiog  was  in  vain — a  mere  waste  of  time  and  strength. 
She  was  fixed  and  impregnable  in  that  one  stronghold :  '  Not  yet  I' 
What  she  suffered,  what  she  wished  for  her  own  part,  had  nothing 
to  do  with  it.  She  had  other  duties  than  those  of  a  mother  solidtous 
for  her  daughter's  happiness,  other  things  to  reme.  .'  er  and  to 
provide  for ;  and  whether  her  own  heart  bled  or  not  ytM  a  matter 
which  influenced  her  in  no  wise.  She  had  her  oric  to  do,  her  sorrow 
to  fulfil ;  and  die  dirank  horn  nothing  that  might  meet  her  on  the 
way  madted  out  for  her  weary  but  so  patient  and  so  steadfiwt  walk- 
ing. 

The  interview  must  then  come  to  an  taxd,  if  a  little  abruptly  at 
the  last  .Ajrthur  told  her  distmctlr  enough  that  he  would  not 
give  up  Murid,  and  that  he  would  hold  her  to  her  promise,  irhich 
also  he  believed  die  would  be  willing  to  keep.  If  he  could  not 
claim  her  now,  he  would  when  die  yna  of  age,  he  said,  and  when 
she  might — and  indeed  must— choose  between  her  family  and  him- 
self. 

*For  myselfi  I  would  give  up  fiither  and  mother  and  my  whole 
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Aunily  for  her,'  he  cried  panionatelj.    *  And  I  do  not  beliere  thai 
die  lovee  me  lea  than  I  lore  her.' 

<  No  marriage  ahould  include  inch  ncrifiee,'  aaid  Hn.  Smith  in 
•  low  Toice.  '  There  should  be  no  question  of  giving  up  the  world, 
of  going  against  the  fiunily,  on  either  ride.  If  there  are  oircum- 
itancea  which  make  it  thia  matter  of  choice  and  of  division,  it  ia 
better  to  abandon  it  at  once.    It  can  never  be  happy.' 

'  I  should  be  happy  with  your  daughter  if  I  lost  the  whole  world 
beade,'  aaid  Arthur,  in  the  same  pasaonate  voice  and  manner  aabe- 
fiire ;  '  and  it  would  be  the  world  well  loat  to  gain  her.' 

A  spasm  crossed  Mrs.  Smith's  fitce. 

'  Ah  1 '  she  said  with  imcontrollable  agitation ;  '  you  do  not  know 
what  that  includes  I  And  yet  it  is  the  best  Aing,'  she  half  whis- 
pered ; '  in  the  &ce  of  all,  love  ia  the  beat  t ' 

'Now  I  have  your  consent!'  cried  Arthur,  taking  both  het 
hands  almost  by  force. 

Again  she  looked  into  his  face  as  she  had  looked  before,  her 
•yes  full  of  tears,  hw  lips  parted,  pitiful,  soft  In  another  instant 
it  seemed  as  if  she  would  have  abandoned  herself  to  his  entreaty, 
as  if  she  would  have  given  the  consent  that  he  implored.  But  the 
softness  of  the  moment  passed,  as  it  had  passed  before ;  and  again  she 
stiffened,  chilled,  hardened  into  the  Mrs.  Smith  of  ordinary  life  and 
habits. 

'  No,'  she  said  coldly.  '  I  do  not  consent  to  Muriel's  engagement 
with  you.    It  is  better  for  all  that  it  should  not  be.' 

It  waa  not  a  pleasant  hour  for  Arthur,  still  less  for  Muriel,  when 
he  went  to  find  her  in  the  garden,  to  tell  her  that  ner  mother  re- 
fused her  sanction  to  their  engagement,  though  unable  to  give  any 
good  or  8u£Scing  reason  why ;  and  that  if  they  held  together — not 
that  he  put  it  hypotheticaUy,  but  very  positively,  as  their  holding 
together — ^it  must  be  in  direct  opposition  to  her  wishes  (Lady 
Machell  was  out  of  court  for  the  present)  and  on  their  own  re- 
sponsibility. 

'  But  you  will  not  &il  me,  Muriel  ?  *  he  said,  looking  at  her 
anxiously,  his  face,  which  had  been  so  bright  and  ccmfident  when  he 
grnt  came  up  the  drive,  now  pale  and  harassed,  and  if  aa  resolute  aa 
before,  yet  suffering  and  depressed. 

'  No,  I  will  not  Ml  you,'  she  answered  with  aomething  of  her 
mother's  quiet  strength. 

*  No  one  ivill  make  you  break  your  word  ?  • 

'  No  one,'  she  said. 

'  They  will  all  try,  Muriel ;  I  shall  have  to  trust  only  to  your 
faith,  to  your  promise.' 

'  And  to  my  love,'  said  Muriel,  raising  her  eyes  to  hia — those 
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lof^  mi  oMidid  wm,  widi  the  lore  of  kw  hmrt  duning 


tlnci^  Hum  lik«  an  inner  Ug^t 

Tlww  inw  no  herftetkm  about  her  now,  no  girliih  abune 
vrattjr  baahfldneaa.    It  ivaa  no  longer  tiie  maiden'a  timidi 


held  her,  but  tiie  iroman'a  reUgionaneaa  of  lore  that  mored  her, 
the  ftrtare  wifi'a  ealm  eonatanoy  and  ftithfhl  tra&i  that  innired 
her. 

He  todc  hor  handa  in  hia,  and  kiand  them  tenderly. 
'  I  ean  tmat  von  f '  he  aaid  in  a  hnr  Toioe. 
*Tea,'dieaaid;  .^Tonniaj.' 

Juat  then  Derwent,  who  had  left  hia  aiater  beoanse  unable  to 
bear  the  eight  of  Arthur^a  triumph,  came  wandering  back,  too 
jealooa  to  keep  away  if  alao  too  jeafoua  to  bear  hia  part  with  avm- 
pathy  or  rengnation.  He  aaw  bj  the  ejes,  the  attitude,  the  manner 
of  each,  diat  here  waa  none  of  the  happineaa  of  lore,  if  all  of  iti 
atrengdi,  ita  determination,  ita  openneaa  of  con&an<m. 

NeiAer  he  r  ^  thej  apdce  aa  he  came  up;  and  fat  the  briefeal 
poanbleinatanthewaaglad  that  thia  ai&ir  of  theira  waa  perhatia  at 
u  cod,  and  that  Muriel  would  be  onoe  more  hia  and  hia  onlj— hia 
BBter,  no  oAm  man'a  loveir— and  devoted  to  him  aa  of  old.  Then 
hie  nobkr  nature  preraaled,  and,  aduuned  of  that  momentary  baae- 
nea%  he  bent  orer  hia  dater  and  kiaaed  her  forehead,  at  the  mme 
tune,  laying  hia  hand  <m  Arthur'a  ahoulder. 

'I  aee  that  aomething  ia  troubling  you,'  he  aaid.    *  What  ia  it? 
What  anawer  did  my  mother  make?* 
'  No,'  aatd  Arthur  diortl^. 
He  threw  up  his  head. 

'  She  did  not  oonaent? '  he  cried.  *  She  will  not  allow  the  en- 
gagonent?  Prepoateroua  t  Unheard  of!  Not  li- mind  Arthur,  nor 
you,  Muriel;  ahe  $haU  oonaent  Tou  may  trust  me.  If  you  love 
each  other,  you  ahall  be  married  when  you  iriah;  and  both  my 
father  and  my  mother  ahall  oonaent.' 

<  Darling  Derwent  I '  cried  Muriel,  turning  her  &ce  to  hia  shoulder, 
and  burating  into  teara. 

*  Tou  are  a  good  old  fellow !  Thanks  for  your  wmpathj,'  waa 
Arthur'a  leaa  enthuaiaatic  rejoinder.  But  he  waa  glad  that  the  boy 
had  come  to  hia  aenaes.  He  thought  it  would  make  eretythiog 
eaaier,  and  Muriel  ao  much  happier. 
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BOW  TBiiras  iToor 

Gbairiit  Bommc  liad  enough  matarial  «t  thig  moment  fbr  talk  ob 
■11  liclei.  Wilfrid  Macheli's  ogagement  ^ith  Mias  Brown  da 
PMnnelle  and  the  rariooa  oiroinastanoea  attending  thereon; — the 
•oma  that  had  been  paid  and  tiioae  which  had  yet  to  be  paid,  as  the 
pirioe  of  the  allianoe;  the  reatoration  of  Siaohella  and  the  aplendid 
appointmenta  to  be  made  in  the  left  wing  where  the  young  people 
were  to  be  lodged;  ^  date  of  the  marriage  and  the  monc^ram  cm 
the  lodceta  of  the  brideamaida ;  whtt  the  aettlementa  were  to  bo, 
and  how  old  Brown  de  Panmelle  had  roriated  and  how  Wilfrid  and 
my  lady  had  drfyen  their  bargain  hud  and  home;  who  waa  to 
hare  tfaie  wedding  ordera  and  what  the  gown  waa  to  ooat — in  dtort, 
all  the  gofliip  lying  about  auch  an  erent  aa  the  fringe  to  ita 
substance  was  naturally  the  most  prominent  circumstance  in  that 
temjde  of  talk  into  which  the  society  of  the  place  surged  and 
congregated. 

Then  there  waa  the  ball,  and  what  everyone  had  done  and  what 
ereryone  had  said;  how  these  young  ladies  had  been  dressed  and 
with  whom  those  had  flirted ;  what  foture  marriages  were  eridently 
afoot  and  what  coolreases  between  old  Mmda  and  acquaintances 
M  eridently  afloat;  Mr.  Brown  de  Paumdie's  rampant  vulgaris 
and  Mrs.  Brown  de  Paumelle's  underbred  timidity;  how  out  of 
place  they  all  looked  and  what  a  ridiculous  masquerade  the  whole 
thing  was— all  this  made  up  the  chapters  in  that  book  of  detraction 
wherein  the  visiting  world  writes  ita  comments  on  its  friends  and 
its  recognition  of  hospitali^. 

The  madness  of  Miss  Forbes  in  taking  into  her  serrioe  that 
dreadful  vlf^et-of-leare  man  was  also  a  subject  by  no  means  ex- 
hatisted;  and  the  certain^  still  existing — and  cherished — that  some 
night  they  should  all  find  themselves  with  their  throats  out,  gave 
oocarion  for  much  prophetic  mourning  and  present  indignation. 
And  now  the  arrival  of  this  tong  missing  and  virtually  apocryphal 
Mr.  Smith  came  aa  the  coping-stone  to  the  whole. 

It  was  a  fine  time  for  those  who  loved  to  discourse  about  their 
neighbours— and  who  does  not  7— and  the  talk  which  eddied  firom 
lip  to  Up  was  like  a  river  with  the  lock-gates  lifted.  But  natural^ 
the  ooming  of  Mr.  Smith  was  the  sharpert  spur  of  all  to  the 
enriosity  of  the  phoe;  and  because  no  one  knew  anything  about 
bim,  ereiToiM  aaomed  to  know  nli,  so  that  the  reports  which  flew 
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•bout  were  •■  muxy  m  there  were  poanbilitiei  of  ciroomitiBoe  oc 
Tirii^ioiui  to  which  •  theme  om  be  let. 

BTeryone  oeUed,  m  of  oonne;  but  it  wae  moet  extraordinary 
and  diimppomting — Mr.  Smith  wai  never  to  be  seen.  Either  he 
waa  out,  or  he  waa  tired  and  ideep ;  he  had  a  bad  headache  that 
day  and  ooiddnot  be  diitorbed,  or  he  waa  occupied  with  agenta  and 
men  of  buabeia  whoae  time  waa  preciooa  and  uieir  traina  ponetoal. 
To  be  iore,  no  oarriagea  were  aeen  alx>ut  the  roada  on  thoae  daya 
when  theae  men  from  afiv— lawyera  and  agenta— atood  between 
Mr.  Smith  and  the  local  itrangera  who  wiahed  to  become  hiafrienda ; 
and  the  railway  portera  at  the  Grantley  Bourne  atation  knew  nothing 
of  than ;  but  all  the  aame  there  they  were  at  Owlett,  doeeted  with 
the  maftfir  according  to  Mra.  Smith— and  who  had  ever  known  Mrs. 
Smith  other  than  truthful  if  leaa  than  confidential?  Anyhow, 
there  were  always  good  reasons  why  ihe  lateat  arriTal  should  be  so 
invariably  invisible ;  all  of  which  came  to  the  same  thing  in  the 
end — ^the  neighbotuhood  called  and  Mr.  Smith  did  not  appear. 

Nor  did  he  come  to  church.  Mrs.  Smith  and  the  young  people 
came  aa  uanal,  the  Sunday  after  hia  arrival ;  but  the  husband  wsa 
absent 

The  people  were  greatly  discontented.  For  some  years  they 
had  looked  forwwd  to  this  arrival  as  a  pleasant  addition  to  their 
restricted  circle,  aa  well  aa  the  solutiun  of  an  irritating  problem. 
And  now,  when  it  had  come,  this  obstinate  seclusion  made  the  wheat 
of  knowledge  chaff,  and  evaporated  the  wine  of  gossip  till  only  the 
sour  leea  of  conjecture  were  left.  They  questioned  Mrs.  Smith ; 
but,  serene  and  impenetrable  as  she  had  always  been,  she  answered 
suavely,  naturally,  but  never  satisfactorily.  At  the  end  of  a  long 
conversation  ahe  had  given  no  more  information  than  they  possessed 
before ;  and  that  wiuout  appearing  to  ivithhold  any.  They  took 
comfort  however  from  the  net  that  Derwent  waa  pale  and  in 
noticeably  bad  spirits,  and  that  Muriel  was  pale  and  somewhat  pre- 
occupied too ; — which  did  not  look  much  uke  joy  at  the  return  of 
the  father,  said  the  peorle  w>^a  that  energy  which  looks  like  spite, 
but  which  is  only  baffled  curiosi^ — the  dramatio  instinct  seeking 
food  and  finding  none,  and  gnashing  its  teeth  in  consequence.  Yet 
her  iace  )rightened  as  she  said :  'Dearest  pai»,  yea,'  tenderly,  aa 
her  ejaculation  of  assent  when,  to  prove  her,  they  remarked  how 
glad  she  must  be  to  have  him  at  home  again  and  how  strange  it 
miist  have  seemed  to  her  not  to  have  known  her  own  father  1 

Derwent  waa  more  reticent;  as  reticent  indeed  as  if  he  bad 
been  hia  mother  transkted.  He  answered  point-blank  questions, 
because  obliged  by  the  laws  of  politeness ;  but  he  never  went  beyond 
the  radical  Tea  or  No  which  tiiey  demanded.  When  asked  things 
to  iduich  he  oould  not  give  this  monosyllabic  answer — as:  '  Where 


BOW  imNOa  STOOD, 


IM 


bad  liii  fadior  been  all  theae  yeara? '  he  would  draw  Tiimaelf  np  in 
hia  banghtj  way  and  aay :  '  Really  I  cannot  go  into  the  liat  of 
the  Jtationa  where  my  fitther  halted.  It  would  require  a  gantteer 
for  that;'  or;  'He  haa  not  had  time  to  tell  na  hib  adventurea; 
or^  periiapa:  <Aak  my  father  when  you  see  him.  Ton  will 
Bnderatand  thinga  better  from  him  than  you  poaaibly  can  through 
me.' 

At  all  erec'ut,  he  would  not  gratify  anyone'it  ourioaty ;  and  the 
ill-will  that  he  got  by  the  Bparseness  of  hia  oommunicationH  went 
beyond  any  that  he  had  yet  earned.  And  he  had  earned  not  a 
little  by  hia  personal  pride  and  the  Htiffheas  of  hia  moral  sentimenta 
alike.  For  uiough  people  resent  it  as  an  impiety  when  your  lines 
of  morality  are  wider  than  their  own,  diey  also  resent  it  at  an 
impertinence  when  t7iey  are  cloaer.  And  by  this  view  of  thinga 
young  Derwent  Smith  had  been  very  impertinent  indeed. 

At  home  things  went  somewhat  awry  in  spite  of  Mrs.  Smith'a 
endeayours  to  lay  them  straight  and  keep  them  smooth.  Her  one 
sole  object  was  to  ensure  her  husband's  happiness,  to  make  him  the 
supreme  pontiff  of  the  home  life,  the  centre  of  tibe  fiimily  worship. 
It  was  always  the  father  to  the  children  ;  neyer  herself,  nor  them. 
It  was  the  fether'a  health  that  must  be  cared  for ;  the  fether'a  con- 
venience that  must  regulate  all  goings  and  comings,  and  forbid  or 
allow  all  proposed  engagements  or  occupatioros ;  the  fether'a  nature 
that  was  so  beautiful,  his  judgment  that  was  so  sound,  his  presence 
anong  them  that  was  so  valuable.  The  d-mestic  religion  which 
had  gone  on  in  his  name,  when  a  photogra^  was  the  shrine  and 
remembrance  the  sacrament,  she  still  tried  to  keep  np  now  when 
he  was  there  in  the  body  to  be  judged  of  according  to  fact  and 
measured  by  the  general  standard.  But  she  had  her  di£ScuIties; 
and  of  these  diffisulties  Derwent — the  son  who  haJ  longed  so 
passionately  for  the  return  of  his  father — was  the  most  formidable. 

Keenly  alive  to  the  fact  that  things  were  not  as  they  seemed, 
.  and  that  underneath  all  this  show  of  love  and  worship  so  stre- 
nuously insisted  on  by  the  mother  was  hidden  some  hideous  secret 
which  was  to  be  kept  from  both  himself  and  Muriel  at  all  costs, 
Derwent  held  himself  rigidly  aloof  from  the  domestic  ritual,  and 
refused  to  join  in  it  anyhow.  He  was  revolted  at  what  seemed  to 
him  the  falseness  of  the  whole  thing — Ae  mother's  devotion,  the 
other's  acceptance ;  and  if  the  point  of  his  suspicion  was  wrong  the 
instinct  at  least  was  true— if  Edmund  Smith  had  not  been  a  slave- 
dealer  in  Africa,  he  had  been  perhaps  something  worse  in  England. 
The  boy  stood  ai»rt  fron.  *t  all ;  but,  specially  apart  from  the 
father.  The  two  indeed  were  like  armed  neutrals  prepared  at  any 
nK«Q«nt  tar  active  warfiure;  though  the  one  was  rather  reptilsed 
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tium  bdllgcNBt,  and  *\t  odMr  ivonld  not  Imt*  btw  belliomnt  tt 
•U  had  h«  not  fUt  hinuMlf  daodred.  At  anj  moment  Edmund 
would  bar*  obmod  his  boj  to  his  heart  if  tmly  ho  would  hare 
thrown  himaalf  thare ;  Imt  the  praad  jonng  neck  was  rtiff,  and  the 
•weet  memoricfl  of  ohildhood  ware  powerlcM  to  blind  him  to  the 
ogly  &etB  of  the  pnaont.  He  ahrank  flnm  the  whole  hooaehold, 
txatu  &ther  and  mother,  and  eren  from  Mnriel ;  mending  hia  time 
in  riding  long  diatanoea,  aa  if  he  oodd  shake  off  the  bkck  oaia 
that  dva^  tonia  saddle  bj  the  mnltiplioation  of  the  furlongs  pot 
between  himself  and  Owlett— or  taming  roond  aad  ronnd  the  park 
of  Madiells;  mounting  little  eminences  whenoe  he  oonld  see  the 
house  and  gardena ;  happjif  he  oouldapeakto  aomeof  theUbourers 
connected  with  the  v.>lace ;  soothed  if  he  could  track  the  smoke  of  the 
chimners  against  the  sky ;  solaced  if  he  could  gather  a  few  leaves 
from  the  woods  which  beloaged  to  Hilda's  father.  The  hours  spent 
in  the  house  were  <^iefly  employed  in  writing  alliteratiTe  poetry  of 
which  Hilda  was  the  theme  and  where  the  feet  w«re  halting. 

Mnrid,  on  the  contrary,  had  accepted  .sr^t'iout  reaenre  this  poor 
papa  of  theirs  whose  unknown  sorrows  ouaianded  such  incessant 
tenderness  and  self-saaifioe.  She  saw  him  only  as  her  mother 
presented  him — aa  a  gentle- natured  saint,  Tictim  aomehow  oi 
strange  griefr  and  tyrannous  circumstances ;  but  a  man  eminently 
loreworuiy,  eminently  noble,  and  above  suspicion  all  round.  It 
came  in  aa  a  natural  part  of  life  that  she  had  no  chance  giren  her 
to  nwak  of  her  engagement,  or  her  promise  to  Arthur  to  abide 
by  the  choice  and  deoiaion  of  love.  Mrs.  Smith  would  not  allow  her 
to  iq^roach  the  subject  She  seemed  to  know  by  that  fine  instinct 
which  made  her,  aa  it  were,  double^sensed,  when  the  dangerous 
bordera  were  neared ;  and  she  warded  off  her  daughter's  confidence 
aa  skilfully  as  die  had  always  guarded  her  own.  Either  dear 
papa  wanted  her,  and  she  must  go  to  him  at  once ;  or  really  she 
must  not  interrupt  her  mother  now  at  this  moment  whan  die  had 
to  attend  to  him ;  and  once  with  more  directness  of  application, 
when  Derwent  had  announced  his  intention  of  writing  to  his 
Uncle  Louis  for  diat  appointment  in  the  diplomatic  senrioe  on 
whidi  he  had  always  counted,  she  said  to  Muriel  that  there  oould 
not  poaaibly  be  a  question  of  Derwent's  leaving  home  just  yet ; 
dear  papa  was  too  fiitigued  to  attend  to  anything — ^he  wanted  so 
much  rest  after  all  that  he  hau  undergone  1  Beaides — ^pointedly— 
it  would  be  cruel  to  ask  him  to  part  with  hia  boy  almost  aa  soon 
aa  he  had  seen  him  I  She  was  sure,  jhe  went  on  to  say,  her  beautiful 
eyea  fixed  imploringly  on  her  daughter,  that  her  beloved  children 
would  postpone  dieir  own  affiurs,  however  important,  for  just  a  few 
weeks  till  papa  was  fit  to  attend  to  them.      Think  how  long  it 
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wwk  rinM  h«  had  baan  at  bom*,  and  what  hapfMnaai  it  mtiat  be  to 
him  to  have  hii  darunga  onoa  mon  about  him  T  Could  they  be  w 
heartleaa  aa  to  intemipt  this  happineaa?— break  np  thia  home  the 
iiutaDt  their  long-time  exile  had  reached  it  7 

Her  appeala  naed  to  aeal  Mnriel'a  lipa  and  bring  the  teara  to 
her  e7ea--the7  were  often  now  in  the  mother'a,  in  apite  of  her 
freqoMit  wild  niilea  and  aometimea  hviterical  laoghter ;  that  vsj 
iel^control  which  ehe  had  maintained  for  ao  kmg  aeeming  to  be 
giving  way  at  both  pointa  alike.  There  waa  nothing  for  it  but 
oonatanojr,  determination,  fiuth,  and  the  girl'a  unspoken  tow  : 
*  Whatever  happens  I  will  be  true  to  him.  I  am  Arthur's  now.  usA 
no  one  can  separate  ua.' 

And  what  waa  true  with  Muriel  waa  true  alao  with  Derwent 
The  boj'a  magnificent  assurance  that  he  would  make  hia  mother 
consent  to  hia  nster'a  engagement  with  Arthur  Machell  went  the 
way  of  moat  young  assurancea— it  evaporated  into  amdce  and  left 
no  reaiduum  of  fi^t  behind.  Mra.  Smith  simply  refused  to  allow 
him  to  apeak.  Once  or  twice,  when  he  began^  ahe  cut  him  short 
peremptorily,  and  would  neither  give  nor  receive  any  explanation 
whatsoever.  Ik  waa  not  hia  buameas;  she  knew  what  she  was 
about ;  Murid  understood  her  position,  and  would  do  her  duty ; 
his  entering  on  the  question  at  all  showed  his  ignorance  of  iu 
bearingr — with  a  thousand  other  reaaona  equally  stringent  and 
equally  ftctitioua.  They  answered  their  purpose,  however;  she 
stopper  her  son's  mouth  as  she  had  already  stopped  her  daughter's, 
and  wept  aUentlv  in  the  night  for  the  heart-break  to  which  nhe  waa 
condemning  botn. 

Aa  for  the  object  of  all  these  loving  carea  and  tender  devotion 
—the  man  who  had  been  so  long  lost  to  his  &mily,  and  who  now 
when  reatored  waa  ao  strangely  silent  as  to  hia  past  history — ^tha 
moral  change  to  be  expected  from  him  was  gradually  making  itself 
felt  in  hia  ways  and  manners.  He  had  come  crushed,  humiliated, 
broken.  His  daughter'a  carenaes  had  agonised  him  for  shame  at  hia 
unworthinesB  to  receive  them ;  his  son's  grave  eyes  had  abashed  him 
as  if  he  had  been  a  young  archai^el  touching  the  hidden  sore  of  hia 
soul ;  only  his  wife  had  been  able  to  soothe  him — only  her  love  had 
not  stung  him  aa  aomething  worse  than  open  contempt.  Now  be 
was  beginning  to  feel  himself  to  be,  what  that  wife  tried  so  hard  to 
represent  him,  the  victim  of  circumstance  rather  than  the  author  dt 
his  own  aorry  &te.  He  had  been  tempted  and  led  astray  by  minda 
stronger  and  keener-sighted  than  his  own:  the  evil  then  lay  with 
them,  nut  with  him.  He  had  sinned  for  a  good  motive — ^to  keep 
his  wife  and  children  in  the  position  to  which  they  were  entitled ; 
judged  by  motivesy  he  waa  not  only  blamelMB  but  praiaaworthy ; 
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•nd  motiTM  an  tni*  wUU  iMii  an  Iml  sppMimnoM.  And  •!  ^ 
wont,  hb  had  bera  only  •  laml  offenoa,  not  •  muml  oioM;  and  if 
ba  haid  abBcd  ha  had  ■dftrad. 

So  ha  rcaaoned,  till  tha  Tanitir  which  had  thny  ooloarad  hia 
ehanotar  oama  onoa  mora  to  tha  anrfaoa,  and  from  tfia  onuhed 
hnmilitjr  of  tha  fint  dsya  shaped  him  into  tha  fvj  fair  repvaaentap 
tion  of  a  rather  aad  and  Mintly  kind  ol  En^ab  gantiaman,  with 
myateriona  aovrowa  to  bt  pitied  and  mjaterioaa  wronga  which  h« 
had  sorgiTen* 

Side  by  aide  with  thii  weakneai  and  rwaitj  ha  had  to  MrCaotion 
that  ohua  of  Tirtoea  whioh  chiefly  delight  women  and  render  a  man 
contemptible  among  men,  the  idol  of  hia  home.  Ha  waa  aweet 
tempered,  affectioDate,  complaiaant,  and  generooa.  Hia  pleaaura 
waa  to  pleaaa ;  and  if  the  return  which  he  demanded  waa  praiaa 
which  ran  into  flattery,  the  accurate  recognition  of  ererr  Hnalleat 
grace,  and  a  rather  appalling  amount  of  personal  careaung^  theaa 
wera  taxea  which  both  wife  and  daughter  wen  willing  to  oar.  The 
wife  had  shut  her  —ea  to  all  but  um  sweeter  qualitiea  cl  the  man 
who,  she  penmaded  henelf,  had  aaerifloed  himself  to  her;  and  tha 
dai^ter  waa  still  under  Uie  spell  of  that  childish  remembrance  by 
which  her  &ther  had  taken  on  himsdf  the  likeness  of  Sir  Philip 
Sidney,  aided  by  the  charm  and  ftsdnation  of  his  preaant  knring, 
tender,  monmflil,  and  sympathetio  pfi^iutl^^*  Hence  all  went 
well  with  them,  and  it  was  cnly  poor  Derwent  who  suffered. 

Meanwhile,  Arthur  Maohell  came  and  went  without  let  or  com- 
ment He  only  saw  Muriel  and  Derwent,  for  Mra,  Smith  had  be- 
come to  him  as  inviaible  as  her  husband ;  but  so  long  as  he  might 
have  tbese  long  quiet  talks  with  Muriel,  hear  her  say  again  and 
again  that  ahe  loved  him  and  would  never  forsake  him;  make  light 
of  the  difficulties  besetting  them ;  promise  for  a  surety  her  modier's 
consent  in  due  time ;  see  her  look  into  his  eyes  with  her  own  so 
tender,  fidthful,  frank ;  feel  her  gently  return  the  nressure  of  hia 
hand  as  be  held  hers  so  tighdy  clasped ;  feel  her  nesh  lips  shyly 
quiver  beneath  his  own,  when  he  kissed  her  for  that  sacred  twice— 
once  on  oomiog  aLd  again  on  going — while  he  could  thus  strengthen 
and  consolidate  hia  love,  he  gave  little  heed  to  the  present  dumb 
n^^ation  of  Muriel's  parents,  though  in  spite  of  all  hia  prranisea  the 
future  active  hostility  of  his  own  sometimes  troubled  him.  For 
the  former,  Muriel  would  be  of  age  in  two  years'  time;  and  if  two 
years  are  an  eternity  to  a  young  man  of  twenty-four,  |)aaaonately  in 
love  and  not  natiuauy  patient,  yet  Arthur  was  both  wise  and  strong, 
and  could  recognise  that  true  love  is  worth  a  stem  apiHenticeship, 
and  that  a  ^ura  with  Muriel  would  be  well  bought  by  present 
pain.    He  could  wait  ii  jmi  be,  aa  he  could  hold  hia  own  ai^'ainst 
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Darwanti  too^  iraa  genial  and  ajnnpatbatio ;  and  if  powarleM  to 
aid  than  aa  ha  had  promiaad  atood  hj  hia  aiatar  and  bar  lorer  gnl- 
kndy.  Not  to  taka  from  tha  ralua  of  hia  battar  feeling,  perhapa, 
aooMthing  waa  due  to  the  fiust  that  Arthur  waa  the  only  link  now 
remaining  with  Hilda,  and  repreeented  to  him  a  beauty  and  poetry 
of  lift  that  had  aomehow  paaaed  from  him.  That  tender  little  lova- 
poem  of  hia  had  oome  abruptlT  to  a  cloee;  and  like  faatidiona  folk 
rcdonad  by  hunger,  he  waa  glad  to  welcome  Arthur  aa  tha  best 
aubatituta  that  he  could  have  for  Hilda. 

The  ooobeea  which  had  sprung  up  between  Machella  and  Owlett 
waa  marked  enough ;  though  nothing  overt  had  been  eaid  or  done, 
and  Sir  GUbert  and  Lady  Maohell,  like  all  the  world  beeide,  had 
called  on  the  inviiible  Mr.  Smith.  Still,  things  are  in  the  air;  and 
that  my  kdy  waa  displeased  with  Derwent  and  Muriel  waa  very 
patently  in  ue  air.  It  waa  not  so  much  on  account  of  thinga  aa 
thmr  were,  aa  ibr  what  they  had  been ;  ibr  in  truth  the  excitement 
and  businees  of  all  kinda  attending  Wilfrid's  approaching  marriage 
a  little  Teiled  the  eyea  of  the ;? atohful  mother  as  to  Arthur'a  present 
habita.  At  one  time  she  would  have  noted  hia  long  abaencea — for 
the  whole  of  the.  morning  or  all  the  afternoon — with  hia  evident 
preoccupation  when  at  home;  and  she  would  have  soon  found  out 
the  secret  spring  and  have  tracked  its  course  without  a  break.  Now 
she  oould  not  afford  the  time  even  to  observe,  still  less  to  follow ; 
and  if  aometimea  she  fblt  the  same  deadlv  anxiety  that  she  used  to 
know,  the  next  moment  found  her  deep  in  plana  and  details  which 
required  all  her  attention  to  keep  in  hand. 

And  it  waa  because  of  all  that  was  preeung  on  her  at  tliia 
moment  that  Arthur  kept  silent  as  to  his  engagement  with  Muriel ; 
waiting  until  Wilfrid's  affair  should  be  finally  over  before  opening 
what  he  knew  would  be  the  terrible  fire  of  hia  own. 

Another  reaaon  too  why  this,  with  other  annoyancea,  fell  into 
the  background  in  my  lady's  mind,  was  because  of  Guy  Perceval 
He  waa  ao  frequently  at  Machella  now,  and  apparently  so  intent  on 
forming  Hilda  after  a  secret  model  of  his  own  mind,  and  if  ao,  for 
sure  purposes,  that  he  had  accustomed  even  Wilfrid  to  bis  presence, 
if  his  personality  was  still  repugnant  enough  to  the  girl.  The 
Mochell  fiunily  waa  looking  up  in  the  world,  and  Guy  put  in  hia 
claim  to  a  share  in  the  rehabilitation.  Not  that  he  was  a  time- 
server;  but  even  honest  gentlemen  worship  rimng  suns,  and  pros- 
perity attiaota  frienda  aa  aurely  aa  a  magnet  gathera  to  itself  ateel 
tilings. 

Lady  Maohell  waa  well  content  to  keep  the  owner  of  the  Manor 
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li«v«a  I0  bit  monl  worth  m  aht  bdM?td  in  iIm  fim  ttratar  d 
6«OMb  and  th*  flaal  d«tniotion  of  th*  Mrth  by  in.  h£i  good 
heart  wd  tdr  «tet«  wart  bollar  to  bar  nind  aa  ehoaaa  in  tha  nar* 
riaga  aattlaaail  tfiaa  graoaAil  laamiar  or  phT^oal  baantjri  wUdi 
hMt  indaad  dia  loTuid  it  orareBicBt  to  hlaa{ttatiia  aa  a  whoUj  vuim- 
portaat  Haaa  la  tha  ftmitnra  of  a  man— naj  mow  a^  T»fT""g  a 
low  and  ainaaal  natwa  diould  it  ba  raquirad  aa  a  oonditioa  of  lore, 
or  too  mnflh  admixad  whtn  praaant.  Tat  aba  bad  mairiad  Sir 
Gilbert  and  waa  tha  proud  mofthar  of  Ardrar.  Aa  fcr  dM  *  oraaat ' 
which  bad  giran  Got  aoob  an  odd  kind  of  MtoriatTi  dta  bad  no 
doubt  that  aha  oonid  do  what  iha  likad  with  tham  all,  naw  or  old, 
when  ba  waa  bar  aon-in-kw.  Nor  had  the  anj  faw  that  Hilda'i 
fiincy  would  flow  into  undeiinbla  cbannela  leading  to  diaaatroua  out- 
ftl!  ,  whan  die  ahould  ba  bia  well-^mered  wife.  She  waa  too  true  a 
Madidl,  and  had  too  much  of  tha  religion  of  pride  and  aalT-reqMct, 
arer  to  go  wrong.  Get  only  m<m«r  and  all  tha  real  would  oome 
right,  thought  my  Lady  Maohell  of  Maohella,  taught  tha  exoeed- 
ii^  ralna  of  wealth  by  yeara  of  penury  and  {dnraing.  Get  only 
mcmey,  yon  dangbtara  of  tha  nineteenth  century,  and  lore  and 
honour  and  bappineai  will  ba  clarea  bound  to  tha  ohadbt  wheels, 
compelled  to  follow;  or  you  can  go  through  your  triumph  without 
them. 

So  mattera  atood  lor  a  abort  time,  local  biitory  at  tbii  moment 
runaing  fiut;  when  one  day — that  ineritable  day  which  iJwaya 
comee — Mr.  Smith's  spell  waa  broken,  and  the  ohannad  iuTisibility 
in  which  he  had  lired  nnce  hia  return  came  to  an  end.  It  wv 
Min  Forbea  who  first  unearthed  this  shy  wild  game  hiding  so 
closely  behind  the  walla  and  in  the  woou  of  Owlett;  andlfiu 
Forbes  was  that  unpaid,  Toluntary  crier  always  found  in  small 
societies — what  she  knew  the  world  very  soon  knew  also,  and  aome- 
timea  with  an  appendix  attached. 

She  and  her  sister  came  one  day  to  Owlett  to  ask  tha  young 
iteople  to  join  in  an  afternoon  which  Baby  had  arranged  to  {^re : 
It  waa  Bab^  who  gaTe  the  girlish  fttea  for  wlddh  Tower  whs 
famoiu ;  Miss  Dinim  who  organised  the  dinnera,  and  took  credit 
to  heraelf  fer  tha  hurder  and  the  oelhur : — and  they  oama  upon  the 
mysterious  master  of  the  house  as  suddenly  aa  the  pruoa  came  on  the 
slewing  beauty  in  the  wood.  Thia  waa  Mias  Aurora'a  simile  after 
they  k^  Mts.  Smith  and  Muriel  were  out;  Derwoit  no  one  knew 
where^  but  in  point  of  ftct  in  hia  own  room,  Buffering  from  a  serere 
attack  of  gloom;  and  Edmund  Smith,  fearing  no  aril,  had  wandered 
into  tha  {^en,  where,  stretched  on  the  aeat  under  the  tulip  tree, 
ba  had  Men  aaiaep,  aa  ba  so  often  did.  When  he  woke  ba  UtuuA 
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if  b««T7  fsot.  Nmt  Mr  wm  aiiolbtr  wonaa  like  a  iMUd  wax 
doU  dnuMd  in  aBippati  of  inoongraooa  finery,  patf^  ftom  bdiind 
tliis  atalwarl  panoo'a  ihooldar  at  an  inftona  of  flftatn  aiight 
paap  at  that  ittango  craatnra,  half  loralj,  half  frightftil— a 
nan.  Botii  wart  gaaing  at  tha  alcapar  till,  louMd  bv  that  ooealt 
power  of  tha  hninan  praaenoa,  he  woke  and  met  their  ejia  fixed 
en  hie. 

There  waa  w>  help  for  it.  Flight,  BlenoA,  oonoi  ilment  were 
alike  impoaaible.  Hie  ordeal  had  oome  upon  him,  and  he  ntul 
meet  it  aa  bra  ely  aa  he  oonld.  The  inatincte  of  a  gentleman  and 
tfie  reoolleotiona  of  aooiety  came  to  hie  aid;  and  if  both  wcra 
eomewhat  nuty  firom  diiuee,  ther  were  at  leaat  Airly  aerriocabla 
and  hdped  him  with  more  or  Mea  good  grace  at  a  pineh.  Ha 
reoeived  Uie  ladiee  with  <»Iy  ao  modi  conftuion  Unging  hie 
courteay  aa  waa  but  natural  to  a  man  found  aleeping  by  atrange 
women ;  talked  to  them  on  TMgue  generalitiea  which  kept  him  on 
the  r-Ze  ride  of  dansemns  tracu — and  m  he  talked  to  tiiem  freely 
he  eo  fiff  gained  in  ttieir  eateem.  They  mw  nothing  nnperetmable 
in  Um,  nothing  aoapieiona,  nothing  to  account  for  hie  penoatent 
non-appearance,  nor  any  baeia  wbatM)ev«r  for  any  hypotbeeia.  Hie 
■eclnaum  waa  due  then,  aa  he  eaid,  eimply  to  exceaure  fatigue 
oonaequent  on  long  and  oontinuoua  travel,  and  to  the  man'e 
natural  deaire  to  be  left  quiet  and  undieturbed  with  hit  wife  and 
fiunily  after  an  abeenoe  of  ao  many  yearn — ao  many  *aat  hie 
children  were  practically  etrangere  to  mm,  whom  it  wu  hia  first 
duty  to  learn. 

It  waa  all  plain  and  evident  enough;  and  the  Mi-aea  jjorbea 
•hook  handa  with  him  cordially,  and  thought  that  really  he  waa 
a  moat  charming  peraon,  very  pleasant  in  hia  manners,  und  ao  like 
—like  whcm7  Not  Derwent — and  yet  there  waa  a  atatmg  reaem* 
blanoe  to  tiie  boy ;  not  Muriel — and  yet  there  waa  a  still  stronger 
resonblanoe  here  too;  but  this  was  net  the  likeness  which  had 
Btraok  both  ladiea,  and  for  which  neither  at  the  moment  could 
find  a  name ,  when  suddenly,  as  they  wore  drinng  home,  Miaa 
Aurora,  who  had  that  odd  sharpness  which  sometimee  belongs  to 
foola,  whoreby  thqr  ocoaaionally  atartle— and  distanoe  -the  wiae, 
■jriedout: 

<Diny  I  how  like  he  is  our  Bobert  Buahton  t    Did  yon  aee  it?  * 

'  So  he  is,  Baby,  and  that* a  it  I '  anawered  Miss  Forbea  aUpping 
her  knee.    *  What  a  amart  little  angel  yon  are ! ' 

By  ^e  evening  of  the  next  day  Mise  Forbes  had  told  tha 
whole  neighbourhMd  of  hor  adraatare;  how  ahe  had  fisnnd  Kff. 
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SmiA  Mieep ;  how  nice  and  '  oonrcmble '  he  wu ;  how  much  h« 
■eemed  to  h«Te  to  tay;  how  fcmd  he  wu  of  hia  fionily;  bow  he  had 
eTidently  heen  a  handsome  man,  but  how  haggared  and  '  down '  he 
looked  now;  and  really  he  was  a  very  w«ll>mannered  penon; 
winding  up  her  narratiTe  to  each  with  tM  one  aame  conduaion : 
'and  ue  oddest  likenem  you  can  imagine  to  my  man  Bob 
Ruahtonl' 

When  hia  wife  came  home  Edmund  Smith  told  her  on  his  side 
of  the  adventure  that  had  befallen  him  in  her  absence,  in  terms 
which  would  have  oonsiderably  enlightened  Miss  Forbes  could  she 
have  heard  them ;  terms  of  such  terror  and  distresa  aa  went  fiur 
beyond  all  apparent  reason  why.  But  Mrs.  Smith's  calm  fitce  never 
changed  ftom  the  qtdet  look  o£  pleasant  interest  with  which  she 
listened  to  him. 

*  Ah  well,  it  is  not  to  be  regretted,*  she  said  when  he  had 
finished.  '  You  must  see  your  neighbours  some  time,  dear  lore ;  it 
is  only  a  question  of  time,  and  your  feeling  of  unaocustomedneas 
will  soon  wear  off;  it  is  only  that,  Edmund.' 

'  Tea,  I  know ;  but  the  longer  I  can  put  off  meeting  the  people 
the  better,'  he  answered,  passing  his  hand  over  his  oddly-out  hair, 
and  the  stubbly  beard  which  be  was  cultivating  with  a  shy  lad's 
secret  aauduity. 

She  understood  the  gesture. 

'  That  dear  hand  t '  she  said,  kissing  it  reverently. 

If  the  sign  of  his  shame,  it  was  the  symbol  of  her  devotion ; 
and  the  cross  which  he  bore  weeping  she  carried  with  him  as 
prQudly  as  if  it  had  been  the  eagles  of  the  triumphal  procession 
wherein  he  received  the  honours  which  he  had  merited  and  gathered 
up  the  praises  that  he  had  earned. 
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It  was  a  beautiful  day  for  Hiss  Aurora's  garden  party.  Baby 
always  had  Queen's  weather.  Miss  Forbes  used  to  say  fondly ;  as  if 
the  little  one,  as  she  sometimes  called  her,  were  a  special  favourite 
with  Providence,  so  that  a  neat  series  of  cosmio  miracles  was 
wrought  affecting  the  whole  condition  of  things,  because  she  had 
mvited  half-a.dozen  idle  people  to  shoot  arrows  at  a  bit  of  painted 
canvas  at  the  end  of  an  alley,  or  to  drive  a  shuttlecock  over  a  strip 
of  netting  strained  on  sticks  across  the  lawn.  Which  is  vhat  tlie 
doctrine  of  Queen's  weathur  comes  to  when  dissected. 
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Being  fine,  all  the  world  gathered  aa  innted;  induding  of 
eourae  die  young  Smiths— Derwent  looking  very  blank  and 
wretched  at  the  first,  but  warming  aa  time  went  on — the  Brown 
de  PvameUea  and  the  Machella.  It  was  on  account  of  these  last 
two  indeed,  and  the  betrothal  between  their  houses,  that  Miss 
Aurora  had  given  the  garden-party,  for  which  Providence  had 
taken  the  trouble  to  secure  uninterrupted  sunshine.  It  was  her 
contribution  to  the  congratulations  offered  on  the  occasion ;  aim 
her  sop  thrown  to  the  curiosity  of  the  place ;  for  society  i^  Grantley 
Bourne  was  by  no  means  weary  of  watching  the  behaviour  of 
these  affianced  lovers  to  each  other,  trying  to  find  out  if  he  did 
really  care  for  that  common- looking  little  thing — the  majority 
affirming  that  he  did  not  and  could  not ;  and  if  she  could  possibly 
love  that  heavy,  plain,  ill-tempered  fellow  whose  tongue  was  as 
sharp  as  his  &ce  was  sour — the  majority  here  too  saying  that  it 
was  impossible. 

They  had  enough  to  do  in  observing  the  lovers  to-day,  the 
gratuitous  play  offered  for  their  amusement  being  rather  richly 
mounted,  nil  things  considered.  Between  Jemima's  spasmodic 
attempts  at  skittishness — coming  so  oddly  in  the  midst  of  her 
normal  shyness,  and  the  one  as  full  of  awkwardness  as  the  other — and 
Wilfrid's  baffling  stoicism,  there  was  ample  room  for  that  ridicule 
which  friends  make  it  a  matter  of  conscience  to  bef>tow  on  each 
other,  and  for  the  conjectures  which  are  never  bo  firuitful  as  when 
they  have  no  solid  foundation  in  fact. 

Possessed  by  the  belief  that  Wilfrid  loved  her  for  herself,  and 
divided  between  abject  fear  of  him  as  a  man  and  the  natural  desire 
of  an  underbred  girl  to  parade  her  conquest,  Jemima  executed  a 
series  of  pantomimes  which  it  took  all  the  Machell  philosophy  based 
on  the  de  Paumelle  millions  to  bear  with  becoming  fortitude. 
iShe  called  '  the  Captain '  to  her  with  a  jerky  wave  of  her  hand 
and  a  pecking  movement  of  her  head,  irresistibly  suggestive  of  • 
bird,  and  a  bird  only  half-Hedged ;  and  when  in  obedience  to  her 
summons  he  had  moved  his  tall  firame  near  to  her  diminutive 
person,  she  laughed  with  that  mixture  of  nervousness  and  silliness 
which  is  so  irritating  to  a  proud  man  made  into  a  butt  for  con- 
temptible jokers,  and  so  idiotic  in  every  sense,  and  told  him  she 
had  nothing  to  say  to  him,  and  he  might  go  home  again  the  way 
he  came.  She  dropped  her  handkerchief  by  design,  and  bade  him 
pick  it  up  with  what  she  thought  was  the  pretty  imperiousness  of 
a  spoilt  beauty  and  an  adored  mistress;  she  sought  to  send  him 
into  temporary  despair  by  making  such  eyes  as  she  could  command 
at  Derwent  Smith,  in  spite  of  his  standoffinhness  as  she  called  his 
^'ide  and  reserve,  or  by  giggling  with  George  Lucralt,  a  pert  youth 
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ol  the  'Any  f^MdM  wHom  aatmally  die  would  hare  ineferred  tof 
her  oompenioD  and  playmate  to  all  othen  at  Grantlej  Boarae; 
and  when  ahe  thoa^^t  that  the  had  nifficientlj  broiled  and  broken 
her  duheartened  lonrer,  to  c<Hiaole  him  for  her  omeltf  ahe  gare  him 
her  fan  to  hold  ai  ihe  would  have  given  a  atick  to  a  begging  New- 
foundland. If  he  laid  it  down  to  do  KHne  little  Mrrioe  to  Miu 
Aurora  mj — she,  poor  old  dear,  not  too  proud  to  accept  erumbe 
where  others  had  the  loaf,  kiaiing-onist  and  ilice — ihe  would  take 
it  up  with  what  wai  her  idea  of  muay  archneea,  miaguided  little 
girl— makbg  believe  to  pout,  as  if  Wilfrid  Machell  were  no  more 
formidable  than  that  same  honest  'Any  to  whom  nature  had 
addressed  her  had  not  fortune  stepped  in  and  blotted  out  the  Ubel 
with  her  golden  pen. 

But  at  a  glance  from  him — ^that  grave,  displeased  glance  which 
Ae  had  already  learned  and  trembled  under — ^her  thin  film  of  skittiali. 
nesi  dissolved  like  snow  beneath  a  shower,  and  she  collapsed  into 
the  crushed  condition  natural  to  her.  Then  she  would  shrink  away 
to  her  mother,  and  looking  piteously  into  her  fiic»,  say  in  a  frightened 
whisper:— 

'Oh,  ma!  whatever  shall  I  do?  Tve  gone  and  offended  the 
Captain,  till  he's  as  croas  as  cross,  and  Fm  that  frightened  I  scarcely 
know  my  head  from  my  heels  or  which  end  Fm  standing  on ! ' 

As  she  had  none  of  tiiat  reticent  self-control  which  cornea 
mainly  by  the  educat^'<  m  of  Society,  if  sometimes  it  is  natural  and 
inBtinctive,  the  bystanders  were  made  free  of  all  the  acts  and  scenes 
of  the  little  drama  as  it  was  played  between  the  two,  and  found  in 
its  fitful  progress  far  more  amusement  than  that  which  Miss 
Aurora  had  provided  in  the  more  legitimate  ways  of  croquet  and 
luwn-tennis,  archery  and  les  gr&ces. 

But  there  was  something  else  to  watch — something  beside  the 
manners  of  Wilfrid  Machell  and  Jemima  Brown  de  Paumelle ;  and 
to  tlie  full  as  interesting.  This  was  best  expressed  in  the  question 
put  so  severely  by  Mn.  Constantino  to  Mrs.  Lncraft :  '  What  did 
Arthur  Machell  mean  by  the  devoted  attention  which  he  was  paying 
to  Muriel  Smith  ? '  and  by  Mrs.  Lucraft's  characteristic  answer : 
*  It  looks  like  a  case,  surely  I ' 

It  was  the  first  time  that  Arthur  and  Muriel  had  met  <  .  public 
since  the  famous  ball  which  had  given  them  to  each  other ;  the 
first  time  that  the  mother  had  seen  her  favourite  son  with  the  girl 
whom  she  so  specially  feared  since  he  had  justified  those  fisars  and 
leaped  into  the  abyss;  and  Arthur  seemed  bent  on  showing  both 
the  world  and  that  mother  how  things  stood  between  him  and 
Muriel.  If  he  had  not  cared  to  tell  his  people  before  now  by 
teason  of  their  preoccupation  with  Wilfrid's  a^in,  he  was  fiur 
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ft«B  Intending  to  conceal  the  tnxdi  when  he  had  a  nacaiml  op- 

Sortonitj  for  declaring  it    And  it  muit  be  confeawd  that  he 
eolaMd  it  broadly  enough. 

Hii  mother*!  diapleasore,  ill-concealed  from  the  world  and  ao 
evident  to  him,  at  fint  ahown  only  in  the  look  of  her  eyei  and  the 
tone  of  her  roioe ;  her  whispered  remonetranoet,  etem,  pleading, 
HOgrj  aa  he  grew  more  demonstrative  and  she  more  convinced; 
her  endeaTonn  to  detach  him  from  Muriel  now  on  one  plea  and 
now  on  another,  and  none  sacceosful ;  Wilfrid's  sarcastic  comments, 
and  that  assomption  of  the  elder  brother's  superiority  so  galling  to 
a  young  fellow  like  Arthur,  high-spirited  but  well-bred,  and  in  the 
imesence  of  the  woman  whom  he  loves  and  who  loves  him ;  Miss 
Dinah's  winks  and  nudges,  coarse  hints  and  questionable  jokes; 
Miss  Aurom's  gushing  sjrmpathy,  which  perhaps  ooade  the  broadest 
trial  of  all  -nothing  touched  him,  nor  indeed  seemed  to  be  seen  by 
him.    He  still  went  <ni  as  he  had  b^jun,  talking  only  to  Muriel, 
and  taking  ezclorive  poasession  of  her  in  that  natural  way  of  atten- 
tion which  seemed  to  assume  the  right  to  adjust  her  gloves,  her 
belt,  her  armlet  for  the  archery — ^to  be  her  partner  in  croquet — 
to  coach  her  in  badminton — handing  her  over  to  her  brother  on 
loan,  and  to  be  taken  care  of  for  him  till  he  could  claim  her  again, 
when  he  was  forced  to  leave  her  for  a  moment— standing  between 
her  and  all  intruders  of  either  sex  as  a  man  does  when  he  has  taken 
a  woman  by  the  royal  right  of  love  to  be  hia  own. 

Not  the  most  artfully  planned  manoeuvres  lured  him  from 
his  post  or  got  the  better  of  his  determination.  Even  when  Hilda 
wss  confided  to  hii  care  in  the  archery-ground — she  being  the 
sacred  oriflamme  of  the  Machells,  the  temporary  guardian  of  whom 
was  assumed  to  be  solemnly  consecrated  to  her  excluuve  >>fjrnc9  for 
the  time  being — ^while  my  lady  went  into  the  house  for  the  one 
circumstance  of  personal  refreshment  to  which  she  was  a  slave,  that 
indispensable  four  o'clock  cup  of  tea ;  even  then  he  kept  himself 
to  Muriel  as  before,  and  delivered  up  Hilda  to  the  care  of  Derwent. 
It  is  only  fiur,  however,  to  ray  that  he  suspected  no  more  how  things 
were  between  his  little  sister  and  the  boy  than  this  latter  had  sus- 
pected how  they  had  been  betwetn  him  and  MurieL  Loving  Muriel 
even  as  he  did,  and  prepared  to  stand  by  that  love  in  the  presence  ot 
all  powers  and  against  the  pressure  of  ul  influences,  he  would  have 
hesitated  before — as  yet — countenancing  a  like  affiur  between  those 
other  two.  He  migl^  take  whom  he  would  >  but  Hilda's  husband 
must  be  one  whose  alliance  would  exalt,  not  depreciate,  her 
personal  value ;  and  Muriel's  brother  wss  of  not  such  circumstance 
or  chsracter  as  would  satisfy  a  Machell  in  the  candidate  for  th« 
lund  of  thf  daughter  of  the  hooie. 
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All  thii,  howvTor,  wu  in  the  dondi  and  the  winds,  and  ihe'oolr 
tfting  real  and  tangible  wai  ^t  he,  ArUiur  Machell,  was  in  love  with 
and  engaged  to  Muriel  Smith,  and  meant  to  hold  what  he  had  (;;ot 
and  folfll  what  he  had  promised ;  that  his  people  had  to  make  np 
their  minds  to  accept  what  they  could  not  refuse ;  that  ^en  he 
was  determined  he  was  also  immorable ;  and  that  a  sunny  temper 
and  facile  kind  of  outside  qaturo  in  a  man  are  quite  compatible 
with  an  iron  will  when  a  xeaolution  is  once  taken — and  Uie  object 
of  it  is  a  wonum. 

Lady  liachell  was  more  disturbed  to-day  than  she  had  been 
for  years.  She  was  very  angry  with  Arthur,  very  bitter  and  imjust 
to  Muriel  af  ^^  the  manner  ^  mothers  in  general  when  their  sons 
love  for  lore  and  not  by  prudence ;  but  £e  was  still  more  angiy 
with  liersalf  in  that  she  had  not  checked  with  a  high  hand  when 
she  first  suspected  it  this  mad  passion  which,  ruining  her  best, 
would  make  even  W^ilfrid's  gaic  no  better  than  a  loss.  She  was 
his  mother ;  he  had  always  Imcu  loving  and  dutiful ;  had  she  taken 
it  at  the  first  she  could  have  prevented  ana  conquered.  Now 
perhaps  it  was  too  late.  His  manner  to  Muriel,  tender,  devoted, 
was  more  assured  than  is  the  manner  of  a  man  who  is  still  only 
seeking  and  has  not  yet  won ;  and  hers  to  him  had  something  of 
the  happy  rest  of  confessioD,  something  of  the  peace  of  certainty,  if 
also  tinged  with  the  confusion,  the  strangeness,  the  shy  exultation 
of  a  love  that  is  not  acknowledged  to  ths  world.  The  way  in  which 
he  braved  the  curious  glances  of  the  people  about  and  set  loose 
their  idle  tongues  also  was  sufficient  indication  to  one  who  could  read 
by  signs ;  and  as  the  day  wore  on  Lady  Machell  had  simply  to  watch 
and  be  confirmed — ^Arthur  as  pleasant,  smiling,  and  affectionate  to 
herself  as  usual,  but  utterly  untouched  by  her  displeasure  and  in- 
different to  her  desires. 

They  were  all  in  the  avenue  where  the  targets  were  set,  Muriel 
and  Hilda  the  best  players  on  the  ladies'  side  as  Arthur  and 
Derwent  were  on  the  men's.  It  was  an  accomplishment  in  which 
poor  little  Jemima  was  even  more  deficient  than  that  of  keeping 
accurate  time  with  her  feet  to  music  set  in  three-four  measure; 
but  she  sat  near  her  mother  under  the  tree,  having  exhausted  her 
litUe  stock  of  pretensions  and  being  now  subdued  and  inoffensive. 
And  she  was  better  pleased  to  be  left  there  quietly  as  Jemmy 
with  her  poor  old  ma  than  if  she  had  been  called  on  to  take  a  part 
among  the  swells. 

The  four  crack  shots,  as  Miss  Dinah  called  them,  were  shooting 
rith  the  two  divisions  of  course ;  but  there  was  every  chance  of  the 
match  soon  centering  in  themselves  and  their  respective  tien. 
And  indeed  it  came  to  this  soon  after  Wilfrid  was  out  of  the  field, 
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bAving  ihot  away  bis  hut  arrow  iii'«o  apace,  and  so  lomng  the  leore. 
His  aim  was  dentroyed  by  a  sudden  flash  across  bis  eyeci,  as  bo  saw 
Arthur  adjust  Muriel's  finger-stalls,  and  bold  her  hand  longer  than 
was  at  all  necessary,  looking  into  her  face  the  while — she  looking 
up  onoe  into  his — with  whiU  the  dullest  must  hare  seen  was  love 
in  both.  Wilfrid's  arrow  went  wide  as  his  eyes  flashed  and  hia 
heavy  face  contracted  with  a  jealous  man's  suddoi  pain ;  and  soon 
after  this  the  best  four  were  left  to  tbemselyes  to  moot  off  die  ties 
—Muriel  and  Hilda  haying  scored  eytm,  and  Derwent  and  Arthur. 

Then  came  Miss  Aurora's  shrill  schemes  of  delight  as  die  flitted 
to  and  fro,  apparently  ia  a  state  of  the  wildest  excitement ;  o^ering 
bets  of  macaroons  and  sugar-plumbs  on  Arthur  and  Muriel,  deolaring 
mysteriously  that  if  they  won  something  else  would  happen — taking 
thu  as  the  sign.  She  would  not  say  what  this  something  was^  but 
it  was  sometiiing  very  nice  and  pretty — dancing  her  curls  and 
laughing ;  they  would  soon  learn  all  about  it ;  she  had,  long  ago  !— 
and  so  perhaps  had  they. 

*  But  I  don't  see  why  the  others  should  not  have  their  chance 
as  well — a  double  event,  don't  you  call  it  then  V  cried  Miss  Aurora, 
who  had,  as  has  been  said  before,  that  odd  occasional  sharpness 
which  sometimes  characterises  foo'\  '  We  should  haye  all  oiv 
belles  and  beaux  matched  then.' 

'  Not  all.  Baby,'  eaid  Miss  Dinah  with  meaning.  '  I  know  one 
little  belle  that  would  be  kept  out  of  the  fire.' 

On  which  Miss  Aurora  laughed  with  *.  ^ood  imitation  of  em- 
barrassment ;  and  the  guests  laughed  too ;  but  whispered  to  each 
other  behind  their  fans  and  hands  that  really  these  old  women 
were  the  most  ridiculous  creatures  in  existence,  and  that  it  was 
hard  to  say  which  was  the  sillier  of  the  two. 

Suddenly  a  thought  struck  Miss  Aurora's  brain.  With  a  sly 
look  and  a  shrill  laugh  she  ran  through  the  -  venue,  catching  Guy 
Perceval  by  the  way,  till  she  came  to  the  ^'  "-beds  on  the  lawn. 
Here  she  clapped  her  hands  and  set  rU  he  is  and  ribbons,  her 

bows  and  ends  and  flowers  and  jingling  <  lins  and  charms  in 
motion,  while  she  flitted  about  among  the  beds,  gathering  flowers 
with  the  glee  of  a  child,  and  as  sho  thought  with  the  grace  of  a 
nymph. 

'  Hold  the  basket,  like  a  dear  man,'  she  said  girUahly  to  the 
master  of  the  Manor.     '  I  am  going  to  make  a  consolation^prize.' 

She  chose  her  flowers  quickly — a  delicate  moss-roee  bud,  a 
pani^,  jessamine,  and  foiget-me-nots ;  and,  as  she  was  deft  with 
her  nngers,  she  soon  twisted  up  a  bunch  of  jessamine  with  a  purple 
pansy  in  the  centre  for  the  one,  of  forget-me-nots  surrounding  a 
mofls-rose  bu*^  -iust  oponing  for  the  other.     She  then  tied  each  with 
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mdMr  broad  white  ribbon,  the  bowi  and  ends  of  which  die  auid* 
oonndououti  and  agnificant;  and  laa  back  into  the  aronae — th« 
wina  Mowing  her  nantf  treawi  from  her  free  and  giring  her  a 
aoiqwd  and  toiuled  look,  which  ihe  thought  muit  be  ddightfollj 
saggMtiTe  of  youth,  natiue^  tiie  wild  wood^  fiiwn-like  nympha,  and 
theiike,  all  represented  and  repTodnced  in  her.  <  '  a  lorety  that 
fiimona  giftie,  whidi  ia  granted  to  ao  few,  had  nerer  been  aaaignad 
to  Miai  Aurora  Forbea  i 

Meanwhile,  the  tiea  had  been  ahot  off;  the  cmteat  ending  bj 
Arthur  on  his  side  and  Muriel  on  hers  winning  the  highest  score. 
Thejr  carried  ihe  heaviest  metal,  aa  Miaa  Dinah  said;  and  the 
heariest  metal  tells  in  the  long  run.  But  it  waa  quite  right;  just 
as  it  should  be,  she  had  added  with  a  wink;  and  ahe  waa  sure  that 
Dimples  for  one  was  not  displeased  with  things  as  thejr  were,  nor, 
ahe  would  be  sworn,  waa  her  gallant  young  soldier,  Mr.  Arthur. 

'  And  you  two  are  just  as  well  matched,  and  make  just  as  nice 
a  couple!'  cried  Miss  Aurora  gushingly  to  Derwent  and  Hilda, 
standing  near  together ;  he  exoumng  lui  defeat  and  showing  how 
it  waa  due  to  accident— pure  accident — and  mA  to  his  own  com* 
parrAire  deficiency ;  ahe,  secretly  more  annexed  than  she  cared  to 
show,  but,  always  remembering  the  obligati<»a  of  good-breeding 
and  her  Bfikchellnood  in  the  sweetest  way  possible,  oongratulati-g 
dear  Muriel  on  her  greater  skill.  '  Look  1  *  continued  the  g.iy 
young  creature, '  I  hare  made  a  consohition-prize— one  ^  each. 
Have  I  not  chosen  well  for  you?'  she  added  archly,  as  she  gave 
Dorwent  the  foiget-me-nots  round  the  moss-rose  bud,  and  to  Hilda 
the  jessamine  with  its  centra]  purple  pansy. 

'That  is  just  like  you,  Miss  Auroral — always  so  kind  and 
thoughtful  I  I  will  keep  mine  for  all  my  life  as  an  emblem,'  cried 
Derwent  with  the  ecstatio  look  of  a  youthful  poet  who  has  seen 
something  rare  and  beautiful ;  while  Hilda,  passing  the  tip  of  her 
little  finger  caressingly  over  the  pansy,  said  with  cluurming  sim- 
plidty,  but  warmly  : — 

*  What  a  beau^  this  is! ' 

'Tes,'  said  Miss  Aurora  twining  her  arms  round  the  slender 
waist  of  the  pretty  little  girl ;  '  two  rosebuds  on  one  stem.  I 
thought  it  looked  like  Mr.  Derwent,  proud  and  princely  and  Telvety, 
you  know;  just  aa  that  dear  little  moss-rose  looked  like  you, 
you  precious  little  thing.  Tou  see  I  gave  you  to  each  other,  you 
dear  things ;  you  look  such  a  sweet  pair  1 '  And  tiien  die  laughed, 
while  Hilda  stole  a  glance  up  at  Derwent,  who  was  still  in  that 
atate  when  glances  go  for  words  and  a  smile  is  equal  to  a  promise. 

'  I  would  rather  have  my  defeat — our  defeat — and  our  conaola- 
tion-prisea  Aan  any  victory  in  tb  world,'  he  said  in  a  low  voice 
lo  Hilda.    '  It  ia  in  itself  the  greatest  victory.' 
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*lt  !■  rery  pnttj,'  dM  aiwwtrad  aniling.  *  I  un  m  fend  of 
finget-me-noti.    Thty  go  ao  well  with  rowi.' 

So  I  think,'  he  anawered  with  meaning.    *  And  are  joa  fond 
ef  panaieetoc'7' 

'  Tea :  and  thia  ia  •  darling,*  ahe  anawered. 

He  took  it  from  her  handa  aa  if  to  examine  it,  and  gare  hia  own 
to  her ;  he  waa  obliged  to  be  careful,  wily,  more  than  dronmspect, 
with  all  the  evea  that  were  about  them.  Aa  thinga  looked,  it  waa 
only  a  boy  and  a  girl  comparing  toya. 

When  they  restored  each  bouquet  to  its  proper  owner,  Derwent 
bent  hia  head  and  whispered :  *  Now  you  We  giTen  youraelf  to 
me,  and  have  >wcepted  me.    Have  you  not  ? ' 

'  Yea,  these  are  my  flowers,  and  those  are  yours,*  answered  Hilda, 
just  aa  her  mother  told  Guy  Perceyal,  sharply  to  bring  her 
daughter  to  her;  and  Guy  thrusting  himself  lietween  the  children, 
as  Bfias  Aurora  called  them,  offered  Hilda  his  arm  to  take  her 
to  Lady  Biachell  coming  down  the  avenue  from  her  nfUmoon 
tea. 

'  If  you  were  wise,  Miss  Hilda,  you  would  not  encourage  that 
forward  young  man'a  attentions,'  said  Guy  in  his  high-pitched 
vuice,  as  he  led  her  oiF,  triumphant  for  his  own  part,  but  as  a  captive 
to  her  thinking.  '  It  is  young  men  like  him  who  play  the  mischief 
with  a  girl's  life  and  prospects.' 

'  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean,'  said  Hilda  Macbell,  opening 
her  eyes  to  their  fullest  and  looking  up  with  the  loveliest  expression 
of  childlike  candour. 

*  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,'  he  answered.  '  It  is  better  for  you  that 
you  do  not.  But  what  you  do  not  understand  for  yourself  you 
must  let  your  friends  arrange  for  you.' 

'  I  shall  be  very  glad,'  said  Hilda  prettily.  *  I  should  be  very 
sorry  to  have  to  manage  things  for  myself.' 

And  Guy  Perceval,  looking  into  her  sweet,  childish,  omdid  face, 
thought  that  the  puri^,  softness,  tenderness,  and  womanly  charm 
whidb  he  had  once  so  much  admired  in  Muriel  Smith  were  repeated 
liere  in  Hilda  Machell  with  even  greater  loveliness ;  and  that  on 
the  whole  the  latter  was  the  more  desirable  creature  of  the  two. 
Lady  Biachell  as  against  Mrs.  Smith  counting  at  least  for  honoiu's 
ic  the  game. 

But  Derwent,  emboldened  by  the  state  of  tilings  between  Arthur 
and  Muriel,  a  little  thrown  off  his  balance  by  Miss  Aurora's  in- 
judicious qrmpathy,  and  for  the  moment  foigetfol  of  hia  &tber 
and  the  terrible  suspicion  of  slave-dealing  £uiging  about  }dm, 
followed  Hilda  to  the  Racred  fastness  of  her  mother's  presence,  where, 
taught  craft  by  k>7e,  he  bore  Lady  Macaeil's  well-bred  anubt  with 
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inoh  nnrnfflod  good  homoor,  pnring  her  laeh  derotad  ttteBtloD  u 
he  stood  in  a  gentleman-in-wiliang  kind  of  attitude  by  her  chair, 
and  lookinff  the  while  an  lopremely  handsome  and  pietareaqne  that 
in  spite  of  nemelf  he  softened  her,  so  far  as  she  herself  was  concerned, 
and  made  her  feel  really  humane  and  almost  maternal  towards  him. 
But  when  she  thought  of  him  as  an  admirer,  perhapa  an  aq>irant 
for  Hilda,  she  longed  for  the  olden  times  which  sare  the  power  of 
lettrea  de  cachet  to  the  blue  blood  when  intmaiTe  plebeiana  laid 
their  unwelcome  hands  on  the  ark  of  the  anointed,  and  dared  to 
belicTe  that  a  man's  worth  was  equal  to  a  parchmoit  patent.  So 
that  her  manners  were  a  curious  mixture  of  softness  and  aaser  in 
rapid  alternation ;  but  as  Guy  Perceval  was  mounting  guard  over 
Hilda,  and  not  a  look  could  pass  between  her  and  her  yonns  detrt- 
mental  witho  being  intercepted  by  the  way,  my  lady  yielded  by 
fine  degrees  lat  feminine  quality  which  always  does  make  women 
yield,  by  fii  3gree8  or  otherwise,  to  the  insistence  of  a  handsome 
man  laying  3^f  out  to  win  &Tour;  and  poor  Derwent  felt  that 
all  was  wo  ecause  Lady  Machell  aniled  twice  aa  she  spoke  to 
him,  and  oi      by  misadventure  called  him  '  Derwent' 

As  for  the  quarrel  between  him  and  Guy,  it  had  passed  into  that 
state  of  things  so  well  known  in  small  societies,  when  Guy  as  the 
elder  cut  Derwent,  and  Derwent  as  the  younger  ignored  Guy.  The 
two  met,  but  did  not  speak ;  and  each  went  through  the  fiction  of 
assuming  that  the  other  did  not  exist.  Sometimes  indeed  Guy 
talked  at  Derwent,  and  sometimes  Derwent  ftdminated  oyer  the 
head  of  Guy ;  but  for  the  most  part  they  met  in  silence  and  parted 
in  disdain,  and  spared  the  world  about  them  the  trouble  of  cun- 
sidering  the  merits  of  the  case. 

Flitting  to  and  fro  among  her  guests,  Miss  Aurora  finally 
perched  on  the  arm  of  a  garden  seat  where  Arthur  and  Muriel  were 
sitting. 

'  Miss  Muriel,'  she  said  gaily, '  I  want  your  help.* 

'  Tea  7  *  said  Muriel,  smiling. 

'  I  am  gathering  rose-leaves  for  my  pot-pourri — ^will  yon  coma 
and  help  me?' 

<  Willingly,'  said  Muriel,  suspecting  nothing.    '  When  ? ' 

'  To-morrow,'  said  Miss  Aurora.    '  Will  yon  and  your  brother 

oome  to  lundieon  ?  or  after  7  Which  you  like ;  only  come ;'  giggling. 

'  We  will  come  after,'  answered  Muriel,  thinking  of  her  &ther. 

*  We  can  do  a  great  deal  in  an  afternoon.' 

'  A  rose-leaf  and  jessamine  bee ! '  cried  Miss  Anrora  girlidily. 

*  What  a  charming  idea  I  is  it  not,  Mr.  Arthur  7 ' 

<  So  charming  that  I  think  I  shall  join  you,'  Was  his  answer. 
Muriel  looked  up  at  him,  and  Miss  Aurora  clapped  her  hands. 
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*Dol'  ibc  «riedi  <biit  pl««  dooH  teU-^ont  tall  uiTlwdx. 
J  wuit  to  !»▼•  it  aU  to  BiTMlf ;  •  nioo  Uttb  itlaot  pwtj  of  ioww- 
nthfvanu' 

« It  will  bo  ddiditftil,'  Mid  Mvriol. 

<  Tho  bMt  idea  I  Iwro  hcud  fat  •  long  timo,'  added  Arthur. 

*  Well  then,  it  ii  aneed ;  tod  will  all  three  come?  * 

*  Tea,  Derwent  and  I  will/  aiid  Muriel. 

'  And  you  may  oount  on  me,'  aud  ArUrar. 

<  And  you  wiU  not  tell  7' 
•Notaaonll' 

*  No  I '  laughed  Muriel.    <  We  will  keep  it  a  dead  aeeret* 

'  So  sweet  of  yon  I'  gursled  Miai  Aurora  ai  ahe  fluttered  off, 
leaTin^f  the  loren  to  themselTea,  and  making  them  nnderatmid  h<ar 
good  mtentioni  by  aaying  aa  her  parting  Mdute:  'Now  I  will 
leaTe  you,  you  dear  thinga.  I  am  rare  yon  would  rather  be  to  your 
two  adrea  than  with  a  tireaome  third  to  interfere  I  Ob  I  don't  my 
BO,  Muridi  I  oan  lee  aa  well  aa  my  betteral'  with  a  playful  jingie 
of  her  earring^  and  an  airy  dancing  of  her  feathery  treaaee,  aa  &• 
emphariaed  her  words  by  a  shrill  pnl  of  kughter. 

She  then  skirmished  in  her  light  way  into  the  Machell  quartetta 
under  the  trees,  intent  on  giving  all  the  young  people  a  chance, 
and  thinking  to  play  the  part  of  a  benevolent  fiiiry  by  helping  on 
tlieir  lore  radr,  whether  wise  or  unwise,  likely  to  come  to  good 
and  solid  issues  or  to  end  in  smoke  and  despair.  Indeed  she  was  at 
all  timea  the  benevolent  fairy  bent  on  helping  all  love  affairs  what- 
soever; and  next  to  having  adorers  at  her  own  feet,  liked  to  lay 
eushioDB  handy  for  adorers  at  the  feet  of  others. 

'  Come  and  take  a  little  turn  with  me,'  she  said,  putting  her 
hand  through  Hilda's  arm.  '  I  dedare  I  have  not  spoken  a  word  to 
yoo  all  the  day.  I  hope  you  have  enjoyed  yonraelf,  you  dear  little 
thing,  but  I  have  been  really  most  cruelly  neglectful  of  you  t ' 

On  which  ahe  led  the  girl  down  the  avenue,  and  when  well  out 
of  hearing  said : — 

'  What  a  lovely  bracelet  yon  have,  dear !  I  have  never  seen 
it  before.  How  pretty  1  Where  did  you  buy  it?  Who  gave  it  to 
you?' 

It  waa  a  pretty  little  bracelet  of  Swiss  enamel ; — roses  and  for- 
get-me-nota,  like  Derwoit's  bouquet. 

<  Wilfrid  gave  it  to  me,'  said  Hilda. 
Miss  Aurora  unclasped  it  from  her  arm. 

'  How  Tery  lovely  I '  ahe  cried  enthusiastically.  <  What  a  sweet 
pattern  i  Would  you  mind  lending  it  to  me  to  copy?  Just  fat  to- 
night; I  will  not  keep  it  longer.  Come  for  it  to-morrow  after 
lunchoonu  Ask  your  brother,  Mr.  Arthur,  to  bring  yoo.  Csm 
you?*  » 
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<I  dM«  aj  uotW  will  l«l  M  «Mk*  liM  |irl  MMwwad  w!tli 
fM  iharp  MMMt  at  Ot  kiadlj,  wMk,  and  wanUi  £m«  ol  this 
MtiqMted  Mtroaiy  Morcdittd  by  Yflnni,  tUs  iidcd  wfmptAimt 
with  roMbndi  ud  yonog  lor*.  '  I  wondtr  whir/  ah*  thought  to 
hOTMlf ;  bat  M  lili  WM  rather  doll  kt  Hilda  hi  tha  ardiaaiy  nm  of 
tfiingi,  dM  waa  bf  ao  BMaDidiipoaad  to  ba  eritioal  abool  tha  mautha 
•f  her  gift-honaa. 

*  Then  70a  will  oq«m  V  aakad  Mi«  Aurora. 

*  IS  mother  will  let  me,'  answered  Hilda. 

*  AA  her  prettily  to-morrow,  70a  little  dear/  Mid  tfia  alder. 
*Nol  to-da7  7 '  returned  the  girl  innooentl7. 

*No,  not  to-da7;  70a  tee  ahe  might  be  auriona  about  tout 
bracelet— think  perhapa  I  meant  to  eteal  it'— koghiitg  a  little 
idiotiei^7— *  but  to-morrow.    Don't  70a  eee  7 ' 

<  Tea,*  Mid  Hilda  demttrd7 ;  •  eo  I  will' 

With  this  they  went  back  to  the  group  under  the  treei^  just  ■■ 
lAd7  Macbell  bad  rieen  to  m7  good-b7e  to  Mim  Forbea  and  Mra. 
Brown  do  Panmelle. 

'Gome,  Hildal'  ihe  nid  a  little  d>arpl7i  'I  am  waiting  for 
jon.' 

*Tea,  mother/  aniwered  Hilda  meekl7.  *I am  eo  8orr7  that  I 
hare  kept  700.' 

'  That  child  ha*  the  geim  of  a  moat  ramarkabfy  sweet  woman  in 
her,'  thought  GU7  Perceral  approTingl7. 

*  What  an  angel  of  beaut7  and  goMnem  ehe  ia  I'  thought  Der- 
went  with  unneoenuy  emotion. 

*  Wilfrid/  mid  Lady  Blachell  in  a  low,  item,  a«tated  whisper ; 
*  make  your  broUier  walk  home  with  you ;  and  for  God's  sake  speak 
to  him  before  he  has  ruined  himself  for  life.* 

< It  is  too  kte,  mother/  said  Wilfrid  heayil7;  *batlwill  do 
what  I  oaa.' 

The  company  now  began  to  melt  aws7,  and  soon  all  had  gone 
aaye  Wilfrid  and  Arthur  Macbell,  when  the  elder,  going  orer  to  bis 
bcothor,  Eaid  in  a  strange  yoioe  :— 

'I  am  walking,  Armur ;  will  70U  ooma  with  ma  7' 

'Willingly/  said  Arthur  quickly,  smiling  and  setting  hii 
Aoulders  square. 

Hia  hour  had  come,  and  he  was  not  sony  to  begin  the  atruggle. 
He  waa  grieved  for  them  all,  and  for  the  annoyance  tiiat  he  wai 
about  to  give  them ;  but  it  could  not  be  helped,  and  in  time  they 
would  be  reconciled.  Hia  mother's  displeasure  waa  the  penalty 
attached  to  the  exquinte  prise  that  he  bad  won*,  but  no  penalty 
eould  oyermateh  the  value  of  that  prise ;  and  if  ib»  whole  world 
hid  to  ba  lost  for  the  gaining  of  Muriel  hie  felt  that,  aa  he  had  said 
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*I  TuovoiT  joa  would  Imto  nid  lomelhiog  to  mt  Ubn  now 
•boat  my  niunago,*  Wilftid  Ugu  with  a  aliriit  aeoMit  of  inrpriM 
iitifieiaUj  laid  on  his  Toioe,  om  !«■  ilight  of  dindoMon  that  wm 
•ot  artiflci«L  ^ 

'  It  WM  rathor  difficult  to  know  whM  to  mt,'  ntunod  Arthur 
oudidly. 

'Well,  TOQ  know,  fimnklj,  Will,  it  is  iMieelT  tho  kind  of  thing 
€iM  would  haro  azpoeted  from  you,'  ho  an«w«n£ 

'  No ;  M  how,  pnj  1'  with  diwiMablo  polit«ia«. 

'Oh,  nothing  aptinit  them  all  morallj;  nothing  tgainit  her 
'  sncmallj ;  but  it  ii  not  tho  kind  of  thing  all  round  that  I  ■buuld 
We  thought  you  would  hare  done— not  tho  choice  that  I  ahould 
have  expected  from  you  anyhow.' 

'  So  you  think  that  I  hare  choeen?'  Wilfrid  adced  with  an  odd 
empheiis. 

'  I  do  not  luppoee  yon  would  let  anyone  chooae  for  you,'  returned 
hia  brother. 

'Anyone;  perhapa  not.  But  oircumatanoea  might,  neceaaity 
might' 

'  I  cannot  quite  aee  it,'  aaid  Arthur.  '  A  man  ought  to  be  the 
maater  of  hia  own  &te,  and  I  cannot  underatand  aaorifioe  when  a  little 
enezgjr  on  one'a  own  part  would  bring  thinga  atraight' 

'  Yea,'  aaid  the  younger  brother  firmly ;  'a  man'a  courage  and 
cnergr  can  alwaya  pull  him  through.' 

'How  in  ny  caae,  Arthur ?— in  oura,  I  ahould  aay.' 

'  I  am  not  prepared  with  a  achona  off-hand  like  thia,'  he  anawered. 
•  One  oannot  build  up  a  theory,  mark  out  a  career,  all  in  a  moment ; 
bat  if  it  had  been  my  affidr  I  would  have  done  aomething — anything 
—rather  thiA  haye  married  for  money  againat  my  inclination.  For 
that  ia  what  it  cornea  to.  Will,  if,  aa  you  aay,  you  haye  chooen  your 
wife  by  neoearity,  not  inclination.* 

'I  do  not  doubt  you,  Arthur.    Thia  is  juat  what  I  believe  oC 
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w  iiMliaaliM  attlawlor  UglMr  dattai{  Mid  «•  MMlMlb  araM.' 
«W«MMlMlbBC«iw>l,'MUdArUiarluHtilT.  <WhU«  tbw*  ii 
•  Ruui*i  life  to  b*  liT«d  oat  ot  Engluid  I  woaU  boI  Iwd  •  dsrc^t 
In  If  ,        ^ 

*  Which  nMMii  b  pUda  wordi  that  70a  prate  iacUaation  to  doty, 
and  TOUTMlf  to  joat  fkmilj.' 

*  I  prafer  wori(  and  tha  woman  I  lora  to  aaonajr  and  a  woaoan  I 
do  not  ]off'  ha  aaawtrad. 

*  Mort  mm  would.  It  ia  onhr  a  qvaMtoo  of  whidi  la  tha  right 
ihbg  hr  othm,'  WilMd  miA  with  maaning.  '  Snralr  Toa  eannot 
thbk  that  I  Kka  tha  marriaga  lam  aboattomakat'hawant  on 
witfi  riMog  bittsncak  '  What  ron  Mid  jutt  now  ia  only  too  trna— 
for  henel?  poor  Uttla  Kml,  aha  £1  tha  bat  woman  in  tha  world  that 
I  would  hara  ohoaen,  and  bar  people  the  hat  with  whom  I  would 
Itare  aaaociated  myadi,  had  I  been  a  free  agent.  But  I  am  not. 
I  owe  myaelf  to  my  family,  aa  you  do.  Onr  flrat  duty  ia  to  our 
own  people,  and  to  our  name.' 

•I  am  half  gUd,  if  aorry  for  yon,  Will,  that  you  hare  dioaen  aa 
you  haTfl  out  of  what  I  thkk  ia  a  miataken  idea  of  your  duty,  and 
not  after  your  own  idea  of  what  b  beat  for  yourael^'  Arthur  replied, 
akirflhg  by  the  ii^unotion. 

'  Having  choaen,  howerer,  I  atand  hj  my  ehoioe  and  ahall  make 
the  beat  of  it,'  aaid  Wilfrid  ateadily.  *  She  ahall  nerer  know  what 
it  haa  ooat  me ; — aa  one  other  ahaU  nerer  know.' 

Hia  Toioe  did  not  break  nor  tremble  aa  he  aaid  thu.  It  only 
deepened  into  that  kind  oE  monotone  which  expreaaea  with  aome  aa 
much  pain  aa  othera  ezpreaa  by  their  teara. 

Arthur  looked  up,  and  the  eyea  of  the  brothera  met 

*  What  other  7 '  aaked  the  younger  in  frank  aurpriaa. 

Wilfrid  waa  notorioualy  reticent  in  hia  family,  and  aa  notoriously 
eommonplaoe  and  unaentimentaL  He  waa  aoppMed  to  be  incapable 
of  an  idealism  of  any  kind;  to  be  only  the  plain,  practical,  hard- 
headed  Englishman,  leading  a  deeoroua  public  life  auppkmented  by 
nne  in  prirate,  perhapa  not  ao  deoorou^  where  hia  own  will  atood 
for  botn  law  and  Goapel ;  and  to  find  him  now  with  a  romance  on 
the  one  hand  and  prepared  to  toll  it  on  the  other,  waa  aomething 
that  aurpriaed  hia  brother  beyond  ihe  half-natural  aelf-deception 
common  to  brothera,  who  think  that  they  know  all  about  ererytbipg, 
and  therefore  aee  nothing  ao  Teiy  wonderful  when  that  everythiiig 
comeaout. 

*  What  other? '  ha  repeated. 

'  That  ia  nothing  to  Uie  purpoae,'  aniwered  WHfrid;  'but  I  will 
tell  you  aomething  that  may  be  d  uae  to  you  in  forming  your  own 
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dMUMiaUik  lamnol  •  OMB  to  talk  Mndi  of  iqndi;M;r>u 
know,  or  to  mak*  •  pand*  of  my  fctUngi.  WhollMr  I  Miffir  or  iini 
h»ppj— iMftpj  I  who  iif  1m  broko  > a  Ultorij^-^ la  gtawal^  un- 
known to  nDTono;  but'— ho  ■topped  for  n  momont,  aad  Us  bwivy 
hot  grow  MMr  and  mora  leadeo-oolourad  than  bdbra.  Thii  w«« 
tb«  olalj  tSan  that  ho  garo  of  tho  uain  whioh  had  gathorad  round  bio 
b«art,aiid  hiahoaiuttonof  qMaen  waabotlbraaioataat.  Ho  had 
wrirtlad  too  long  with  pain  and  himaelf  to  giiw  way  now;  and  thcro 
waa  tlm  a  owtMn  ftwling  of  prido  in  boing  ablo  to  oonqnar  himauU; 
which  tho  Btlf-oontrollM  know  if  thej  do  not  omfoai  a  oortain 
failing  of  oontempt  for  tho  ignoranoo  of  thair  oompaniona  aa  to  tha 
inner  trath  of  thinga,  whioh  bolpa  proud  wula  aa  a  tonio  holna  weak 
bodiea.  *  I  want  to  toll  jou  now,'  ha  w  on  to  mj,  *  that  although 
I  am  marrying  Miai  da  raumello  I  tore  i  whom  I  oannofe  marr/, 
aa  few  men  in  tfie  world  have  lored,  or  oan.  But  I  hare  n«)ver 
■bown  what  I  fteL  To  what  nae?  She  baa  no  fortune,  and  Ma- 
chdla  baa  to  bo  redeemed.  I  bare  aeen  her  at  timea  almoat  daily, 
and  I  bare  aaan  odier  men  about  her  whom  I  know  I  eoald  baTO 
cut  out;  yet  I  bare  let  her  drift  from  me  in  ailenoa,  remembering 
my  dotj  to  my  fiunily  and  to  hor.  And  now  I  am  putting  tbia 
marriage  aa  an  eternal  barrier  between  ua,  with  tha  fti  ag  of  going 
down  idivo  into  the  gmTO.  And  what  I  can  do  othera  can,  and 
ought' 

*  Yon  are  a  fine  fellow,  Will,  and  I  reapect  yon  mora  than  I  erer 
did  before,'  aaid  ArUinr  warmly ;  '  but  I  do  not  agree  with  you. 
You  lacrifioe  your  own  bappinena,  ant)  perbapa  that  of  another — if 
■he  would  have  loved  you  an  you  Bay,  not  perbapa,  but  certainly— 
and  vuu  are  marrying  a  woman  who,  let  yon  be  aa  kind  to  her  aa 
you  like,  will  find  out  aooner  or  later  that  you  do  not  lore  her  and 
that  you  have  taken  her  for  her  money ;  and  all  for  what  7 ' 

*  For  what  ia  more  to  the  li.'a  of  a  man  than  the  lore  of  any  <me 
woman  in  the  world,'  aaid  Wilfrid;  '  for  the  nke  of  honour  and 
duty,  and  the  good  of  my  people  if  not  for  my  own  individual 
happineaa.' 

'  Well,  be  it  80.  If  you  think  thin,  yon  have  your  reward,* 
Arthur  answered.  '  You  are  the  eldest  son ;  yon  inherit  Maebells ; 
yon  bold  the  &mily  name  in  trust,  lind  are  our  great  man  in  tha 
county — ^you  give  up  love  for  ambition  and  a  woman  for  money. 
Perbapa  you  are  right;  in  your  position  at  all  eventa;  but  .igbt  or 
wrong,  yon  have  both  your  object  and  your  compOQsaticHi.  An 
eldeat  aon  baa  dutiea  which  wo  younger  onea  have  not,  just  aa  yon 
have  privilegea  and  advantagea  which  we  have  noC  Thmga  equaliao 
themselves,  and  neither  has  all  the  pluma.* 

'  A  ftodly  bangs  together.    It  is  not  oenterod  in  the  oldest 
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W«  tan  bvodran,  Arthnr,  and  we  ham  oar  fither  and  modier,  uid 
ii«ter,  in  oommon.' 

'  Yon  hare  made  the  Merifioe  of  yoonelf  for  them  and  MaohelV 
retained  Arthur.  '  All  that  ia  wanting  for  the  old  name  and  place 
yoa  hare  got  now.' 

'  A  Hoifioe  lor  yon  to  profit  by  f  I  thooght  yon  were  a  man 
of  higher  q^rit  than  thia,'  sneered  Wilfrid  coldly.  *Toii  have 
alwaya  poaed  lor  a  rather  remarkable  amount  of  honour  and  inde- 
pendence. I  ahould  acarcely  have  expected  that  you  would  have 
made  yonr  own  gain  out  of  my  loss.' 

*  I  do  not  mi&e  my  gain  oat  of  your  loea,  WilL  Thia  marriage 
dflea  not  toudi  me  anywhere.  If  it  gave  you  more  millions  than  it 
doM,  I  would  not  ask  you  for  the  loan  of  a  hundred  pounds  to  float 
myself  with.  I  would  do  just  as  I  should  if  you  had  married  without 
sixpence — ^that  woman  you  lore — and,  to  be  as  frank  with  you  as 
you  have  been  to  me,  as  I  shall  do.' 

<  Will  you  tell  me  how  it  is  to  be  done  ?  Tou  hare  decided  on 
marrying  without  money,  but  as  you  cannot  lire  widiout  it  you 
must  hare  some  plan  in  your  head,  I  suppose^  for  getting  it  Bread 
and  meat  are  neoeadtiee,  and  ravens  are  out  of  fitshion.' 

'  My  plan  is  a  rery  simple  one,'  answered  Arthur.    '  Australia.' 

'  The  bush  ? ' 

*  The  bush  if  I  can  do  nothing  better.' 

•  And  your  wife  ? '  He  could  not  bring  himself  to  say  Muriel, 
to  indicate  hia  knowledge  by  name.  *  Is  she  to  be  the  typical 
bushman's  wife?— to  cook  and  bake  and  wash  and  scrub,  with 
lialf  a  dozen  young  barbarians  sprawling  in  the  mud  in  as  many 
years?  Is  this  the  condition  to  which  your  idea  of  the  best  kind 
of  manly  lore  will  bring  her  ?  It  seems  to  me  that  the  truer 
manliness  would  be  to  give  her  up  altogether  rather  than  drag  her 
down  into  such  d^radation  as  thia.' 

•  I  will  try  not  to  drag  her  down,  nor  yet  to  d^rade  her,'  said 
Arthur  with  a  heightened  colour,  but  keeping  his  calmnesa.  *  And 
perhaps ' 

•  Perhaps  I  A  man  founds  his  life  on  a  "  perhapa"  I  What  child- 
iflmesa  I '  interrupted  Wilfrid  scornfully. 

*  Not  a  bad  foundation  if  it  means  hope  with  a  strong  dash  of 
certainty  and  a  resolute  determination  not  to  be  beaten,'  he  replied 
good-humouredly.  *  At  all  events  perhaps— whidi  meana  a  great 
deal  with  me,  Will— I  shall  not  take  Muriel  to  the  bush,  nor  set  her 
to  the  work  of  a  oommon  serrant  One  can  gire  up  the  superfluous 
aoftneaa  of  an  old  oiriliMttion  without  plunging  into  tiie  poverty 
of  savage  liA.  There  are  middle  ways,  and  I  mean  to  take  one  of 
them.' 
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WilfHd*!  &ee  duaiged,  and  for  a  moment  h«  cookl  not  ipeak. 
Something  loee  into  hie  thrort  that  choked  hie  Toice,  etrong  ae  be 
wee  endneed  to  eeli^HxmtroL  Bat  the  nub  of  paanon,  deepwr, 
hatred  for  hie  brother'B  lore  »nd  oontempt  for  hie  weakneee  in 
Tielding  to  it,  which  eo-^utaiiy  aw«pt  over  him,  were  too  much 
for  W5  and  he  wae  aik  .t  from  very  itibility  to  epeak.    At  laet 

he  Mud : 

*  Yoa  are  determined  .c  marry  hav  r 

*  Determined,'  nid  Artaar. 
«Atallcoaur' 

•AtaU; 

•AnddieP' 

<  Will  keep  aa  true  to  me  aa  I  to  her.* 

*  My  mother'i  oppoaition  will  do  nothing  t  * 

*  Nothing.' 

*  You  will  force  on  your  fomily  a  woman  whom  they  will  not 

••wive?'  .    .„     .    1  -v 

'  No,  I  will  not  force  her  on  you.  I  wUl  take  her  away.  You 
will  not  have  the  chance  of  rejecting  her,'  laid  Arthur,  dropping 
the  fiank  good-humour  which  untU  now  he  had  maintamed,  and 
turning  on  Wilfrid  with  ae  much  steady  pride  and  burning  paaaion, 
as  much  undiiguised  disdain  and  haughty  reaoluteneae  ae  his 
own.    'Her  aasociation  with  you,  Will,  is  the  Uiat  thing  you  need 

fear ! '  ,  .  ,.  . 

Wilfrid,  usually  eo  sparing  of  his  words,  so  quick  to  recognwo 
the  futility  of  talk  and  the  right  of  a  man  to  his  own  life,  seemed 
suddenly  afflicted  with  a  woman's  pertinacity.  Hw  irritation 
against  hia  brother  overpowered  him,  and  he  lost  both  his  good 
aense  and  self-command. 

« You  are  reaUy  contemptible,  Arthur !'  he  said  angrily.  You 
give  up  the  man's  life  for  the  boy's ;  your  position  as  an  English 
gentleman,  your  &mily  name,  your  future— and  here— all  you  throw 
to  the  winds  for  a  boyish  passion  which  better  men  than  you  hava 
both  felt  more  deeply  and  conquered  more  nobly.' 

•  Put  it  as  you  like  bo  far  as  I  am  concerned,'  said  Arthur  with 
an  effort.  « There  are  always  two  ways  of  putting  everything,  and 
if  you  leave  her  alone  I  can  bear  your  hard  words  for  mvselC 

He  meant  to  come  out  of  the  fray  victorious,  but  it  waa 

difficult. 

•  Ye^  there  are  two  waya— the  right  and  the  wrong ;  and  yours  it 
the  wrong,'  answered  Wilfrid. 

'Aa  we  cannot  agree  on  diat,  we  might  aa  well  drop  the  oonver- 
wtion,'  said  Arthur.  *W«  understand  each  other,  and  fuxth« 
talk  iauaoleaa.' 
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'  If  yoa  bad  had  patieDoa  for  a  month  or  two,  until  I  had  got  ihingt 
a  little  tattled,  I  would  have  made  your  fortune  with  my  own,'  muA 
Wilfrid  a  little  grandly. 

'  Tfaanka.  Yon  were  always  good ;  but  I  do  not  want  any  man  to 
make  my  fortune,'  laid  Arthur  quickly.  '  I  prefer  to  make  my  own. 
I  can  work ;  and  I  would  rather  work  for  myaelf  than  buy  idleness 
with  old  Brown  de  Paumelle's  money.' 

*It  seems  to  me,  Arthur,  that  yon  have  stored  all  your 
honour  and  high  spirit  in  the  wrong  places,'  burst  out  Wilfrid 
irritably.  *  What  you  might  accept  without  loss  of  dignity  you  reject, 
and  what  you  ought  not  to  do,  if  you  were  govern^  by  any  of  the 
common-sense  principles  of  an  honourable  man,  that  you  cling  to  as 
the  sign  of  your  independence.  I  thought  you  bad  been  less  of  a  boy 
by  now.' 

'Look  here.  Will,'  said  Arthur;  'this  has  lasted  long  enough. 
Drop  it  now.  You  hare  done  your  elder-brother  duty  by  trying  to 
persuade  me  against  my  marriage,  and  you  have  not  succeeded ; 
so  now — ^basta  I  We  are  brothers;  but  we  are  men ;  and  the  limit 
has  been  reached.'  Then  in  quite  another  tone  and  manner  he  said, 
after  a  moment's  pause:  'Uare  you  fixed  the  date  of  your 
marriage.  Will  ?    When  is  it  to  be  ? ' 

'  The  fifth  of  September,'  said  Wilfrid,  following  his  brother's 
lead  with  sudden  coolness.  'I  shall  have  the  birds,  as  we  go 
to  Scotland  for  the  month.     Thei?  will  be  only  a  week  to  wait' 

Then  the  conversation  fell  on  to  a  thousand  different  sub. 
jects  which  served  as  fencework  between  the  brothers  and  danger 
until  they  reached  Machells,  when  the  interview,  which  was 
to  have  done  so  much  and  which  did  so  little,  came  to  an 
end,  leaving  Arthur  confessedly  engaged  to  Muriel  Smith,  and 
the  family,  as  represented  by  Wilfrid,  distinctly  opposed  to  the 
marriage. 

<  Did  yon  speak  to  your  brother  7 '  asked  Lady  Machell,  meetine 
Wilfrid  in  the  halL  * 

'  It  is  too  late,'  he  answered  curtly.  *  He  is  engaged,  and  his 
aind  ia  made  up.' 

'  Then  I  wiU  prevent  it,'  said  my  lady,  instinctively  stiffening 
her  tall  figure  and  bringing  her  lips  into  a  thin  line. 

'  You  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble,  mother,'  returned  hereon. 
'  Arthur  ia  a  Machell,  and  recognizes  nothing  stronger  than  his  own 
wilL' 

'  Ha  shall  reoogniae  his  mother's  power,'  waa  her  reply,  made 
woudly  aa  Arthur  came  through  the  doorway,  wondering  at  that 
iBoment  for  how  long  the  old  home  would  remain  open  to  hinif 
now  that  his  oontnmaoiouaneae  waa  fully  acknowlediced. 
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Nuthing,  hovertn,  wu  wid,  and  to  all  apppMnnoe  the  hatchet 
was  buried  under  the  aoftest  kyer  of  moss  and  flowers  that  oonld 
be  made  out  of  fraternal  accord  and  £unilj  peace.  Hilda  played 
■ome  acoompanimenta,  and  ht^  brothers  sang  baas  and  baritone  to 
her  small  but  pure  soprano ;  Sir  Gilbert  and  my  lady  had  their 
time-honoured  rubbers  of  ^cart^  followed  by  cribbage  and  Uien  by 
b^iqne ;  and  save  that  a  certain  air  of  artificial!^  was  in  the  calm 
which  reigned  everywhere,  the  erening  passed  like  a  domestic  idyll 
all  the  personages  of  which  were  unconscious  of  present  danger  or 
future  disturbance.  It  was  a  well-acted  little  drama  of  pretence^ 
one  of  those  which  it  makes  people  angry  to  call  by  their  right 
name,  but  which,  undor  various  mountings,  possess  the  stage  of 
human  life  to  the  exclusion  of  that  imwdcome  intruder,  nrcerity — 
that  offspring  of  Ithuriel,  landed  as  a  virtue  in  heaven,  but  treated 
as  a  crime  on  earth. 

The  next  morning  passed  in  the  same  kind  of  lull  which  is 
more  dangerous  than  discussion  when  cross-winds  and  counter- 
currents  are  about.  Everything  was  almost  oppressively  sweet  and 
waxen.  No  one  said  a  disagreeable  word  or  broached  a  hazardous 
subject;  though,  for  the  matter  of  that,  no  one  touched  an  honest 
one ;  for,  save  Sir  Gilbert,  who  was  content  that  his  clever  wife 
should  manage  events  when  they  did  not  manage  her,  everyone  was 
thinking  of  things  to  which  no  vocal  shape  could  be  given  save 
at  die  cost  of  blowir  7  up  the  whole  temple  of  peace  which  they 
had  built  so  labcoio*  ad  leaving  themeelves  confessed  for  what 

they  were— kinsme  •  ud  with  each  other.     As  this   would 

have  been  prematui  .  .ngs  went  well  together  till  luncheon 
was  over,  and  then  Ijady  Machell,  who  had  ordered  the  pony 
carriage  betimes,  announced  her  intention  of  driving  herself  alone 
to  Owlett.  As  she  said  this  she  looked  full  at  Arthur,  watching 
to  see  how  he  would  take  what  she  felt  to  be  the  first  shot  fired. 
For  all  demonstration  he  turned  rather  quickly  to  his  brothw 
and  said : — 

*  You  were  my  interpreter,  Will  T* 

*  Tes,'  was  the  reply. 

'  All  right,'  said  Arthur,  getting  up  from  die  table  and  going 
found  to  his  mother.  '  Dear  mother,'  he  said  in  a  low  but  clear 
voice,  'I  am  sorry  to  do  anything  to  grieve  you;  believe  me  that 
I  am.  ^nt  there  are  moments  in  a  man's  life  when  he  must  grieva 
bis  people,  if  they  set  themselves  against  him ;  and  tibia  k  <»»  ai 
them.' 

'  When  they  set  themselves  against  him  t — when  he  opposes, 
fanndts,  and  deatroys  them  you  mean,  Arthur  I'  said  Lady  Machell 
angrily.  Suddenly  changing  her  tone,  aha  added :  '  Do  not  let  oa 
discuss  that  now ;  we  wiU  wait  for  the  end.' 
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'T«s,  let  m  wth  for  ike  end.  ObSj  pnadm  bm,  au>A«r,  to  b* 
Mooncikd  to  me  when  iha.%  end  doee  oome  I'  mid  Arthur  loTinglj. 

<  I  prmniie  nothing,*  ihe  anewered  in  n  hard  tome.  *  I  know 
onlj  the  diif^aoe  and  madneai  of  Uta  present.' 

He  took  hia  hand  from  her  ehonlder  where  he  had  laid  it 
For  himself  he  oonld  bear  much ;  but  when  their  worda  hit  Muriel, 
then  hia  bkwd  waa  aflame,  and  he  knew  nothing  but  that  he  waa 
her  champion  i^ainit  the  world — ^neither  sister  nor  mother, 
neither  ftmilj  nor  fortune,  so  near  to  him  or  so  predous  aa  her 
beloredselC 

'  Diigiaoe  I*  he  said ;  *  what  do  you  mean,  mother  f  Will  it  be 
ft  du^;race  to  ho:  to  be  allied  to  uat  There  can  be  none  ooming 
from  her  to  us  I' 

*Toa  an  mad!*  mid  Lady  MacheU  with  an  uncontrollable 
bunt  of  angry  contempt:  '  these  pitiftil  ravings  of  a  loTe-dck  boy  !  * 

'  Mad  as  all  men  are  mad,  mother,  who  diooae  for  themaelTea 
against  the  world,  and  prefer  truth  and  lore  to  money  and  class 
ambition.* 

'  Who  prefinr  their  own  selfish  desires,  thefar  own  wicked  mdul- 
gence  to  duty,'  returned  Lady  MacheU,  as  Wilfrid  had  said  before 
her.  '  You  hare  lost  your  perception  of  truth,  Arthur,  with  your 
aense  of  du^  and  honour.' 

*  Ton  wUl  think  better  of  me  in  time,  mother,'  waa  his  reply. 
'  I  can  trust  to  tame — and  the  mother's  heart' 

Saying  which  he  once  more  laid  his  hand  on  her  shoulder  with 
a  caiesaing  gesture,  and  left  the  room,  Sir  Gilbert  looking  at  him 
as  he  passed,  without  a  muscle  of  bis  face  moving  but  a  world  of 
love  shining  in  his  qniet  eyes,  and  Lady  Machbll,  choking  back 
her  tears,  confeasing  to  herself  that  she  had  taken  nothiog  by  her 
move,  and  that  now  she  had  but  one  chance  left — ^Mra.  Smith  of 
Owlett 

*  If  you  do  not  want  me  for  anything,  mother,  may  I  go  to 
Tower  for  my  bracelet  7 '  asked  Hilda,  looking  up  suddenly  and 
speaking  in  her  innocent  way  as  if  she  had  heard  nothing  that  bad 
gone  on,  and  had  just  wakened  out  of  a  dream.  She  had  that  way 
of  springing  her  Utde  requests  on  her  people.  It  waa  <me  of  her 
ideas  that  it  waa  safest  to  give  no  time  mr  consideration ;  and  that 
it  is  eaai«  to  snatdi  a  Tee  than  to  work  for  it 

*  What  about  your  bracelet  7'  asked  Lady  Machell  sharply.  Hw 
•yes  wwe  full  of  hot  tears  for  grief  and  anger  at  Arthur's  madoeaa, 
and  it  was  a  relief  to  turn  against  her  daughter  who  had  done 
cothing  wrong— but  who  might,  who  knowa? 

*  Misa  Aurora  took  it  to  copy  the  pattern,  and  told  me  to  oail 
for  it  to-day/  returned  Hilda  meekly. 
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I  aaw  wliat  jou  were  going  to  do,  and  whether  yon  wanted  m 
uot.    If  you  do  not,  dull  1  go  for  it  7    I  do  not  like  to  let  her 
it  80  long ;  and  perhaps  Arthur  will  go  with  me.' 

'  la  anyone  to  be  there  7 '  aaked  my  lady,  atill  nnplev^^tly. 

She  was  in  one  of  her  porcnpine  moods,  and  not  easily 
handled. 

*  Not  that  I  know  of.  It  is  only  to  get  my  bracelet,'  replied  the 
child  with  childish  simplicity. 

Lady  Machell  looked  at  Wilfrid.    Hilda  followed  her  eyes. 

*  Yon  come  with  me,  Wilfrid,'  she  said  prettily,  knowirg  that  he 
was  engaged  to  go  to  Paumelle  House,  and  conscious  that  her  mother 
trusted  him  more  than  she  trusted  Arthur.  Her  request  for  his 
escort  was,  bhe  knew,  suggestive  of  safety. 

'  I  would  if  I  <90uld,  little  one,'  he  answered  kindly ;  '  bat  I  am 
engaged.* 

«  Shall  I  let  her  go  with  Arthur  7'  asked  my  Uwiy  doubtfully. 

That  favourit«  son  of  hers  had  fallen  terribly  low  in  her  esteem 
of  late,  and  Wilfrid,  who  had  acted  as  a  Machell  and  a  man  of 
honour  should,  had  risen  in  proportion. 

'  It  will  be  a  pleasant  little  walk  for  her,'  said  Wilfrid,  who 
never  could  refuse  his  sister  anything;  'there  can  be  no  harm 
in  it.' 

'  Yes,  you  may  go,  Hilda,'  repeated  Lady  Machell  not  too  gra- 
ciously ;  *  that  is,  if  Arthur  will  go  with  you.  Perhaps  be  has  other 
engagements  I '  scornfully. 

*  I  will  ask  him,'  said  Hilda,  rising  from  her  chair  and  gliding 
out  of  Ae  room  with  her  smooth  unhurried  step,  but  skipping  guily 
through  the  hall  so  soon  as  the  door  was  safely  shut  between  her 
and  her  mother,  more  like  an  ordinary  girl  released  from  restraint 
and  glad  of  the  prospect  of  a  pleasant  afternoon,  than  like  Hilda 
Machell  as  she  was  being  made  by  training  and  the  severity  of 
polite  discipliae. 

Running  lightly  down  the  long  north  passage  till  she  came  to 
the  '  boys'  study,'  as  tbe  end  room  was  called,  ^e  opened  the  door 
and  thrust  in  her  pret^  richly-coloured  curly  head. 

*  Ardiur,  are  you  here  7 '  she  said. 

*  Yes,  come  in  Lil,"  he  answered,  putting  back  into  bis  podket- 
book  thr  photograph  of  Muriel  which  he  had  been  studying  as  if  it 
were  sometliing  new  and  unknown. 

'  I  want  you  to  come  with  me  to  Tower,'  said  Hilda  when  she 
•Bterod.    '  Mia  Aurom  todt  n^  bracelet  to  w^j,  and  laid  that  I 
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WM  to  go  Ibr  h  dui  aftOTDOtti.  Will  yon  oome  with  m*  Bk*  •  dear 
boj  f  Ob  what  IotsIj  flies  I  I  wiah  I  ooold  make  AIm  m  well  m 
jao.  do,  Arthur/  with  admirable  acting. 

Her  brother  looked  at  her  keenly  aa  she  atood  by  the  table 
toming  OTor  the  leavea  of  his  fiafaing-book.  Did  the  know  of  those 
dead  roae-ltsaTea  which  Misa  Aurora  had  proposed  should  be  gathered 
for  her  pot-pourri,  and  was  she  coming  as  a  spy  7  No,  it  was  no- 
thing; a  mere  coincidence — that  Cinderella  of  circumstance  bound 
to  cany  all  the  burdens  and  accountable  for  all  the  ashes;  or 
Miss  Aurora  had  made  the  excuse  designedly,  wiiihing  to  give  the 
child  a  little  pleasure.  It  was  nothing;  and  he  was  glad  that  she 
should  ga 

*  Hm  ike  mother  given  her  permission  7 '  he  asked  with  dutiful 
caution. 

'  Tes,'  Hilda  replied,  still  intent  mi  the  brown  heckles  and 
yellow  dubs. 

'  Very  well,'  he  returned  kindly.  '  Be  ready  in  half  an  hour, 
little  one,  and  I  will  take  you.' 

Whereupon  Hilda  smiled,  nodded,  called  him  a  dear  boy,  and 
then  Tanisbed;  flying  up  the  stairs  like  a  young  goat,  and  spending 
the  greater  part  of  the  half-hour  intervening  in  arranging  her  hat 
so  as  to  show  to  the  best  advantage  the  little  fringe  on  her  forehead, 
quite  satisfied  with  life  as  it  stood,  and  believing  in  the  beneficence 
of  fortune  as  devoutly  as  ten  years  ago  she  used  to  believe  in  the 
generosity  and  foreknowledge  of  Santa  Glaus. 

Meanwhile  Lady  Mnchell  drove  off  to  Owlctt  for  the  interview 
which  had  for  ita  object  Mrs.  Smith's  absolute  refusal  to  couEent 
to  this  mad  and  widced  engagement  between  her  daughter  and 
Arthur. 

'  >  '.a  if  she  has  any  sense  of  her  duty  as  a  mother,  and  any  kind 
of  personal  pride,  she  will  refuse  her  consent  aftor  I  have  said  ail 
that  I  mean  to  say,'  thought  my  lady  to  herself,  settling  hertself 
firmly  in  her  seat  and  touching  up  the  old  cob  amartly. 
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Laot  Macheu.  had  always  respected  Mrs.  Smith.  Though  the 
euriosity,  which  it  was  but  natural  she  should  feel  aa  a  woman,  had 
been  baffled  by  the  reticence  which  it  was  just  as  natural  she  should 
cesent  as  a  denial  <tf  the  rights  due  to  rank  and  aasured  position  bya 
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wmmoMr  of  unknown  anteoedenti,  rtill  the  nftukl  to  toll  th*  world 
moro  than  triio  wubod  it  to  know,  whidi  wm  one  of  Bfxa.  Smith's 
ehitneteriatios,  daimed  my  lady's  i«q)ect,  and  won  it  It  waa  what 
ahe  herself  would  have  done  in  the  same  oircamstanoeii,  and  what, 
to  her  mind,  every  woman  who  respected  herself  should  do.  Con- 
seqoentlv  she  approved  theoretically  even  while  perMnally  annoyed; 
and  she  had  justice  otough  to  «ay  so. 

But  to-day  her  esteem  rosi  -m  admiration,  and  she  waa  pvepsred 
to  admit  to  ail— even  to  Arthur — ^her  appreciation  of  the  exceeding 
excellenoe  of  Mrs.  Smith  of  Owlett ;  her  wonderful  good  aense  and 
supreme  judgment;  as  well  as,  in  spite  of  their  knowing  so  little 
about  him,  the  nice  feeling  and  high  principle  of  her  husband.  It 
waa  a  rosary  of  laudati<Hi  £rom  end  to  end ;  and  in  her  gratitude  for 
their  co>operation  she  forgot  to  be  jealous  of  an  assumed  equality 
which  under  other  conditiona  would  have  offended  her  beyond  for- 
giveness, and  overlooked  the  fiict  that  these  commoners  of  unknown 
antecedents  had  placed  themselves  throughout  on  the  same  plane 
with  heieelf,  and  had  taken  a  tone  of  repudiation  as  proud  as  her 
•wn. 

'I  have  come  to  claim  your  help,  Mrs.  Smith,'  said  Lady 
Machell,  as  the  self-possessed  mistress  of  Owlett  entered  the  half- 
darkened  drawing-room,  receiving  her,  as  she  received  all  her 
guests,  with  that  mixture  of  dignity  and  reserve  which  seemed  to 
recognise  no  grace  in  the  present,  and  to  deny  the  possibility  of 
£ivour  for  the  future. 

'  If  I  can  be  of  use,'  she  answered,  her  calm  eyes  looking  into 
my  lady's  steadily. 

'  You  are  the  only  person  who  can,'  said  my  lady. 

'Yes,'  replied  Mrs.  Smith  tranquilly — her  favourite  monosyU 
lable  expressing  neither  acquiescence  nor  curiosity ;  a  mere  mono- 
ayliable — cast  in  as  a  break  to  silence,  no  more.  ^ 

'  My  son  Arthur  has  engaged  himself  to  your  daughter  Muriel,* 
aaid  Lady  Machell,  one  of  those  direct  women  who  like  to  cut  their 
Gordian  knots  without  the  trouble  of  trying  to  unpick  thorn — to  go 
straight  to  tiieir  point  withont  making  excursiona  by  the  way,  or 
losing  time  in  beating  about  their  central  busli ;  '  and  you  and  1 
must  prevent  the  marriage.' 

Mrs.  Smith's  delicate  nostrils  quivered,  but  she  did  not,  speak. 
She  only  bent  her  head — it  might  be  in  token  of  acquiescence ;  it 
might  be  aa  a  sign  that  she  had  heard  what  my  lady  had  said. 

'  My  son  must  marry  money,'  continued  my  lady.  '  The 
Machell  property  haa  gone  down,  owing  to  the  undeserved  miafor^ 
tunes  of  our  house;  and  I  scarcely  think  that  your  daughter  haa 
enough  for  my  aon's  needs.    If  she  haa  such  a  dowry  aa  will  enable 


■MMM 


na  WOMLD  WELL  lOBT, 


ihtm  to  Uv*  >eBorahy  to  his  nwk  fai  Mm  eomity,  I  iHlMimw  wn 
opptMition.  I  wuit  Toa  to  rnxUntand,  imr  Mn.  Smitii,  thai  it  m 
not  to  Murid  hatwl^  bat  to  har  flnanoial  poiitioii  that  I  ^liaot^ 
iar  hcnal^  dear  girl,  rita  ia  aimplj  oharming.' 

*  M7  daariitar  haa  nothing,'  aaid  Mn.  Smith  oortlj. 

*Tet  aha  haa  angaged  hanalf  to  a  man  with  nothing  t '  eriatf  mj 
hiSj  fath«.:  angrilpr.  'Snoh  an  act  ol  madneai  on  dtlMnr  ndel 
1  gETO  Mnriel  oradit  for  batter  senaa  than  this  I ' 

'  Toong  paopla  hara  aeldom  mubh  worldlj  wiadmn  in  thair  lora> 
•ffiura,'  waa  tha  raplj  made  with  tha  laintaat  flarour  of  Mroaam  ia 
(Im  aafan  Toioe. 

'  On  whidi  aeoonnt  it  ia  tha  daty  of  those  pkeed  over  them  bj 
FMridenoa  to  direct  them  aright  and  keep  them  from  folly,'  nid 
my  lady. 

Again  Mn.  Smith  bent  her  head  without  rerbal  answer. 
Alwaya  ohaiy  of  her  words,  my  lady  found  her  to-day  more  than 
•T«r  tadturn. 

'  Surely  yon  oould  not  hare  consented  to  tiiis  thoughtless  en« 
gagement  I '  cried  Lady  Machell,  a  little  provoked  by  a  alence  which 
m^t  be  dignified  but  which  was  also  embarrassing. 

*  I  hare  not  consented  to  it,'  said  Mrs.  Smith. 
My  li^y  breathed  more  freely. 

'  Thank  God  for  that  I '  she  said  with  naive  f enroor.  <  Indeed, 
you  may  thank  God  for  your  side,'  she  added,  remembering  her 
breeding ;  <  for  such  a  marriage  would  be  aa  bad  for  Muriel  as  for 
Arthur.* 

It  cost  the  proud  he  Jt  something  to  say  thi&  Arthur  widiout 
a  penny  would  still  have  been  to  her  mind  a  great  mateh  for  Munel 
with  thousands ;  just  as  Wilfrid,  inheriting  banHruptoy,  wss  a  great 
match  for  his  poor  litda  straw-coloured  Jemima,  in  spite  of  those 
ennobling  and  redeeming  millions  whereby,  accoiding  to  tiie  fiiith  of 
to-day,  ihe  Brown  Tulgarity  was  softened  into  eccentricity  and 
their  mediocrity  exalted  into  excellence. 

'  My  daughter,  like  your  son,  must  also  marry  money,'  ssid  Mrs. 
Smith  ookUy.  ' 

'Just  so,'  said  my  lady,  with  a  npid  thought  of  Guy  Perceval 
and  the  lAabn* ;  '  therefore  she  must  not  many  Arthur.' 

'  I  do  not  wiA  her  to  do  so,  Lady  Machell.  She  haa  neither 
■dked  my  eonssaS  nor  consulted  me  in  hor  action.' 

'And  wh^t  die  does  you  will  reform  that  com^dnt?'  said  my 
hdjr,  with  a  peremptoiy  kind  of  eagemeas  which  aaamad  to  take  a 
denial  aa  imposnble. 

A  dif^  lock  of  pam  erowad  Mrs.  Smith's  pale  &os.  '  I  have 
•famdy,'  she  aaawfltad,  het  ymaa  unnaturally  low  and  ■Maot(»ou% 
'  it  waa  new  other  than  low  and  leveL 
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'To  your  Km.' 

'H«  ukcd  jovr  aartioii  to  iUs  alMnrd  nhaoM— this  Iiihim 
■ropowl— Tonn,  wb«n  b«  had  not  dared  to  qMak  to  m«,  kii  mother, 
of  an  attaohmtnt  lo  impoiuUa  ai  to  b«  almoal  oriminal  f  He  is 
■adi'  Mid  Lady  MaohelL 

'  He  aiked  mj  woction/  retomad  Mn.  Smith,  wifing  har  upper 
^  which  lUf^tly  qmrered. 

'  And  TOO  refuted  of  oonne  f ' 

'Tee,  beeauie  it  is  abeoid,  iuana,  impondbla,  almoel  orioiinal, 
that  jour  ion  ■hould  marrj  my  daughter,  I  did  rafuae,'  ihe 
anawered  with  a  bitter  mile. 

*  Yet  ha  peniiU  in  it  He  told  hia  brother  ^eaterday  thnt  ha 
and  Muriel  meant  to  atand  firm  againM  all  oppostimi,  and  that  no 
roBioaitranoe  would  more  him.' 

*  He  baa  eaid  nothing  more  to  me.  Indeed,  I  haTa  not  leen  hira 
■noe.  My  daughter  haa  not  fpokm  to  me.  I  am  in  entire  ignorance 
ae  to  the  whole  i^ur,'  were  Mn.  Smith'a  uttsranoea  made  with 
liMroed  calmncM. 

'  In  that  caie  Muriel  has  acted  with  aztreme  indiscretion ;  for 
they  have  often  met — they  must  have  met,'  cried  Lady  Machell. 
'  I  em  surprised  that  a  girl  ol  principle  and  good  conduct  ahould 
have  so  tfa  forgotten  herself.' 

'  I  go  out,  as  you  know,  rarely ;  and  rince  my  husband's  retun 
I  have  been  chiefly  occupied  with  him.  Muriel  has  not  wished  to 
deoeire  me.  I^e  has  had  no  opportunity  for  an  ezidanation,'  said 
Muriel's  mother,  somewhat  eTanvely. 

'  She  ought  to  have  made  an  opportnnity,'  was  my  lady's  reply 
made  severely.  'You  did  not  know  that  this  absurd  amir  waa 
going  on — ^you,  with  -^n  only  daughter?' 

'  I  bad  no  means  of  knowing,'  said  Mrs.  Smith  haughtily. 

<  Let  me  then  enlighten  you  <m  what  all  tiM  world  but  youTKlf 
knows.  Arthur  and  Murid  are  openly  and  confessedly  engaged, 
and  the  whole  place  is  ringing  with  the  news.  It  is  an  engagement 
made  by  my  son  in  direct  indifference  to  my  wishes — in  direct 
defiance  of  my  prohibition.* 

*  Your  son  disregard  your  wish  7 '  said  Mis.  Smith,  raising  her 
^ebrows. 

'  I  giiere  to  have  it  to  confess,  but  it  is  the  first  time;  and  I  ca» 
scarcely  hold  him  alone  reiqxmsible,'  Lady  Machell  answered,  uming 
her  shaft  with  more  oonrsge  than  courtet^.  '  And  so  long  ss  your 
daq^tor  lidda  him  to  his  promise  he  will  naturally  maintain  it. 
Aa  an  honourable  gentleman  he  could  scsreety  do  leas.  And  it  is 
for  this  reaaot*  that  I  ask  tat  jam  interferenoe,  Mrs.  ftnith:— your 
prevention  by  your  daughter  of  what  elae  will  ba  a  erima.* 
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<Iwmaoai7bMfe,'MidMn.8ntth.  «IfMmidirinb«giiia«id 
bj  OM)  the  affiiir  will  b«  «t  an  end.' 

'  If  r  Mid  Lwly  MaoImU  •  Uttl*  iioonifiilly.  *▲  inodMr  knowi 
BO     if  *  in  h«r  d«uiiig«  widi  b«r  daugbtor.' 

'  Morial  hu  bmn  dutiful  and  obediimt  hitherto  ]  hot  daughtan, 
like  aoDi,  are  apt  to  be  nnmanageabU  when  parenta  oppoee  their 
wishea — in  lore,'  Mra.  Smith  rej  Bed. 

'  Muriel  cannot  be  refractory — ihe  rnuat  not  I  The  future  moal 
be  aa  the  past,'  aaid  Lady  llachell  emphttkioally. 

Mra.  &nith  turned  her  troubled  eyea  to  the  floor.  Somehow  the 
•xperienoe  of  that  paat,  amooth  aa  it  bad  been,  did  not  wholly 
reaaiure  her  aa  to  the  conduct  of  the  future.  The  rery  power  of 
lore  which  had  hitherto  made  Muriel  ao  eaaily  dealt  with,  might 
it  not  make  her  juit  the  reverae  when  the  ocmditiona  were  changed 
^when  her  affectiona  which  had  been  bound  up  in  her  obedience 
were  now  conaecrated  to  renatanoe?  Glad  aa  aha  would  hare  been 
to  hare  aatiafied  my  lady,  and  to  hare  boldly  promised  all  that 
ahe  deaired,  aha  dared  not  take  on  heraelf  thia  aponaoiahip  too 
rashly.  Muriel,  though  gentle,  aweet,  and  good — ^none  more  eo 
— ^waa  not  weak ;  and  if  i^e  had  tho  pliancy  of  lore  ihe  had  alao 
ita  tenacity. 

'Tou  and  Mr.  Bnith  mnat  both  forbid  it,'  repeated  Lady 
Mochell,  watching  lin  narrowly.  'From  what  even  I  know  of 
Muriel,  tou  will  have  no  difficulty  in  making  her  yield  to  your 
command,  becauae  you  will  have  none  in  making  her  lee  her 
duty.' 

'We  have  no  other  wiah,'  add  Mra.  Smith  in  a  curioudy 
•onetrained  manner. 

'  Then  I  hold  the  ihing  for  done,'  aaid  Lady  MachelL 

'  It  ia  aa  well  not  to  be  too  confidoit,'  waa  the  cautiona  anawer, 
with  that  aame  aubtle  accent  of  oonaL-aint  in  the  amooth  roice, 
of  toouUe  in  the  quiet  eyea. 

*  I  may  be  aafely  confident  if  yon  are  firm,'  aaid  Lady  Machell 
alowly.  *  If  jrou  and  Mr.  Smith  are  aincerely  deairous  of  preventing 
thia  marriage^  it  will  be  prevented.  Yon  cannot  diake  me  from 
thia  poaition.' 

<  We  are  aa  rincerely  deairoua  ai  youraelf,  Lady  Machell,'  «id 
the  miatreaa  of  Owlett  proudly. 

My  lady  bowed.  For  the  next  moment  the  two  changed  places. 
It  waa  Mrs.  Smith  who  talked,  and  my  lady  who  k^  alent. 

'Would  you  like  to  aee  my  huaband  on  this  matter?'  said 
Mrs.  Smith  with  more  show  of  what  in  anyone  else  would  have 
been  called  temper  than  Lady  Machell  had  ever  aeen  in  her  before. 
The  want  «f  ftrvent  belief  in  bar  aasertion  aaemed  to  try  her 
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|WlicDM  ttXKMlLj.  'Fcrhus  li«  will  otmriaM  yon  mora  thoroDglilT 
than  it  it  eriotnt  I  have  Men  abla  to  do  that  we  ara  aa  nrach 
in  eaneat  aa  youraelf,  and  that  we  too  with  to  detach  onr  danghter 
from  Tonr  ton,  for  oar  own  reaaona  and  for  her  own  nltimato 
good.' 

'I  aball  have  pleaiore  in  Moing  Mr.  Smith,*  aud  mj  ladj 
srandly ;  the  natural  oontradiction  of  human  nature  half  dispodng 
her  to  reaent  thia  pointed  repudiation,  this  proud  aoquieaoenoe-* 
nay,  more  than  aoquieacenoe — aa  a  penonal  offence  that  would  hare 
to  be  mmiahed ;  for  waa  not  Arthur  ao  fiur  berond  Muriel'a  natural 
deaenrmg  that  her  mother  might  have  been  held  ezcuaed — among 
modiera — had  she  even  manotuvred  to  catch  him,  not  to  apeak  ot 
holding  him  when  caught  ?  Yet  here  ahe  waa,  denying  him  aa  if 
he  were  a  nobody,  and  profeiaing  her  anxiety  to  prevent  the  mar- 
riage for  reaaona  of  her  own  and  for  her  daughter'a  ultimate  good  I 
Lady  Machell  could  have  found  it  in  her  neart  to  be  intenaely' 
angry,  violenUy  aggrieved ;  but  thia  waa  not  the  time  for  pride. 
If  ahe  could  but  aocompliiih  her  object,  ahe  would  bear  a  few 
pin-pricka  in  the  proceaa.  Let  her  but  rescue  Arthur  from  Muriel 
&nitb,  and  die  would  aubmit  to  a  little  oonatructive  humiliation 
from  the  mother.  Her  relief  waa  too  real  to  allow  her  to  feel 
personally  wounded  by  a  pride  that  ao  far  waa  on  her  aide; 
wherefore  she  resolutely  turned  from  that  view  of  matters  to  the 
Ksthetio  contemplation  of  Mra.  Smith'a  honourable  and  marvellously 
sensible  conduct^  which  more  than  anything  else  that  she  had  done 
or  refrained  from  doing  for  all  these  fifteen  years  proved  her  to  be  a 
loyal  and  noble-natnred  woman,  one  whose  life  was  an  example  to 
her  generation  and  her  principles  without  a  flaw. 

'I  will  bring  him  to  you,'  said  Mrs.  Smith;  and  with  the 
conventional  'Pardon,'  as  she  passed  Lady  Machell,  she  glided 
quickly  from  the  room. 

She  did  not  ring  and  send  a  message  by  the  servant,  as  anyone 
else  would  have  done ;  but  herself  went  for  her  husband,  with  n 
fine  air  of  respect  and  wifely  devotion  not  lost  on  Lady  MacheU,  if 
not  entirely  approved — my  lady  holding  to  the  doctrine  of  the 
supremaqr  of  women  and  the  mferior  quali^  of  men,  who  were 
tent  by  a  benevolent  Providence  into  the  world  chiefly  that  thef 
might  obey  their  mothers,  provide  for  their  wives,  protect  their 
sisters,  and  renounce  all  forms  of  li£<>  and  liberty  t«Te  those  which 
women  is  general  can  themselves  enjoy.  It  is  the  doc^ine  belong- 
ing to  those  of  the  thin-lipped  tribe  who  have  atrong  wills  and 
more  love  of  power  than  love  of  Ice. 

Li  a  short  time  Mrs.  Smith  returned,  and  with  her  the  mystery 
d  hm  lift— thia  unknown  owner  of  herself  and  Owlettj  ao  long 
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nhmaH  and  m  pwilrtwily  faiTUbb  m  to  hvn  bwooM  aloMNt 
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MMslMn  loolnd  al  Urn  with  oritiod  enrkMitjr,  Meking  to 
vadontiind  th«  Morat  of  hk  MohMkm  aiiMo  hii  ratora.  Bnt  aho 
aaw  nothing  to  ax|^da  it.  Ha  waa  not  markad  with  any  kind  of 
hraad  humiliating  to  ^ow  and  painful  to  aaa ;  ha  waa  not  ugly, 
not  dafbrmad,  not  imbeoila,  not  tonohad  with  tha  faintaat  tiaoe  of 
kathaomanaaa  or  diaaaae;  ha  waa  a  man  in  no  wiaa  to  ba  aabamed 
of,  hot  rathar  on  tha  wholo  well-looking,  if  nd  and  waary—- and  yet 
— ya%  oertainly  a  little  atianga.  Apparently  ha  waa  about  aixty 
yeara  of  age,  though  in  reality  he  waa  not  yet  fifty ;  with  abort 
grisily  hair  and  a  inort  griialy  beard ;  his  vrea  were  well  ehaped, 
bat  nnoomibrtabla  in  axpreiicm — reatlew,  rartiTa,  gUndnc — itill 
they  were  handamne,  if  nothing  more ;  his  manner  waa  qmet  but 
arioently  otmstrained ;  and  he  had  the  ordinary  bearing  of  a  gentle- 
man, but  with  a  curious  air  of  dinue  which  might  be  aooountad  for 
by  long  abaenoe  fimn  the  country,  and  which  ha  eridently  tried  to 
oonoeal. 

Lady  Maohell  greeted  him  with  stately  interest,  and  he  returned 
he  greeting  with  aomewhat  orer-deferenoe,  though  hia  aombre 
meunoholy  o£  itself  gave  him  a  certain  air  of  disputy — and  alwaja 
with  eyes  that  gknoed  sideways,  and  nerer  looked  straight  into  any 
laoe  save  hia  w^'s,  which  waa  bis  book  of  signala  wherein  he  read 
his  directions,  his  warnings,  his  encouragements. 

*  Lady  Machell  has  come  to  claim  your  influence  with  our 
daughter,'  began  lira.  Smith  in  the  tone  of  one  reputing  a  leaaon. 

*  It  seems  that  she  and  Mr.  Machell  have  entered  into  an  unwise 
little  a£yr  together,  which  it  is  the  interest  ci  both  should  be 
ended.' 

<8o?'  said  Mr.  Smith,  also  as  if  rehearsing  a  part.  <What 
ia  there  in  the  afiair  that  it  should  not  go  on  7  You  see  I  am 
ignorant  of  your  local  politics,'  with  a  look  to  Lady  Machell,  and 
aomething  on  hia  face  uiat  seemed  aa  if  it  struggled  to  resemble  a 
smile. 

*  Tha  want  of  money  on  either  side,'  said  Lady  Machell  hastily. 

*  My  8M1  haa  only  his  profession,  and  your  daughter  haa  nothing. 
It  ia  impossible  tlxat  they  dionld  many  under  such  oonditions ;  but 
my  son  will  not  be  the  first  to  draw  back — naturally ;  aa  a  man  of 
honour  he  aoarcely  could — and  it  muat  be  for  your  daughter,  in- 
flueoced  l^  you,  to  bring  this  folly  to  an  end.' 

<  It  ia  a  n>lly  which  must  c«ne  to  an  end,'  repeated  Mr.  Smith, 
looking  at  hia  wife. 

*  Tea,'  aha  said,  meeting  his  eyes ;  '  it  shall.' 

'  Then  yoa  do  at  laat  prcnnise  me  that? '  cried  Lc^j  Machell 
mffcAj, 
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*BohTMW IwT« mj inAvunet  ovar  MnrisI  jw nMT 9om% on 
nn,'  wm  Mn.  Suiith'i  rtftl/i  md  Mr.  Smith  addwl  m  ohorua. 
•  Ccrtoinlj.* 

<ThMk  TOO,'  Mid  Lady  Maohell.  <I  wh  ran  that  I  wm 
d«»Uiu[  with  hoDoimbI*  Mq>l«.  I  wm  ran  that  70a,'  taming  to 
Mrt.  ftnith  with  her  gradoiu  r^itv  of  manner, '  would  not  wish 
jotnr  daughter  to  antar  a  fiimily  againat  the  decree  of  that  flunily 
and  the  azprea  denial  of  the  parenta.' 

•Bj  no  mean%'  eaid  Mra.  Smith,  her  pafe  &oe  a  trifle  floahed; 
<  we  are  the  laat  in  the  worid,  mj  huaband  and  I,  to  encourage  an 
unwelcome  allkir,  eren  though  Muriel'i  happineaa  ahould  be  at 
•take.    We  too  hare  onr  pride.' 

<Toa  are  right,'  aaid  Lady  Maohell;  'nothing  can  be  mora 
humiliating  than  a  marriage  made  between  young  people  where 
the  parenta  are  oppoeed.  For  though,' ahe  added  hastily,  <  I  need 
hardly  aay  again  that  I  have  no  cauae  of  oppoaition  to  thia  allianoo 
with  your  fiunilr  aave  the  tame  want  of  money,  yet,  whatarer  th« 
eauae  may  be,  if  the  fact  eziata,  the  humiliation  ia  the  Hune.' 

'  Just  ao,*  aaid  Mra.  Smith,  slightly  curling  her  lip;  < and  thia 
humiliation  we  am  not  dinposed  to  undergo.' 

How  amall  and  puerile,  bow  mean  and  ungen«t>u8,  my  lady'a 
objectiona  seemed  to  her,  with  tiiat  terrible  reserre  in  the  back- 
ground! If  there  had  been  notlimg  but  thia  want  of  money 
between  the  yoimg  people  and  their  happineaa,  die  would  hare 
been  the  first  to  have  urged  them  to  remain  constant  ;  to  have 
counselled  him  to  work  and  her  to  endure.  But  the  troth  of  things 
was  far  removed  from  thia  mere  outside  circumstance,  thia  mere 
hui^  of  life ;  and  though  forced  to  play  my  lady'a  game  with  all 
the  skill  of  which  she  was  capable,  she  played  it  from  such  a 
different  atandpoint,  for  stakes  so  infinitely  more  aerioua,  that 
ahe  could  afford  to  deapiae  her  partner's  aim  as  bodi  falUoiona  and 
oontemptible. 

After  thia  other  things  were  talked  of ;  Lady  Mach?ll,  radiant 
in  the  oonaciousneaa  of  having  fulfilled  her  miaaion  and  reacued 
her  beloved,  lending  herself  to  every  subject  on  which  they  touched 
with  the  graoe  and  olevemeaa  that  belonged  to  her  when  d>e  waa 
in  a  good  humour,  which  was  not  always ;  and  especially  ibrbearing 
to  question  Mr.  Smith  on  his  traveu  and  adventures  during  aS 
these  years,  as  if  knowing,  by  her  fine  intuitive  perception  of 
things,  that  he  would  rather  not  take  the  world  into  his  ocafldenc»— 
perlu^  vaguely  auspeoting  that  he  waa  on  the  whole  wiae  in  foo- 
portion  to  his  reticenoe. 

'  Where  is  Muriel  V  she  Aen  aaked  kindly.  She  would  be  very 
iweet  and  tender  to  the  girl  in  Arthur's  abaenoe  and  whan  thtt 
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iMUrit  htile  afidr  wu  aft  an  end.  9m  eonld  aflford  tobe  gfaeiotii 
then,  not  having  anchor  ion  to  be  drawn  into  danger,  and  6q^ 
Peroeval  to  all  appeanmce  free  from  periL  She  woold  make^  it 
up  to  her  in  vtvrj  ^mj  poesible,  and  pcvfaape  get  her  well  nuurried 
to  some  oonntjr  man  independent  of  a  jointure,  but  one  wh(»n  die 
did  not  covet  for  Hilda.  *  She  has  always  been  a  great  fiivonrite 
of  mine,  and  when  Arthur  haa  left  ns  I  hope  that  I  shall  ase  much 
el  her.    It  must  make  no  difference  in  our  relations.' 

'  Derwent  and  she  are  at  Tower  this  afternoon,'  answered  Mrs. 
Smith  quietlj,  taking  no  notice  of  my  lady's  gracious  announce- 
ment. 

Lady  Mschdl  changed  colour. 

*I  am  going  to  Tower  now,'  she  said,  rinng  hastily  and  in  dis- 
order ;  '  perhaps  I  shall  see  them.' 

*  You  are  sure  to  do  so,'  said  Mrs.  Smith,  also  riang  and  look- 
ing at  her  steadily  ;  while  Edmund  turned  away  hi^  head  and  fin- 
gered the  books  on  the  table  nervously. 

His  eyes  were  Ml  of  tears,  and  he  dared  not  let  his  6oe  be 
seen.     That  sweet  child  of  his,  who  loved  him  with  so  much  devo- 
tion and  whom  he  loved  so  tenderiy,  to  be  doomed  to  such  a  trial 
as  that  which  waa  before  her,  and  aU  because  of  him  I     Had  there 
been  nothing  against  tiiis  marriage  but  the  mere  want  of  money, 
which  had  been  Lady  Machell's  overwhelming  obstacle  and  impd- 
ling  motive,  he,  like  his  wife,  would  have  held  by  their  daughter's 
happiness    in  preference  to  Arthur  Madidl's  advantage,  which 
moreover  they  would  have  argued  was  secured  in  the  highest  sntse 
by  this  marriage.     They  would,  as  thej  had  already  done  with  each 
other,  have  placed  love  and  fidelity  before  worldly  wisdom  and 
social  gain.    But  with  that  other  something  which  must  one  day 
be  discovered,  they  bad  no  choice ;  and  that  other  something  which 
wsa  to  strike  her  to  the  heart,  that  wotdd  come  tcom  him,  and 
him  only.    A  second  Yirginius,  it  was  his  hand  that  must  slay  the 
beloved;  but  it  was  not  a  stranger's  iniquity  from  which  he  had 
to  shidd  her;  it  was  his  own  crime  for  which  she  must  suffer. 
The  past  had  already  borne  bitter  fruits,  but  none  so  bitter  as  this. 
And  yet,  was  this  the  worst  that  had  to  come  ? 

*  She  is  a  very  charming  girl,'  then  said  Lady  Machell,  koking 
at  Mrs.  Smith;  *  I  love  her  dearfy,  and  will  be  her  best  firiend  in 
ti^  county.    It  is  <mly  this  dreadful  want  of  fortune.' 

*  We  tmderftand  y<OT,  Lady  Machell,'  said  Mrs.  SmitJi  with  a 
suddem  flash  of  angiy  pride.  'Pray  say  no  more.  Are  we  not 
agreedP' 

*  She  has  no  right  to  it,  but  her  pride  is  my  friend,'  thought 
Lady  Maohdl,  snuSng  loftiy  to  herself  as  she  pressed  Mrs.  SmUh's 
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hand  widi  deprecating  wazmth;  'and  being  my  friend,  I  fbigiT* 
it;  elae * 

It  was  not  difficnlt  to  know  what  that  ahadowy  altematiTe 
implied;  bat,  as  thingi  were,  the  riTalrj  in  stately  self-respect, 
which  my  lady  would  have  r^rded  as  an  infringement  on  her 
own  rights,  fitted  in  too  well  to  be  panished,  and  me  two  women 
parted  to  all  appearance  in  perfect  harmony  of  feeling — ^which  was 
oertamly  onlv  appearance  with  the  one,  ii  my  lady  was  for  the 
moment  absolutely  sincere. 

Still  there  was  that  dangerous  little  condave  all  this  time 
hatching  mischief  and  harbouring  evil  at  Tower;  and  Lady  Machell 
felt  that  she  could  not  scatter  it  to  the  winds  an  inrtant  too 
toaa.  ot  by  any  method  whatsoeyer  too  seyere.  Wherefore,  whip- 
ping up  her  oob  eyen  more  smartly  than  before,  she  went  at  a 
ratwng  pace  oyer  the  grotmd  between  Owlett  and  Tower,  and  in 
iu  less  time  than  it  generally  took  passed  the  sunk  fence  which 
separated  the  high  road  from  the  lawn.  And  there  on  the  lawn, 
in  the  full  yiew  of  anyone  who  might  haye  passed  that  way — in 
the  fall  light  of  day,  as  if  such  things  were  of  ordinary  occurrence 
am(»g  decent  English  gentry,  with  the  religion  of  appearances  to 
obey  as  well  as  with  well<mannered  souls  to  be  saved  m  the  ortho- 
dox way — she  saw  what  for  a  moment  blinded  her  with  a  curious 
sense  of  insecurity  and  the  general  madness  of  all  humani^ — 
Derwent  Smith,  pale,  agitated,  bareheaded,  holding  Hilda  in  his 
arms— she  also  pale,  agitated,  bareheaded,  and  with  her  dress 
fidling  in  tattered  lengl^s  about  her,  leaning  against  his  breast, 
holding  up  her  &C6  to  his,  as  if  asking  to  be  kissed  and  expecting 
to  be  answered. 

Arthur,  with  Mariel's  hand  in  his,  was  close  to  them,  apparently 
sympathising  and  comforting,  in  no  wise  reproying  nor  even  re- 
straining. Muriel,  her  disengaged  hand  on  Derwen^s  shoulder,  was 
bending  near  to  Hilda,  and  as  Lady  Machell  passed  stooped  down 
to  kiss  the  back  of  her  tangled  our^  head  ;  and  Miss  Aurora,  the 
elderiy  Venus  hoyering  round  this  modem  Cupid  and  Psyche,  was 
laughmg  and  crying  by  tumn,  and  making  yarious  moyements 
wiUi  her  arms  that  gaye  her  the  appearance  of  a  huge  old  bird 
flattering  round  her  nestlings,  pruning  their  wings  for  flight. 

'  Qooi  heayens,  Artiiur  I  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  * 
eried  Lady  MacheU,  sweeping  into  the  group  like  an  angry  Juno. 
*  Haye  you  lost  yoor  senses  for  Hilda  as  well  as  for  yourself— are 
you  really  mad?' 

'  Derwent  has  just  saved  tiie  child's  life,'  said  Arthur  quietij. 
*Tou  owe  it  to  hun,  mother,  tiiat  you  have  a  daughter  at  thii 
Biome&t  at  alL' 


'^^*£ii^£;^i- 


SBT  WOBLD  WEU.  X0S2& 


CHAPTER  XXIIL 


OVPID  AXD  nrcHi. 

MiAKWRiu  ibii  WM  what  had  happened  :— 

The  four  young  people  had  aaaembled  at  Tower,  paired  and 
pzeiided  orer  by  Miw  Aurora  aa  the  general  sympathizer  with 
young  love,  wheUier  parents  reftiaed  and  common  aenae  forbade,  or 
whether,  on  the  oonttary,  fortune  smiled  and  mothers  had  schemed. 
It  was  all  one  to  her  wmit  the  finger-poets  said.  It  was  love ;  and 
to  her  idea  bre  was  the  prettiest  plaything  afloat,  and  to  be  en- 
couraged like  any  other  pet — her  jadcdaw,  for  instance,  or  that 
little  black  monkey  with  the  ruffed  &ce ;  the  one  a  stealer  cf  Talu* 
able  property  which  could  never  be  replaced,  the  other  a  destroyer 
of  brittle  ware  which  could  never  be  repaired. 

Acting  then  on  this  general  sympathy,  she  arranged  her  guests 
according  to  their  desires,  on  the  principle  of  doing  as  she  would 
be  done  by  were  she  in  their  places.  Arthur  and  Muriel  were  dis- 
missed with  a  shrill  laugh  and  a  waggish  dancing  of  the  feathery 
ringlets,  and  bid  to  pids  rose-leaves  in  the  long  terrace  walk, 
where  they  were  tolerably  screened  from  view  and  not  likely  to 
be  interrupted ;  while  she  herself  took  posaenion  of  Derwent  and 
Hilda,  and  fanned  with  her  breezy  airs  of  juvenile  participation 
the  tender  little  flame  of  their  childish  romance.  And  as  they 
were  still  in  that  embryonic  state  of  feeling  when  it  is  pleasure 
enough  to  be  together,  with  liberty  to  speak  but  without  desire  to 
express,  it  was  no  hindrance  to  their  happiness  that  Miss  Aurora 
held  Hilda's  hand  on  the  one  side,  while  Derwent  walked  in  bliss- 
ful admiration  on  the  other ;  or  that  the  conversation  was  mainly 
composed  of  silly  little  speeches  from  their  chaperon,  to  which  Derwent 
made  sentttitions  replies,  and  Hilda  cast  in  a  few  random  and  not 
very  sensible  interjections.  On  the  contrary,  her  presence  was  a 
kind  of  sanction  which  gave  them  courage  and  broke  up  the  em- 
barrassment that  else  might  have  sprung  from  too  safe  a  solitude ; 
and  Derwent  insinuated,  and  Hilda  looked,  things  of  infinitely 
more  force  and  meaning  than  either  would  have  dared  had  they 
been  alone.  In  this  way,  then,  they  strolled  about  the  garden, 
always  at  a  discreet  distance  from  the  terrace  '  where,'  Miss  Aurora 
said, '  those  dear  things  were  picking  rose-leaves,  and  where  she, 
for  one,  did  not  want  to  pick  goosebmiet; '  till  she  began  to  think 
what  more  she  could  do  for  her  special  changes,  and  how  much  mis- 
chief under  the  guise  ol  kindness  she  could  work  them. 
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*CoiM  and  ■••  tba  Ti«w,  70a  dauti^'  die  Aen  Mid,  taniag  her 
heed  from  one  to  the  other.  I  hare  made  raoh  a  aweet  little 
neat  vp  diere— jiiat  what  will  anit  70a  both,  70a  dear  littto  thinga. 
Yoa  will  lode  like  two  dear,  darlina  little  dorea  on  a  perch.' 

Hilda  laughed  prettil7,  looked  aweet,  and  tibonght  to  heraelf  1 
*  What  a  dreadful  old  gooae  ahe  ia  1 '  and  Derwent  contrasted  her 
airs  of  fidae  jurenility  and  undignified  gush  with  his  own  mother 
and  Lad7  Machell,  not  to  the  advantage  of  thia  brees7  old  Bab7 
who  waa  giving  herself  so  much  trouble  to  please  them  both. 
But  aa  we  do  not  wear  glaaa  windows  in  our  breasts,  it  did  not 
much  signify  what  they  felt;  and  aa  both  expressed  their  willing- 
ness to  follow  Miss  Aurora  wherever  she  choee  to  lead,  and  as  both 
looked  pleased  and  handsome  and  conscious,  she  was  more  than 
ever  satisfied  with  the  part  which  she  had  assumed,  and  saw  herself 
in  still  clearer  lines  as  a  generous  kind  of  Venus  protecting  Cupid 
and  Psjrche  instead  of  persecuting  them — the  patron  saint  of 
youth  and  love. 

This  view,  which  she  was  making  now  the  occasion  of  injudi- 
cious aid  to  an  impossible  affair,  and  which  was  thv.  great  feature 
of  the  place,  was  from  the  top  dT  the  old  tower  which  gave  ita 
name  to  the  house.  There  had  originally  been  a  stronghold  of 
some  kind  here,  but  all  traoea  had  long  ago  disappeared,  save  this 
one  ruin  covered  with  ivy  and  haunted  by  owls.  It  was  on  the 
top  of  this,  to  which  a  narrow  flight  of  wooden  steps  had  been 
made,  that  If  iss  Aurora  had  built  her  nest  as  she  called  it — that  is, 
had  had  a  garden  seat  put  under  the  shadow  of  the  western  walL 
All  the  dangerous  parts  were  railed  round,  and  the  whole  thing 
made  apparently  safe ;  so  that  it  was  in  no  sense  an  expedition  to 
go  there,  though  practically  few  of  the  Tower  guests  ever  did. 
The  ladies  did  not  like  the  stairs,  and  the  men,  haAring  seen  the 
country  once,  did  not  care  to  study  it  again.  Yet  it  was  a  splen- 
did view,  stretching  fiff  duwn  the  valley  and  over  the  low  hills 
out  to  the  broad  plain  and  the  shining  sea  beyond.  They  could 
see  the  stately  pile  of  Machells,  with  its  long  slope  of  park  and 
background  al  noble  woods ;  the  leafy  comer  where  Owlett  waa 
hiddcu  under  the  shadow  of  the  fell ;  the  little  village  in  tiie  hol- 
low, with  the  church  and  parsonage  set  on  an  eminenoe  domi- 
nating the  lower  lives  at  their  feet ;  distant  towns ;  and  about 
four  miles  off,  that  glaring,  treeless,  and  obtrusive  Paumelle  House, 
which  looked  as  if  it  had  grown  up  in  a  night  and  had  not  had 
timeyet  to  get  mellowed  into  harmony  with  tiie  rest 

Tne  day  waa  aoft  and  tender ;  a  suggestive  day,  made  for  poeta 
and  young  lovera.  It  was  a  day  to  inspire  and  excite ;  and  Der- 
wuDt|  who  waa  yonag,  vain,  iaapreasitmable,  and  in  knre^  bayan  f 
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quote  pottiy  « tih*  betkczpNtdon  that  he  oonld  flirt  to  tiie  feelingi 
and  tfaonghti  poawiMing  him.  It  wm  tax  MOom^iiboMDt  in  which 
|m  oxoaUed ;  and  the  manner  in  which  he  repeated  wme  of  *  ChiUe 
Harold '  touched  Hilda  lo  that  ahe  left  her  leat  and  went  over  to 
the  ade  of  the  ruin,  leanii^  aoainet  the  wooden  lailiiw  which 
protected  the  gap,  and  was  the  wfe  barrier  between  her  and  a  sheer 
deecent  of  icmie  aixty  feet  There  she  atood,  her  prettj  little  ftoe 
half  shaded,  half  revealed  by  her  Bubene  hat;  her  eyea  fixed 
now  on  die  aky  and  now  on  Derwent  ai  he  went  through  his 
■tanxai;  and  her  slight,  sylph-like  figure,  leaning  against  the  wooden 
railing^  standing  in  all  its  dender  grace  delicately  outlined  against 
the  sky.  On  the  garden  seat  sat  Derwent  in  the  pose  and  wi£  the 
■entimmt  of  a  troubadour  or  an  improvisatore ;  and  Miaa  Aurora, 
dancing  her  curia,  expressed  her  admiration  by  a  aeries  of  ngna 
in  dumb  ahow,  wbidi  if  reduced  to  a  ayatem  would  have  been 
invaluable  in  a  deaf-and<dnmb  aaylum.  Great  brown  beea  rifled 
the  flowera  vrith  which  the  old  ruin  waa  overgrown ;  butter-fliea 
fpread  out  their  wings  on  the  broad  green  leaves  of  the  ivy ;  dragon- 
flies  darted  hither  and  thither  like  strips  of  rainbow  flashing  from 
.narth  to  sky ;  birds  twittered  in  (he  trees  close  by ;  cattle  lowed 
in  the  distance,  and  the  village  dogs  barked  in  warning  or  in 
welcome :  all  nature  was  at  rest,  or  happy  in  its  labour,  and  sorrow 
and  turmoil  and  distress  seemed  as  far  off  as  Arctic  snows  or  tropical 
storms. 

Down  below,  on  the  terraced  walk,  Arthur  and  Muriel  made 
believe  to  remember  their  ostensible  mission  of  replenishing  Miss 
Aurora's  pot-pourri.  But  they  had  graver  work  on  hand  than 
that  of  massing  rose-leaves  in  a  fancy  basket,  for  Arthur  knew 
that  the  decisive  moment  of  their  Uvea  waa  upon  them,  and  tliat 
all  would  dep«)d  on  Muriel's  tenacity  of  love  on  the  one  hand  and 
power  of  resistance  on  the  other.  Who  would  win  the  day — ^her 
mother,  influenced  by  Lady  Machell ;  alao,  aa  Arthur  had  so  often 
remembered,  in  aome  mysterious  T.^y  herself  averse  from  this 
alliance — or  would  he  be  the  conqueror  to  the  end  as  he  had  been 
■0  fiur  successful  in  the  beginning  7 

*  They  will  try  to  take  you  from  me,  Muriel,'  he  said,  after  he 
had  told  her  <^  Lady  Maohell's  opposition  and  errand  to  Owlett 
'Wm  they  succeed?' 

*  No,'  she  answered  quietly.  '  No  one  cotdd  take  me  firom  you 
BOW,  Arthur.' 

*  Whatever  their  arguments  might  be  7 ' 

'  I  think  not,'  ahe  aaid  with  a  fiiint  amile,  aa  if  the  suppoaitioD 
were  too  extravagant  to  hold  water. 

'  Thegr  will  try  all  they  know,  dear.    They  will  try  to  touch 
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fwa  mid*  bj  tdling  jcn  that  jaa  will  b«  vnweloonM  in  the  Ikinily, 
•nd  that  if  joa  entcjr  it,  it  will  be  againit  their  wiibee  and  imreoog> 
niaed  by  them ;  and  they  will  try  to  more  yon  by  yonr  Tery  1ot»— 
by  telling  yon  that  ^onr  marriage  with  me  will  be  my  ruin  ae  well 
aa  yonr  own.  But  if  you  can  witbitand  Uiem  all,  throw  ^eir  argn- 
menta  to  the  winds,  and  trust  to  me  only,  we  shall  wear  throiwh 
ereiy  obstacle  and  come  out  Tictorious  in  the  end.  It  is  a  trial  for 
'on,  my  darling,  and  one  which  will  toudi  you  in  your  best  feelings: 

I  know  you,  and  I  know  what  they  will  do.  But  I  may  rely  on 
your  trust  in  me;  may  I  not  7 ' 

Hia  young,  flushed,  handsome  Amm  looked  into  hen  eagerly, 
■eardiingly.  His  bright  blue  eyes  were  dark,  and  something  was 
in  them  which,  had  he  not  been  a  man,  would  have  been  tears. 

Muriel  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm. 

*  Ton  may  rely  on  me,'  she  said  with  the  tone  and  look  of  one 
taking  an  oadi— ^quiet,  solemn,  intense,  and  religious;  free  from 
passion  aud  affectation  alike.  '  I  have  given  yon  my  promise  and 
B^  love,  and  I  can  take  back  one  as  little  as  the  other.' 

*I  trust  ^ou  implicitly  for  yourself,'  he  answered  fervently,  but 
with  a  oertam  ring  of  trouble  still  in  his  voice.  '  The  onhr  thing 
that  makes  me  anxious  is,  if  my  mother  can  convince  yon  tibat  you 
will  do  me  harm  by  marrying  me.  I  know  that  this  will  be  her 
great  argument  after  her  appeal  to  your  pride  has  &iled.' 

'  I  will  say  to  her,  if  she  does  tell  me  that  I  shall  do  you  harm, 
that  I  cannot  judge  of  your  affiurs  for  you,'  said  Muriel.  '  I  suppose 
you  do  know  your  own  affairs  best,  Arthur?  '  she  added,  looking 
up  into  his  ftce  playfuUy ;  *  and  that  you  are  not  in  need  of  a  care- 
tako*  and  adviser?' 

'  Of  both  in  you,'  he  answered,  catching  her  tone  for  an  instant, 
but  passing  off  again  into  the  more  earnest  and  anxious  mood  in 
which  he  had  be«i  for  the  whole  interview.  '  But  tell  me,  Muriel, 
he  continued, '  how  will  you  meet  your  mother's  refusal,  if  mine 
has  influenced  her  so  far  as  to  induce  her  to  forbid  our  engagement  7 
If  die  says  that  you  are  not  to  see  me,  what  will  you  do  ? ' 

'  I  must  obey  her  so  &r,'  said  Muriel,  her  eyes  filling  with  tears 
and  her  soft  mouth  quivering.  *  I  could  not  vex  papa  and  mamma 
by  direct  disobedience.  J£  they  forbid  me  to  see  yon,  however  hard 
it  will  be,  I  must  give  it  up  while  I  am  in  their  house;  but,'  turning 
to  him  with  a  kind  of  quiet,  concentrated  devotion,  more  imjneasive 
than  the  most  fervid  demonstratiocx, '  I  will  be  tme  to  you  under 
all  trials  and  in  every  circumstance.  You  need  not  ftar  me,  Arthur. 
I  could  not  be  flUse  to  you  for  any  one— not  even  for  papa  or 
mamma  or  Derwent    No  one  could  make  me  desert  you.* 

'Ton  have  satisfied  me  now,  truly  and  wholly,'  he  said  in  ft  low 
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'Notjon;  Idonotdoabt  joii,<krlii)g;  bnt  I  do  Av  the  weight 
of  BIT  mother's  aigomenti.' 

'They  will  not  outweigh  my  promiaea,  my  lore,  my  tmitt' 
etied  Muriel  with  a  oertein  peanon  in  her  roioe,  of  ell  things  the 
most  nnanud  with  her,  es  she  lifted  her  eyes  fall  into  Arthur's,  and 
tsking  one  of  his  hands  in  both  her  own  kissed  it  with  a  kind  ci 
Bndi-like  devotion  that  had  as  much  religion  in  it  as  love. 

'  Mnrid,'  he  began  to  remonstrate ;  but  a  truer  sense  than  the 
ordinanr  gaUsntry  of  the  Bngliah  gentleman,  true  as  that  is,  orer- 
came  his  first  imoulse,  and  b«  left  his  hand  in  hers,  pressed  warmly, 
tenderly  against  her  breast 

'  I  lore  you,  do  I  not  7 '  she  continued ;  '  and  I  have  promised 
to  be  true  to  you  under  aXL  trials?  I  could  not  fail  you  t  Darling  I 
oh,  believe  me,  I  could  not  1 ' 

With  a  suddm,  overpowering  impulse  of  emotion  she  flung  her- 
■elf  into  his  arms;  then,  partly  for  shame  and  partly  for  love,  she 
burst  into  tears  all  the  same  as  if  she  had  heea  umutppy  for  loss, 
instead  of  being,  as  die  was,  too  blessed  for  peace. 

*  I  do  believe  you,  Muriel.  God  bless  you.  I  dare  not  speak,' 
said  Arthur,  in  the  constrained  voice  of  a  man  too  deeply  moved  to 
trust  himself;  but  he  held  her  to  his  heart  and  smoothed  the  hair 
from  her  forehead,  and  b^  degrees  Muriel  checked  her  tears,  and 
kx^ing  up  into  his  &ce  with  a  girlish  glance  of  penitence,  blushed 
as  die  said  half  softly:  *  How  silly  I  have  been  1 '  Arthur  answer- 
ing :  '  How  dear  and  lovely,  you  mean.  My  darling  I  my  beloved  1 
I  cannot  love  you  nor  thank  you  enough.' 

Suddenly,  while  they  were  standing  there  in  the  shadow  of  the 
laureb  hedging  in  the  walk,  feeling  in  that  moment  what  gods  have 
felt  in  power  and  saints  in  ecstasy — the  divine  glory  of  life  and 
the  8U{M-eme  blessedness  of  love — they  heard  one  shrill  shriek  of 
concentrated  terror,  and  then  rapid  screams  of  a  wilder  and  more 
distracted  kind.  The  shriek  was  Hilda's,  the  screams  were  Miss 
Aurora's,  as  die  railing  against  which  the  girl  was  leaning  gave  way, 
and  she  was  flung  into  space — ^that  sheer  descent  of  sixty  feet  below ; 
but  caught  in  the  branches  of  a  young  ash-tree  that  grew  out  from 
the  wall  some  twenty  fe^  from  the  top. 

'  Hilda  I '  was  aU  that  Arthur  said,  as  he  and  Muriel  turned  to 
the  ruin  to  see  a  mass  of  light  drapery  fluttering  among  the  branches 
and  leaves  of  the  ivy,  to  hear  the  clattering  of  the  fiJIing  stones  and 
the  crashing  of  Ae  small  twigs,  and  to  realise  the  certain  death  lying 
below. 


■..i^ji-,-»L..„:..i-^n^ 
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he  had  radiad  vp  tlM  iteiM  and  diMppMnd, 


^B  mflilt^  _  

while  Muriel,  dsMd  iriA  diced,  mw  Dtfwent  Iwp  from  tibV  top  ol 
die  tower  to— ihe  knew  not  where;  ibr  inTolnntaxily  ihe  oorered 
her  eyee  and  oowered  doee  to  the  ground.  It  waa  too  horrible  to 
aee  bun  fling  himself  thna,  perhapa  to  hia  deaih,  for  her  to  look  at 
it  ai  a  fine  gymnastic  feat ;  but  when  die  tamed  again,  her  momen* 
tary  fiuntnesa  and  instinctive  shrinking  past,  she  saw  him  standing 
on  a  projectinff  battress  close  to  Hilda's  side,  holding  on  by  the  ash- 
tree  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  sapported  her.  He  had 
measored  hu  distance  and  dropped  on  to  a  through  stone  a  few  feet 
from  the  top ;  then  swung  himself  down  by  the  ivy  to  the  pktibrm 
nisde  by  the  broken  head  of  a  buttress  dose  to  where  Hilda's  ash 
had  caught  the  poor  child  in  the  fall,  and  saTod  her  from  destruction. 
It  was  a  bold  drop.  Had  he  missed  hin  footing,  nothing  could  have 
saved  him ;  but  he  had  the  nerve  of  faith  and  the  ooun^  of  k>ve, 
and  so  alighted  safely  and  kept  his  footing  firmly. 

At  first  she  nearly  ruined  all  by  the  frantic  way  in  which  she 
clung  to  him.  Her  small  hands  clutched  him  with  such  desperate 
strength  as  almost  drag^  him  from  his  foothold ;  but  he  caught  at 
a  branch  of  the  ash-tree  in  time,  which  kept  him  up;  and  after  a 
while  he  oabned  her  so  far  that  she  no  longer  did  her  best  to  dash 
ihem  both  to  pieces  in  he'    ear  of  fiilling. 

Help  too  was  at  hand  oefore  Derwent's  nerve  or  strength  had 
fiuled,  if  indeed  the  former  would  ;  the  hitter  might,  without 
reproach  to  his  courage  or  his  power,  as  he  had  struck  his  arm 
against  a  jagged  stone  which  had  cut  through  the  sleeve  and  made 
an  ugly  gash,  and  pain  tells  in  the  long-run.  In  this  case,  however, 
the  run  was  not  long  and  there  waa  no  time  for  failing,  as  the  help 
of  strong  banda  and  cool  heads  came,  and  the  worst  resulte  of  what 
was  already  bad  enough  were  prevented. 

The  first  intimation  of  rescue  was  given  by  Miss  Aurora  ceasing 
to  scream,  and  >i«nging  over  the  side  of  the  ruin  as  she  called  out : 
'  Don't  give  way,  darlings  I  We  are  coming  down  to  you  directly  I 
It  will  be  all  right,  my  loves  1 ' 

Then  she  diverted  her  energies  to  Muriel,  beseechbg  her  not  to 
fiiint  or  scream — ^which  she  had  not  the  slightest  intention  of  doins 
—as  the  dear  little  things  were  quite  safe  and  would  soon  be  all 
right;  for  Bob  Bushton,  who  had  been  playing  at  work  naar  the 
j^ace  and  had  seen  the  whole  affiiir,  with  a  curious  reminiscence  of 
requiremente  in  certain  drcumstances  of  his  paat  history,  had 
brought  a  ooil  of  rope  which  he  and  Arthur  were  preparing  to  use. 
Bob  waa  especially  dononstrative  and  eloquent  in  his  ezhortanona 
for  the  young  gentieman  to  hold  on  and  the  young  lady  not  to  Im 
afeaid;  andAxthur  proved  Mmetiiing  of  the  quality  of  hia  natoi* 
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hj  tlM  eooIoMi,  pranptitad*,  and  mU-amausni  wi&  wUA  h» 
MNHW  whsfc  WM  neoMiry  and  ananged  what  had  to  ba  done, 
Utaagh  ha  feh  hia  littla  liMer'a  peril  as  if  it  had  been  his  own 
death.    But  he  wai  not  a  man  to  oheriah  hia  feelings  to  the  loss  of 
hia  power;  ao,  making  the  slip-knot  secure,  he  dang  the  end  of  the 
rope  bekm  aa  ooollj  aa  if  he  had  been  doing  a  bit  of  oommon 
atone-maaon'a  woric— hauling  up  a  block  of  granite  instead  of 
perfaape  saving,  perhapa  losing,  two  lires,  the  one  of  which  was 
infinitehr  dear  to  him,  the  other  part  of  the  life  of  the  woman 
whoir  he  lored.    Derwent,  also  cool,  aa  a  brare  man's  very  love 
makea  him,  &stened  the  rope  securely  round  the  poor  little  girl's 
waii^  taking  occasion  for  a  great  many  loving  words  and  more  than 
one  boyish  caress,  which  it  most  be  confessed  Hilda  rather  liked 
than  not  and  returned  with  not  too  much  grudging,  though  she 
knew  that  it  waa  naughty  and  would  have  to  be  repented  of;  and 
then,  with  a  great  deal  of  masculine  encouragement  on  all  lurnds, 
■he  waa  slowly  drawn  back  to  safety  and  the  solid  earth  once  more. 
Derwent  aooompanied  her  ao  fiur  aa  he  could,  guiding  her  with 
wonderful  courage  and  care  as  he  swung  hims^  from  branch  to 
brsneh  of  the  overhanging  ivy,  till  the  supports  growing  weak,  and 
the  stones  crumbling  beneath  his  hands  and  ftet,  he  was  obliged 
to  stop  and  consent  to  be  hauled  up  the  remaining  distance  some- 
whi^  iguominiously  for  a  hero,  when  her  safe  landing  had  been 
•ooomiuished. 

This  done,  what  might  have  been  the  most  direful  tragedy  of 
k>cal  history  ever  enacted  ended  in  a  few  bruises  and  a  ragged 
skirt  for  Hilda,  a  rather  ugly  gash  and  a  torn  coat-sleeve  for  Der- 
went, and  a  general  condition  of  agony  and  relief,  pain  and  joy, 
widi  multitudinous  kisses  and  congratulations,  all  round ;  Muriel 
aying  softly  to  herself  as  she  flung  her  arms  round  Derwent,  feeling 
that  he  had  never  been  so  dear  as  now,  and  even  Arthur  moved 
more  than  he  liked  to  own  as  he  took  Hilda  to  his  heart  and  thanked 
God  for  her  safety.  The  scene  was  wound  up  by  a  fit  of  hysterics 
from  Miss  Aurora,  and  a  rapid  calculation  on  the  part  of  Bob 
Sushton  how  he  oould  turr  his  zeal  into  capital  and  make  his 
activity  pay.  He  was  not  fond  of  work,  and  he  found  Hiss  Dinah's 
ieadvt  mercies,  if  not  cruel — that  would  be  too  strong  a  term — 
undeniably  heavy. 

This,  then,  waa  how  it  came  about  that  when  Lady  Machell 
drove  up  to  Tower  Aa  oame  upon  tiiat  Mttle  group  on  the  lawn- 
Cupid  and  Psyche  embracing  each  other  with  e£bsion,  while  the 
reet  irtood  by  as  the  sympathetic  audience  aiding  the  delinquents  of 
their  admiration.  For  Psyche  had  been  incited  to  a  fresh  outburst 
«f  gratitude  by  the  diaoovezy  of  Cupid's  ugly  gaah  and  torn  coat- 
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dMVf— gel  ill  Us  ImiTe  dafircry  of  iMndf  from  drager— and  ib« 
knew  nc  better  method  of  exprenion  dian  that  which  had  been  lo 
dftetael  before,  end  whkh,  ttion^  naughty  and  to  be  repeated  of 
— dM  knew  that — Am  wee  not  eornr  to  repeat. 

<  I  owe  it  to  him  that  I  hare  a  daughter  at  thia  moment  at  all; 
and  where  then  were  jom,  her  brother?'  aiked  my  lady  in  her 
moat  i^al  tonea  and  wi^  a  heary  frown.  She  bad  not  been 
trarmod  up  to  their  point,  and  her  lorpriaed  indignation  waa  per* 
hapa  nataiaL  All  the  same  it  atmok  the  aetora  in  the  drama, 
esdted  aa  they  were,  as  eminently  hard,  onwomanly  and  unfteling. 

'I  waa  in  the  pvden;  Hilda  waa  on  the  tower,'  anawered 
Arlihur  coldly. 

<  And  why  were  you  not  with  her  ?  Ton  ahonld  not  haTO  left 
her.  I  shall  nerer  be  able  to  truat  her  out  tA  my  eight  with  you 
a^,'  cried  Lady  Maohell,  aa  if  she  had  been  apeakin^  to  a  nmie, 
with  intentional  diacourtwy  for  the  purpoee  of  humiliating  him 
before  Muriel. 

The  colour  changed  on  Arthur's  face,  but  he  did  not  answer. 
It  waa  not  pleasant  to  bear,  but— she  was  his  mother ;  and  Muriel 
would  understand. 

'But  in  any  cireumstancea  I  see  no  reason  for  such  an  extra- 
ordinary display  aa  this,'  my  lady  continued,  looking  round  from 
Miss  Aurora  to  Derwent,  and  from  Derwent  to  Hilda,  -a  aererely 
to  one  as  the  other.  '  I  nerer  thought ' — ^to  her  daughter — '  that  I 
should  have  to  reprore  you,  Hilda,  for  impropriety  or  want  of 
reserve ;  yet  I  find  you — ^I  will  not  trust  myself  to  give  it  words ! ' 

♦  Oh,  mother  1  if  you  had  been  hanging  where  I  was,  with  that 
dreadfbl  precipice  below,  and  a  dear,  good,  braTC  boy  had  saved 
your  life  at  the  rink  of  his  own,  and  got  hurt  too,  vou  would  have 
done  anything  to  show  your  gratitude — ^fiur  more  than  I  have  done 
to  Derwent  1 '  cried  Hilda,  wiw  a  curious  burst  of  mingled  emotion 
and  temper,  as  she  turned  to  Muriel — not  to  Lady  Machell — and 
aobbed  hysterically  on  her  neck.  The  tean  that  had  been  shed 
that  morning  at  Tower  were  in  goodly  quantity. 

•Don't  cry,  darling,'  said  Muriel  softly,  while  Arthur  took 
advantage  of  the  ddld's  position  to  make  Muriel  conscious  of  hia 

Cnoe ;  and  poor  Derwent,  more  distracted  than  when  she  had 
in  danger,  almost  forgot  Lady  Machell's  august  presence  in 
hia  youthful  anguish  at  the  tean  of  his  beloved. 

^Do  not  do  t^t,  Hil^'  said  Lady  Machell  a  little  less  harshly, 
\nX  not  softened  to  Ae  point  yet  of  pontive  tenderness.  *  I  cannot 
bear  to  see  you  cry  like  this.  I  am  not  vexed  with  you,  diild.  I 
can  quite  understamd  your  state,  but ' — her  heart  always  sore  against 
that  ncreant  son  of  hers^  until  of  late  so  passionate^  love^k-* 
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«7ovbntb«rAouldhBf«lMdmi«  «hoaght  Ibr  jwi  kt  ihtmUl 
MT«  takiB  mora  am*  oI  70a.* 

'  Artirar  «mld  not  pravi^  th*  nui  from  ghring  imy,*  lobbod 
Hildm  looking  up  with  an  indiguatfiuh. 

It  ifM  Ml  nnuMud  hiziny  to  litr  to  bo  ablo  to  toll  her  mind  to 
bor  motbor,  or  to  oppoM  nor  in  any  waj ;  and  dio  thought  th« 
prtMnt  opportnnitjr  fto  a  littla  moral  ralazation  too  good  toba  lost 

'  Pariu^  not.'  aiid  xkj  ladj  coldly;  *  but  h«  nudit  hara  pra- 
Tootad  jbor  laanuur  againit  it,  if  that  waa  tha  waym  which  70a 
fall  into  daogar.  Rowaror,  aa  I  know  no  paitiedaia,  pwhraa  aoma 
ooa  wiU  kindly  onlishtan  ma,'  k»king  to  liim  Annm. 

'  It  all  happened  rary  aimplT,  Lady  Haohall,'  ancwaiad  Baby, 
taking  op  tha  challanga.  '  I  will  taU  yoa  in  a  Taiy  faw  woi^ 
Hioaa  daar  thinga,'  indiaating  Arthur  and  Umial,  <wera  {dcking 
roaa-laaT«a  for  my  pot-poorri,  and  I  took  up  thoaa  daar  littla  to.-ea 
to  aaa  tha  riew  from  tha  top  of  tha  towar.  Mr.  Derwant  waa  re- 
peating poetry,  and  that  dear  little  Hilda  want  to  tha  dda  and 
leant  agamat  a  rail;  and  then  die  nul  brdce  and  aha  6U  down,  and 
Mr.  Derwant  jumped  after  her ;  and  tha  tower  ia  dzty  feat  from 
tha  ground.' 

'laappoae  tfier  did  not  M  that  walej  foet,'  aaid  my  lady, 
unable  to  prarent  her  aaroaam,  ihoogh  aha  had  tamed  whito  aod 
waa  trembling. 

'No.  I  waa  caught  in  a  tree,  and  Derwant  jmnped  down  after 
me.  But  it  waa  a  miracle  that  he  waa  aarad,'  mid  Hilda.  <  We 
can  ntrer  thank  him  too  much,  mother.' 

'  So  I  think,'  aaid  Arthur  irarmly. 

'  Thank  you,  my  dear,'  aaid  Lady  Maohell,  holding  (her  hand 
to  Derwent  and  speaking  with  a  quite  natural  emot  .  *I  am 
deeply  gratefbl  to  you.  I  aee  that  you  are  hurt  I  hope  not 
aatunuly?' 

'It  ia  nothing.  It  waa  for  Hilda—'  'Hildal'  hall  murmured 
my  lady  uneaaily— '  and  for  her  I  would  hare  died,  willingly,'  said 
Derwent  with  more  aimplici^  and  lem  affectation  than  was  his 
wont. 

It  seamed  aa  if  the  peril  in  which  both  had  been  to  htely  had 
aobered  and,  aa  it  ware,  atrengthened  and  ennobled  him;  aa  a  great 
danger  doea  whan  the  nature  has  sufficient  depth  and  the  canity 
and  folly  encrut  .  ig  it  are  only  snperficiaL 

*  Ton  are  Teiy  good,'  sud  Lady  Machell  a  little  proudly ;  *  but 
fa  not  your  devotum  rather  exceaaiTe  7  I  like  courage,  but  I  do  not 
aympathiaa  with  heroics.' 

'  MtHJier  I  how  can  you  speak  so  to  poor  dear  Derwent  when  he 
haa dona  what  ha  has?'  oriad  Hilda,  hall  wondering  at  her  own 
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Now,  It  WM  imdmiaU*  thai  at  tlM  prmmtmoamAmf  ladr  wt^ 
M  A»  aid,  drngij  mUM  to  tU  frturrmt  of  Imt  draditor,  tad 
that  dM  had  to  ebedt  h«r  natural  impulaa,  which  dT  ita^withoot 
ttltwior  dangar  connootad  tharawith,  would  hara  lad  W  to  taka  tha 
lad  to  har  Mart  with  aa  rniioh  matvnal  affhdon  aa  if  ha  had  bam 
h«r  own  aon.  Bat  dia  waa  atiU  Lady  Maohall,  if  alio  tht  mothar  ol 
a  rcaonad  ohild;  and  naithar  joy  in  tha  raacna  nor  gratftoda  to  tha 
raaooor  moit  blind  har  to  thingaaathay  wera,  or  makahCTnnmindftil 
9i  hm  lighta,  har  priTilagaa,  and  othar  paople'a  datioi^  Whardbrab 
whan  har  daoghtar,  amboldaiiad  by  tha  auMeM  ao  Iw  of  that  monl 
tahoatioa  ahfaady  indulged  in,  ana  too  highly  wrooght  to  ba  oara* 
All  of  ■igna,  pannittad  hanalf  to  maha  a  rammiatraaoa  whidt  my 
hdy  would  not  hara  allowad  from  Sir  Oilbart  himaalf  whn  diawaa 
young  and  bafora  ha  had  loat  the  powar  of  wwnmand,  aha  lah  that 
thia  kind  of  thing  had  gona  on  long  anough  i  and  tuning  to  Hilda, 
thflB  and  there  ifanmgled  at  ita  birth  tha  fint  little  demon  of  !•• 
bellion  which  had  erer  dared  to  make  head  against  her. 

*  Silence,  my  dear,'  aha  mid  in  ha  moat  royal  manner.  'Tour 
haying  been  pieaerTed  from  danger  doea  not  warrant  your  indul- 
gence in  impertinence.  Ton  mnet  remember  who  I  am  when  you 
tptak  to  ma,  and  than  I  ihall  not  hare  oocaaion  to  remind  you.' 

'Do  not  Bcold  her  (m  my  account,'  cried  Derwent  hurriedly, 
looking  penetrated  witii  diatreai;  and,  'Come  to  ma,  Lil,'  aid 
Arthur,  putting  hia  arm  round  her  waif  t  and  leading  her  a  abort 
diitaiMe  uart. 

Tour  arm  ia  bad,  Derwent;  let  me  bathe  it  for  you,*  mid 
Muriel  to  corer  the  retreat    Alao  ahe  waa  anzioua  for  her  brother. 

'  Tea,  come  into  the  houae,  you  dear  boy,' chirped  Miaa  Aurora  i 
« it  had  better  be  bathed.'        '  "        r- 

*  It  ia  really  not  worth  all  the  trouble  you  are  taking  for  me,' 
aaid  Derwent;  but  on  Lady  Maohell  aaying  gracioualy :  '  Tou  had 
better  go,  my  dear,  elae  you  will  auffer  more  pain  than  you  need,' 
he  agreed  to  let  himaeir  be  ministered  to,  because  it  waa  Hilda'a 
mother  who  adviaed. 

'  And  you  muat  oome  and  haye  your  dreaa  mended,  you  dear 
little  thing,'  aaid  Venue  to  Psyche.  *  Tou  are  in  an  awful  plight- 
all  in  rags  and  jaga,  like  a  darling  little  beggar  that  baa  ju^t  com* 
into  town,'  lauglung. 

'  I  will  aoon  mend  your  dress  ao  that  it  will  look  respeotabkb 
Hilda,'  aaid  Muriel  kindly.    '  I  am  gobg  in  with  Derwent.^ 

'No;  I  wiah  you  to  aUy  here  with  me,  Miai  Smith,'  n^  lady 

■     '    ^  in  her  paremptorf  manner.    '  Tour  broAer  aan  * 
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muhcitA  70a, mmI Mki  Anroni'i bmU «u imb4 
Mf  dM^ltr's  dKH,%  I  Imt*  lOBMlhinf  of  importuiM  to  wy  to 
jmktM  tktw  ttfa^gi  irn  Ml  importaBt.' 

■vfal  kdnd  at  Ar(kv.    Tho  tarribl*  eriidi  through  whioh 
A«^  Um  tk«  oA'  •-•      '    joit  pMMd,  Buido  her  dnink  from  an 
whan  Ik  V  lid  b«.  anlj  pain  and  diatrwt. 

0  .r    talk   now,  motharf   taid   Arthvr. 
can  Ma ;  and  it  ii  her  brothor  who  haa 


yon   }  »  fl 
*M«kl  ia  duk 
J 


MWiai  w  luk  e .,       ro     can  Ma ;  and  n  ii  her  brother  wnc 
ioat  Kvad  our  &'  .<  rr^e  s  1  fe,*  with  amphaib  and  meaniug. 

'I  amat,'  «u  I»..^  llaohaU,  holoing  her  head  etimidit  and 
epeaUM  in  her  n,  a  .'!^^>^.ve  toT<M.  'I^rweot'i  eoorage  doei  not 
aibot  Mnrial'a  <m      ot   "^o.  .  i  aU  that  I  hare  to  wy  ia 

aompriied  ia  that  •  n^  wor*' ' 

*  It  ia  not  the  t.  (irio^  u^  ri,  dear  mother/  he  returned  gendy. 

'WedmUeee,'  4Ueaiii>.»i'd. 

*0o  w^  my  ffi'ther,  .Viv  li'  t,'  then  said  Arthur,  in  a  qniet,  low, 
and  ateady  roioe,  taking  Marier<i  band,  and  in  the  rvy  mce  of  hie 
motiier  eanyiaff  it  to  hii  lipe.  '  It  ia  time  (hat  we  1^  imdentood 
aaoh  otiier  oMany.' 

'  It  i%'  add  my  lady,  bringing  her  lipe  into  that  well-known 
thin  line  whidi  meant  eo  much. 

<  And  remember  all  that  I  Itare  juat  eaid  to  yon,'  he  oontinned, 
in  the  mme  vdoe  and  manner  aa  before.    '  It  ia  your  trial' 

'  Tea,'  anawered  Muriel,  a  aad,  &int  amile  coming  like  a  ray  of 
Boonlie^t,  rather  than  the  traditional  innlisht,  over  her  &ce. 

Her  heart  had  lunk  widiin  her,  and  ue  was  trembling  riaibly 
like  a  fri^taned  doe ;  but  her  q>irit  waa  firm,  if  her  body  aniTered ; 
and  aha  felt  prepared  to  mdure  and  renst  any  pain  whiUaoerer  that 
might  be  in  the  trial  before  her,  aa  a  mar^  endorea  to  the  end  for 
the  aake  of  the  truth  to  which  he  ia  pledged  to  testify  and  which  be 
ia  bound  not  to  betray. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

TBI  Tim  or  TBIAL. 


Tbi  two  itood  in  the  lime-walk  &cing  eadi  other — ^Lady  Machell 
in  her  long,  atraight,  flowing  black  gown^  widi  ^  aoh  Indisa 
diawl  drawn  round  her  like  Greek  drapery,  imperatiTe,  aerere, 
majeattc,  not  to  be  turned  from  her  courM  by  any  appeal  to  her 
iaeUnga  that  waa  not  endoraed  by  her  judgment,  poeitire  in  riew, 
faflenbla  in  determination,  a  woman  bom  to  impoM  her  will  on 
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lh«  mM  around  her,  nd  to  ral*  wIiUb  otiMn  jrkld^d;  IfwM,  ia 
•  prtltjr  dffoM  of  pal*  brown,  tpA$t  in  manMr,  nil  of  Toio*,  mb- 
tmf  in  Amw,  a  Ull,  nipplo,  taador  giri,  mtmI  and  port  and  lonng^ 
but  with  no  inadnot  o<  oommand  and  no  nirit  of  oppodtion,  only 
ttMMsioa»  to  loTt  and  lojal  to  prindpla-HRuvtr  a  girl  to  ba  inflnanoad 
wkbooft  difflenl^  bj  a  woman  of  mj  lad/'a  Junonio  quality ! 

Tha  iwaet  Manti  of  tha  lima-bloaKnna  hong  hmrj  on  tha  drowi^ 
air ;  windiaM  ckmda,  aoti  and  gray,  Tailad  tha  ghura  and  ooolad  tha 
haat  of  tha  lammar  sky ;  and  tha  whola  ■raaa  of  lift  waa  ona  of 
paaee,  u  tha  whole  trnped  of  natora  waa  that  of  lael.  But  the  tw« 
standing  there  were  strangely  at  odds  with  this  sentiment  of  pcaeai 
this  expression  ol  repose.  DiiSwent  and  I4>paren^l/  noeqnal,  they 
had  met  in  what  was  substantially  dsadly  OOTibat— aobstitoting  tha 
Isots  of  life  for  blows — ieolings,  argnnMnta,  thxeata,  ud  oanataaej 
for  the  weapons  of  tha  ona^  tha  armonr  of  tha  other. 

I^y  Machell,  naoally  ao  oalm  and  aalAposseseed  from  prida 
Ml  the  one  «de  and  onoheoked  oommaad  on  tfie  oHm,  waa  now 
shaken  as  by  a  stotm.  Her  anger  sgainit  Arthur  and  Muriel  was 
met  by  her  paaabn«te  lore  fof  him,  and  the  admiration  which  her 
natural  justice  could  iu>t  refuse  to  giro  to  her ;  her  intense  distaste 
to  this  threatened  alliance  eddied  against  tha  yearning  gratitude 
which,  as  a  mother,  she  felt  for  the  sariour  of  her  child — ^that 
■avioor  Muriel's  brother — but  the  sense  that  this  was  an  imhappy 
moment  for  her  opposition  and  one  that  set  her  in  ao  odious  and 
unwcMthy  light,  instead  of  softening,  made  her  grimmer  and  harder 
and  more  determined  to  carry  her  action  to  its  ultimate  develwp. 
ment.  At  the  same  time  it  made  her  at  war  with  herself  and 
increased  the  tumult  within  her.  As  for  Muriel  fdie  knew  that 
her  hour  of  pain  had  come,  and  that  Arthur's  mother  stan<  ing  there 
before  her  was  her  enemy  whom  she  muirt  resist  to  the  last  shred  of 
her  strength. 

The  hour,  hard  as  it  was  for  both,  had  to  be  lived  thnmrh ;  and 
whether  nature  was  soft  like  a  sleeping  child  aboat  them,  or  furious 
in  storm  and  uprooting  like  the  goddess  of  war  let  loose,  the  two 
womot  in  the  hme  walk  had  to  fight  out  their  %ht  o  the  end, 
and  prove  which  would  be  the  stnmger — a  moti  &'b  dng&  or  a 
maiden's  love. 

The  preliminaries  were  soon  settled.  Lad>  Maehell  asked 
Muriel  in  a  formal  manner — the  salute  be  e  the  sworda  wen 
eroesed — if  it  were  true  what  she  had  heard,  that  slie  ai  !  her  son 
Arthur  had  entered  into  what  they  chose  to  call  &,a  engagement 
tog^er--the  contemptuous  phrase  striking  the  kev  >ote  shuply; 
and  Muriel  looking  into  her  &ce  steadily,  but  withuu  bravadoi  had 
«id:  Te%  it  was  true ;  they  were  engaged. 
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•IndMdt  But  I  MppoM  71m  4a  not  «KpMt  tliat  I  am  Maetkm 
^K«f  tiMjV  t'.<w  miA  my  toy  wiA  m  lih  of  ■nperiotity ;  'ooroui 

y<m  TmnMlf  belief*  in  He  oontiinniMM.' 

*  I  do  bdkre  in  Hi  eoBtiiniMMM,' MaricI  Miiwerad  T«nrg<ntlT  u 

to  Tmoo  ud  Bumnar,  bat  with  more  fimmen  than  Lady  MaoheU 
had  antioipatad.    '  It  ia  fcr  life  and  death;  nothing  oan  nndo  it.' 

« What  ereiT  lore-aiok  aohool-giri  my,  my  dear.  It  is  alwaya 
far  Ufa  and  dead^  whether  it  ii  for  the  wiging.master  to-day,  oz 
far  the  nna^M^U  prinee  to-monrow.  Ton  hare  more  oommon- 
■enae  than  to  gire  m  to  theae  heroios,  Mariel,  and  ax*  quite  wiue 
Mough  to  aee  the  impoaaibility  of  diia  a&ir.' 

«Indead,  Lady  Mabbell,  I  do  not,*  Muriel  pleaded. 

*  Let  ua  undentend  one  another/  my  fedy  went  on  to  mt,  not 
notieing  the  interruptian ;  'this  raah  aaur— ao  raah  as  to  be  an 
•b*nrd%— must  be  given  up.   You  muat  renounoe  it  now  at  oooe.' 

« If  he  widiea  it,' mid  MuriaL 

*  Whether  he  wiahea  it  or  not    It  ia  impoaable,  and  mui*  not 

go  on.' 

Muriel  did  not  answer.  As  it  waa  not  impoatdUe,  aecording  to 
her  way  of  diinkhig  and  Arthur's  plans,  she  had  nothing  to  say. 
Moreorar  ahe  felt,  mgely  enough,  that  the  leaa  ahe  did  say  to  my 
lady  the  mote  ohanoe  there  waa  of  keeping  the  peaoe  and  the  less  of 
burning  all  the  boata  irrevocably.  , 

<^ntboak  money  <m  either  aide,  with  no  proapeet  of  a  aomcient 
dowry  at  any  time  with  you,  and  with  my  aon'a  aooial  require- 
nMnta— hia  mune  and  atation  which  he  haa  to  keep  up-nit  is  too 
absurd.  It  would  be  a  marriage  into  beggary  and  something 
worse  at  least  for  Arthur,'  ahe  added  crueUy.  *  You  must  give  up 
«11  hope,  all  idea  of  it  now  at  once,' ahe  repeated. 

<  Whenem  he  wiahea  it,'  Murie'  nnswered,  aa  die  had  answered 

before.  ... 

'  Let  me  My  something  which  mi^  help  you  m  your  decision;— 
if  yon  enter  our  JEamily,  you  enter  it  agauiat  our  oonamt.  Not  oa» 
0f  ua  will  or  can  welcome  you  among  ua.' 

Lady  Maehell  said  thia  wiA  sudden  and  intMiaa  aerentf. 
Muriel'a  tanaa^,  whieh  waa  nM»e  tenadous  than  ahe  had  expected, 
had  xaned  away  die  thin  kyer  of  courtesy  with  whieh  her  anger 
and  diatti^  had  been  ao  fer  coated,  and  she  meant  to  try  now  what 
plain  "tw^Mug  would  do. 

*  I  AmM  be  renr  aMiy  tbr  that.  Lady  Madidl,'  aaid  Munel, 
lifting  bar  ayaa  but  giving  no  sign  of  yidding. 

<  More  ttmn  aony,  I  imagma,'  returned  my  lady  VoMLj.  <  You 
would  be  deterred.'  ,         , ,  . 

*No,  not  deterred  xmkm  he  wen^'  add  Muri*L  *It  would  be 
fbr  him  to  decide^  not  me.' 
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*  And  yon  hare  w  little  lenae  tA  womanly  dignity  that  you  would 
BBiry  into  a  family  which  refiiaed  to  reoeire  you  7 '^ 

•It  would  be  veiT,  Teiy  hard,  but  one  marries  the  one  penon 
and  not  all  the  femily,'  aaid  Muriel ;  *  and  if  I  ahould  be  tvExaimt 
lor  him,  he  would  for  me.' 

'You  would  eepatte  him  from  hia  own  people,  and  not  be 
•diamed  of  your  Mlftdmeai?  and  thii  you  call  lovel  *  cried  Lady 
Jttaoheu  with  mdignant  energy.  ' 

Muriel's  odour  oame  into  her  fiuse.  She  was  not  used  to  hard 
words,  and  they  stung  her. 

'It  is  not  I  who  would  sniarate  him  from  you ;  it  is  you  who 
woiUd  discard  him.  It  would  be  your  own  Toluntary  actj  no  one 
would  oblioe  you  to  do  it,'  she  answered. 

*  Whi<i  means  that  you  are  to  hare  your  own  wilful  way  la 
ererythmff,  and  no  one  is  to  resent  your  wickedness  or  interfere 
wiA  you,^cned  Lady  Maohell  hotly ;  to  which  Muriel  returned,  a 
httle  under  her  breath,  •  If  it  were  wickedneai.' 

*  It  is,'  said  my  lady ;  '  intense  wickedness ;  and  what  wiU  nerer 
bring  you  a  blessiiag.  I,  Arthur's  mother,  tell  you  so.  I  oppose 
the  whole  affair,'  nbe  continued,  her  voice  deepening,  her  figure 
sufl^ning,  her  whole  personality  as  it  were  strung  and  Mrengthened 
to  the  one  oideaTonr  to  crush  if  she  could  not  convince  Muriel  « I 
fjitid  this  engagement— this  shameful  marriage.  So  does  his 
fathor;  so  does  his  elder  brother— the  future  head  of  our  house, 
and  his  superior  both  in  sge  and  position.  If  you  encourage  hi2 
in  eontmuing  It,  you  encourage  him  in  disobedience  to  those  whom 
It  18  his  first  duty  to  honour  and  obey.  As  your  own  parents  dis- 
apwore  of  this  affair  as  much  as  we,  you  wUl  be  disobedient  and 
undutijil  on  your  side  as  well  as  making  him  so  on  his.  The  whole 
thing,  from  first  to  hut,  is  a  crime  as  well  as  a  foUy.  How  can  you 
■ay  yo»  prayers  to  God,  look  up  to  heaven  and  adc  for  grace,  when 
yon  indnoe  my  son  to  disobey  me,  and  yourself  disreoaid  the 
oommands  of  your  parents  ? '  ^  « 

'  I  win  obey  papa  and  mamma  if  they  refuse  to  Sanctis  the 
engagement,'  said:  Muriel—'  that  is,'  she  added,  answering  the 
triumph  that  flashed  into  Lady  Machoil's  fiuse,  ♦  I  wiU  not  malM  any 
oewsMos  for  meeting  hia,  and  he  will  not  come  to  Owlett;  but! 
wUI  tnu*  and  wait  I  have  promised  to  be  true  to  him.  whatever 
ymmoM,  and  I  wiU  keep  my  word.' 

Lady  Maohell  looked  at  her  with  a  disdain  so  passionate,  an 
"**  **  5^*^  **^  ^™™*  involuntarily  shuddereiDisIike  of 
•v«i  a  mild  kmd  was  afanoat  unknown  to  hei^how  indeed  oonld 
wyone  disUke  her  ?— and  this  sndden  ezpreMon  of  passionate  tepnl- 
•tai  ■MMd  to  overpower  her  m  if  she  had  t,^  tnunpUd  on  and 
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KrniMd  pkTMcJlT.    Than  my  ludr  fiwd  her  «gfcty-on»-t«m  gm, 

«  You*wiU  mijw  him  keep  hie;  jou  hold  him  to  hiiiwomiie, 
Toa  mean,'  she  -aid.  '  The  word  of  a  gentleman  »  "^"W^TO" 
know  ^at-and  a  Machell,  «Ten  if  not  rich,  u  a  match  fcr  beyond 
the  danjthter  ol  a  Mr.  and  Mm.  Smith  whom  no  one  knowa  and 
many  donbt  It  ia  a  oalcuktion  worthy  rf  a  praotoaed  wcju-n  of 
the  world,  Miaa  Smith ;  were  you  ten  or  fifteen  yeara  older  Ij*««W 
not  have  been  teken  by  aurpriae,  but  I  oonfcaa  I  aoaroely  expected 
■ufih  aatuteneaa  and  aoch  courage  from  a  peraon  of  your  age  and 

limited  experience.'  *!..*««.••  I  • 

*  Lady  MacheU,  you  are  unjust,  and  you  know  that  you  are  I 

«ried  Muriel  indignantly.  ,  , 

*  I  am  not  unjurt;  I  am  candid  and  obaerwat,  mid  my  lady. 
« It  ia  wha^  everyone  wiU  aay,  and  what  we  aU  have  amd  among  our- 
■elvea  already.  Of  oourae  you  will  keep  your  word,  beowue  you 
know  that  he  will  keep  hia,  and  you  know  that  if  you  let  hun  go  you 
will  never  have  auch  another  chance  again.' 

Muriel  turned  away,  and  made  a  few  atepa  along  the  walk.  It 
waa  hard  to  bear  such  a  taunt  aa  this,  atriking  aa  it  did  on  the  most 
aenBitive  fibrea  of  her  nature,  and  wounding  her  modeetyaa  well 
aa  her  love,  her  truth  and  pride,  aa  well  aa  her  fidehty.  But  ahe 
remembered  whai  Arthur  had  «aid  to  her,  and  how  he  had  fore- 
warned  her  of  her  triala ;  and  then  ahe  felt  aa  if  ahe  were  gomg 
through  one  of  th<  w  temptationa  of  old-time  romance  wherem  tiw 
formaof  angela  were  to  be  resiated  aa  weU  as  those  of  demona, and 
an  appealto  her  conscience  to  be  kid  aside  together  with  one  to  her 

weakness.  . ,  v.  u 

'  He  knows  that  it  ia  for  himself  alone,'  she  said,  oommg  back 
after  a  short  pause;  •  he  knows  that  it  U  neither  hia  name  not 
station  for  whi^  I  love  him ;  but  be  ause  he  ia  Arthur ;  and  that 
were  he  a  mere  nobody,  ruined,  disgraced,  or  anything  you  hke,  he 
would  alwaya  be  to  mo  what  he  ia  now.  He  could  never  accuse  me 
of  self-interest,  for  he  knows  that  I  am  ready  to'  sa«»ifio6  even  bis 
love  for  hia  greater  good-ifit^weaaJui  greater  good.  _^    .  ^ 

♦  He  ia  bound  by  hia  promise;  he  can  do  noUung;  it  la  you  who 
kave  to  release  him ;  and  yra  would  release  him  if  your  love  were 
M  true  aa  you  aay  it  ia,'  said  my  ladv  eagerly.  . ,  „  ^,, .  ,  u 

'  He  haa  only  to  make  me  imdenrtand  thia,'  said  Munel ;  it 
would  be  done  tiien  at  once.  We  trust  each  oUier  too  truly  to 
make  any  mistakes.    He  knowa  me,  and  I  know  him. 

•  And  I  do  not  know  you,'  mid  Lady  Machell,  leveUing  her  eyei 
»t  th«  girl  with  »  k)ok  d«t  made  hw  tower  her  own.      I  had 
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Aooghtyoa  uniwUMi,  modeit,  dnoare,  with  enough  wonumlj  digni^ 
to  iiMk«  yoa  nndentend  tout  pontion  in  this  matter,  and  to  ahrinJc 
firom  it  ai  utterly  onwortay  and  degrading.  I  find  that  I  am  mii^ 
taken.  Toa  hare  neither  true  love  nor  nnselfi^en,  neither 
modcfty  nor  dignity.  It  is  a  deq>-]aid  acheme  on  your  part,  and 
my  Km  ia  your  riotim.' 

Muriel  oorered  her  fiMse  with  her  hands.  She  half  wondered 
whether  it  were  more  righteous  to  bear  these  taunta  for  love  ol 
Arthur  and  fiuth  in  his  words  than  to  end  them  by  ending  the 
oooaiion  for  than.  It  was  a  bitter  trial;  and  what  if  my  lady 
spoke  the  truth?  What  if  Ardmr  would  reaUy  be  better  without 
her  ?  But  was  not  this  too  one  of  Uie  temptations  of  which  sbs 
had  been  £»rewamed7 — a  ngn  sent  to  prove  the  strength  of  her 
hire,  the  quali^  of  her  faith  and  courage  ?  She  would  bear  it  idl, 
and  more ;  she  would  trust  him ;  and  at  the  moment  when  Lady 
Maohell,  thinkiiw  she  had  at  last  somewhat  broken  down  that 
rebellious  spirit,  had  made  a  step  towards  her  to  take  hv  hand  and 
pomise  to  be  her  friend  for  life,  Muriel,  lifting  her  fooe  fircnn  her 
hands,  roused  herself  as  if  from  a  danger,  and  clearing  her  eyes 
went  back  to  her  old  position. 

*  I  must  bear  it,'  she  said  in  a  low  voice,  not  looking  at  my 
lady.  '  It  is  cruel  to  say  such  things  to  me ;  but  they  must  pass 
for  what  they  are  worth.  I  tnut  hun,  and  believe  what  he  tells 
me.' 

' Then  you  will  not  renounce  this  engagement? ' 

'Not  tUl  he  himself  tells  me  that  he  wishes  me  to  do  so,'  she 
■ud. 

'  A.nd  if  I,  who  have  watohed  him  from  his  birth  and  known  his 
wh(  nature,  tell  you  that  he  will  be  thankful  after  a  time  to  be 
free,  lat  he  will  recognize  it  as  the  best  thing,  and  be  grateful  to 
you  for  your  unselfishness  ? ' 

'  I  bdieve  tint  you  think  all  this  sincerely.  Lady  Machell,'  poor 
Murid  answered,  her  tears  foiling  rapidly ;  '  still  I  must  trust  him 
before  all  the  world,  even  before  yoo/ 

'  Ton  are  a  shameless  young  woman !  *  cried  Lady  Machell, 
tmBHXMrted  b^ond  herself.  'Your  love  is  as  immodest  as  it  is 
seUun.  Love  I  It  is  not  in  the  nature  of  a  good  giri  to  oare  for 
any  man  in  this  frantic  manner,  and  I  am  more  thim  ever  against 
the  marriage,  seeing  what  an  undesirable  person  you  are  in  yoursel£ 
Povnty,  obeoare  bir^  doubtful  hi8tory--all  are  wothing  eompared 
to  this  shamelesaneas,  this  want  of  maidenly  dignity  and  reserve  ! ' 

'  Ladf  Machell,  unsay  tibat  1 '  pleaded  Muriel,  oasping  her  hands. 
It  was  like  a  onras  that  she  had  hurled  at  her — ^Arthur's  mother, 
and  die  to  beoome  ona  dny  Arthur's  wife  1 
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'Nol'Midaiykdj;  'IrapMt  it!  Tmi  w«  a  bold  and  dn- 
gwons  wbemer ;  «ad  mj  ■on  « kit  for  time  iidaUrni^  nwtoM  lean 
dfttaoh  him  fitmi  70a  I    Itafc  I  oon  and  I  will  I  * 

On  wbieb  iho  swept  ttotu  the  loaie,  loaTing  Mnrid  iMning 
against  a  tree,  fteling  as  if  the  rery  eartii  were  no  bm^  sofid,  life 
BO  longer  real ;  while  to  my  bidy  nerself  neither  Jemima's  miUions 
nor  O117  Perceral's  prospeotiTe  thoosands  were  of  arail  or  Talue 
because  of  this  daughter  of  Heth  who  had  taken  possession  of  her 
mod's  fsnor,  and  meant  to  keep  what  she  had  tdcen. 

Bat  when  Arthur  oame  orashine  durong^  tiie  dirabbeiy  bashes, 
as  be  did  so  soon  as  be  saw  bis  moUwr  sweep  up  done  towards  the 
honss  when  be  took  her  in  bis  arms,  kissed  her  sweet  pale  ftoe 
again  and  sgain ;  tdd  her  how  be  rererenced  her  for  her  oooiage, 
bow  ha  loT^  her  for  her  tnist  in  him,  and  adored  her  for  her  oon- 
staney — ^then  poor  Muriel's  omsbed  heart  began  to  expand  sgain  and 
hux  woonds  to  cesse  from  onarting.  She  bad  passed  thron^^  her 
boor  of  trial,  and  now  the  was  rewsrded  and  oomforted.  Her  love 
was  not  his  hurt,  as  the  mother  bad  ssid ;  no,  it  was  bis  joy,  his 
aalvatioii,  bu  one  desrest  hope  and  ponsossion ;  sod  to  doubt  this 
would  be  to  doubt  that  the  sun  shone  in  the  sky,  or  'itak  there 
was  a  God  in  heaven ;  and  to  act  on  that  doubt  would  be  to  ruin 
bim  fimn  now  to  the  day  of  his  death — ^better  indeed  to  make  Has 
.tiie  day  of  his  death  than  to  cast  him  off  for  any  reason  whatever. 
All  of  which  was  to  Muriel  like  an  anodyne  in  the  midst  of  torture ; 
like  the  ^ofteet  muoo  after  bowling  discord;  like  peace  ai^  rest 
and  siUnee  after  tumult  and  disturbance.  It  was  confirmation ;  and 
aven  die  moat  trustfiil  natures  need  that  when  they  have  been  sore 
tried. 

If  my  lady  could  do  nothing  with  Arthur,  she  was  reeolved  that 
this  puerile  folly  betweoi  Derwent  and  Hilda  should  be  peremptorily 
Btopped  now  on  the  instant.  She  remembered  tbe  short  method 
widi  ooekatrice'  eggs,  and  made  up  her  mind  that  this  at  least 
should  have  no  full-grown  birth.  Though  be  bad  saved  the  dbild'a 
Hfo,  he  should  tske  nothing  by  bis  aot,  and  riioald  be  excluded 
from  M*^^*'**  ■■  rigorously— as  bis  rister.  Who  were  they*  these 
pennilws,  unknown  &nius,  who  bad  dared  to  come  in  at  both 
doors,  disturbing  the  fiunily  peaoe  and  bringing  such  infinite 
disaster  in  their  train  ?  Inferior  and  audacious,  they  must  be 
tav^t  \iij  severe  discipline  the  lesson  of  their  wrmagdoing  and  the 
foet  o."  tneir  is£eri(Hrity ;  and  my  lady  was  jnat  iho  wosnn  for  the 
purpose. 

But  almost  fat  tbe  first  time  in  bar  lift  aha  oonid  not  cany  her 
husband  with  bar.  Sir  Gilbert,  who  loved  his  little  daughter  and 
dreaded  my  lady's  designs  o»  Quy,  argued  that  thegr  owed  some- 
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AingtodMladwliohadMTaddMb  ehild's  lift  at  the  riik  oflik 
own,  aad  Aat  gntitnde  was  a  datj  as  well  as  the  arrangement 
ol  liberal  aetUemeotiL  Whcrcfere  lie  said  thej  ooold  not  abut  their 
doon  againat  him  hot  were,  on  the  contrary,  bound  to  be  tolerablj 
kind  to  him,  thoogh— and  here  the  good,  kind,  deepy -headed 
baronet  put  on  a  stem  lode,  which  was  as  real  aa  that  old  atone 
mask  out  into  the  Aldobrandini  nxsk— 4t  waa  to  be  enrassly  under- 
stood that  thore  was  to  be  no  more  nonsense  between  him  and  Hilda. 
A  yoodi  who  had  not  taken  eren  his  first  step  towards  making  his 
life  wss  not  a  soitor  to  be  enoonraged  for  anjr  man's  daughter, 
and  Hilda  waa  too  young  for  suitors  at  alL  Sull,  they  owed  the 
lad  something. 

Even  Wilfrid  confessed  the  aune  thing,  and  allowed  grimly 
that  the  boy  had  claims  on  than  which  as  gentlemen  they  could 
not  relbse  to  admowledge;  but,  as  he  and  hia  mother  agreed,  if 
tiieir  anger  at  hia  presumption  cUd  not  destroy  his  chums  to  their 
gratitude,  neithor  cud  his  gallantrr  condone  his  insolmoe.  If  he 
were  allowed  to  Tint  at  the  house  it  must  be  on  the  express  condi- 
tion that  he  did  not  presume  to  think  of  Hilda,  save  as  a  being 
infinitely  remored  firom  his  sphere.  But  how  could  he  viidt  here 
when  Muriel  was  excluded?  Hie  situation  was  altogether  em- 
bsrraasing,  and  made  so  much  more  diflScult  because  of  Arthur's 
folly.  Had  he  not  got  into  this  entanglement  with  the  girl,  they 
cii^t  hare  patronised  the  boy  with  lees  danger  than  now ;  but  as 
things  were,  the  oountensnoe  giyen  to  Derwent  would  be  assumed 
to  extend  to  Murid  as  well,  end  this,  said  my  lady  Tigoiously,  could 
never  be. 

*  Tet  he  eared  oar  little  one's  life,'  said  Arthur  quietly. 

'  And  for  this  we  are  to  fling  her  at  his  head,  and  allow  the 
folly  into  whidb  you  have  slipped  to  go  on  ? '  cried  Lady  Machell 
scornfully. 

'  For  myself,  I  shall  be  &r  awa^  as  soon  as  Wil's  marriage  is 
over,'  Arthur  answered ;  '  and  Muriel's  >  oming  to  the  house  will 
do  no  (me  any  harm  then.  And  as  for  Hilda,  I  am  not  sure  that  it 
would  not  be  the  best  thing  for  both  to  let  Derwent  feel  that  at 
least  he  has  a  chance.' 

Two  days  sgo  he  would  not  hsTC  said  this;  but  Derwentfa 
braTuy  had  touched  that  vjm^ihj  which  every  strong  man  haa 
for  courage ;  and  though  the  boy  was  not  one  whom  he  would  hare 
chosen  for  his  little  sister,  yet  if  he  had  it  in  him  and  could  make 
a  good  thing  of  life? — and  if  Hilda  liked  him?  Man  for  man  he 
was  better  £an  Guy  Peroeral ;  and  he  might  make  his  mark,  who 
knows? 

Lady  MaoheU  olai^  her  hands  above  her  head  in  a  pann^sn 
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of  aogtr  and  dMpair ;  whi]#  Wilfrid  gnmUd  onl  an  obtaam  i 
thing;  whieh,  if  qpokan  {rfainlj  b«l«r«  a  Btagiatrato,  would  hare  oott 
him  fir*  diiUingi;  and  ervn  flir  Gilbwt  xuaad  his  mild  tjm  with 
woi^cr,  and  thought  that  sorely  Arthur's  ferer  had  not  bean  got 
rid  of  yet,  but  tlutt  it  had  passed  from  his  digeitiTe  organs  to  his 
lirain  and  settled  there. 

*  Hear  me,  mother,'  Arthur  contioned.  '  I  do  not  think  that 
Hilda  should  be  engaged  to  anyone;  it  is  saoril^ge  to  think  of 
marnring  her  hr  years  to  come.  Let  Derwent  hare  a  fiur  start 
in  1^  and  a  chanoe  like  any  other;  but  neither  he  nor  any- 
one,' with  emphatic  meaning,  *  diould  be  encouraged  as  a  lover. 
Why,  she  is  but  a  child  I-— the  idea  of  her  beug  married  is 
veroltuig  I ' 

'  Tou  are  warped  throughout,  Arthur,'  said  Lady  Maohell,  always 
angrily.  '  It  would  be  well  to  settle  her  at  once  if  this  disastrous 
absuroity  of  Mr.  Derwent  Smith  is  to  be  the  result  of  waiting.  If 
I  cannot  banish  this  wretched  penniless  adrenturer  from  her  mind, 
I  shall  many  her  within  the  year  to  some  one  who  can  take  care  of 
her  better  than  her  brother  has  done.' 

*No,  no,  my  wife,'  said  Sir  Gilbert  mildly,  but  with  unmistak* 
able  firmness ;  *  we  most  not  be  ten;  precipitate.  The  child  must 
be  kept  at  home  for  some  years  yet,  as  Arthur  says.  She  is  scarcely 
out  at  her  cradle  yet,  and  to  marry  her  would  be  a  sin,  let  the  man 
be  who  he  may.' 

'  It  would  be  destruction  to  give  her  to  that  man,'  said  Arthur 
warmly. 

'A  destruction  which  would  haye  its  eompensation — which 
yours  has  not;  neither  in  your  grand  scheme  for  her,  nor  your 
shameful  choice  for  yourself,'  was  my  lady's  bitter  reply. 

*  Mother,  I  cannot  listen  to  such  words  1 '  cried  Arthur,  rising 
in  extreme  agitation.  'This  is  the  second  time  that  you  have 
spoken  of  Muriel  in  this  unworthy  way.  She  a  shame— a  diigrace  7 
It  ia  a  ihame  instead  to  say  so  I ' 

'  She  is  what  I  have  said,'  returned  his  mother,  looking  him 
full  between  the  eyes. 

*  Ah,  mother  1  how  can  you  be  so  untrue  to  your  best  self?' 
he  cried.  '  What  ia  this  dugraoe  which  troubles  you  so  much  f 
Want  of  fortune!  This  is  the  shame  of  my  marrii^.  With 
aT«7  Tirtoe,  erery  beauty,  that  a  woman  can  hava,  of  mmourable 
parMitage,  with  no  relations  to  shrink  from,  she  has  no  more  fortune 
thnn  myself — so  that,  in  marrying  her,  I  ahatl  not  be  able  to 
live  wiuKMit  work  I  Tou  have  ai^lutely  nothing  but  this  to  say 
against  her ;  and  to  this  I  can  only  answer,  that  I  would  rathtf 
many  Muriel  with  nothing  than  uiy  other  woman  with  thousands ; 
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tcoA  UmI  hf  prindpto  I  dwrnld  •!  all  timM  daoliiM  to  Moqpl  mj  lift 
•I  dM  hands  of  ray  wife.' 

<  T<m  Ma  wlMt  joa  widi  to  mc^  Mid  are  aa  ibolidi  a«  a  aUhr 
airV  Ladr  llaohall  anawerad  hanhlj.  •  What  do  we  know  of  thia 
hoDotmue  fiunilr  of  here?  I  do  not  aay  that  har  father  ia  % 
aooandrel — ^thej  both  acted  with  perfect  good  aenae  and  good 
breedii^  tonlay — ^but  we  know  nothing  cf  tiiem ;  and  for  all  tut  ia 
■atialkctocy  in  aaoh  a  matter  they  are  nowhere.' 

'  Which  oata  both  waya,'  aaid  Arthur. 

*Ialmoat  wiahhewereproTcd  tobearetnmed  conviot,  Then 
at  leaat  the  affidr  wonld  be  at  an  end  1 '  cried  Lady  Machell  with 
temper. 

•  Mr  wife  I '  remonstrated  Sir  Gilbert  with  a  amile. 

Wilfrid  too  rebzed  into  that  grim  grimace  whicli  atood  ibr  s 
amile  with  him,  while  Arthnr  langned  outright. 

<  Mother,  mother,  you  are  thorough  I '  he  cried  good-hnmouredly, 
reatored  to  his  usual  bri^htaeaa  1^  ute  rery  force  of  her  ftar— 4he 
abanrd  ftar— of  suppojnng  Mr.  »nith  cX  Owlatt  to  be  a  returned 
omTict ;  '  we  must  wait  howerer  till  he  ia  shown  to  be  a  1idket^>f- 
leareman,  like  MiasDinah'a  Bob,  and  meanwhile  it  ia  perhapa 
safest  to  believe  that  he  is  not.' 

But  neither  emotion  nor  good  temper,  neither  sweetaeas  nor 
oppoaitirai,  nor  her  own  mistakes,  stirred  my  lady,  ifiie  had  set 
hor  ftce  like  a  flint  against  thi<i  marriage,  and  she  was  not  to  b« 
softoied  anyhow ;  and  even  though  the  councils  of  the  men  of  the 
fiunily  carried  it  over  her  wishes,  and  Derwent  was  to  be  allowed  atill 
to  visit  at  the  house  which  had  known  him  for  fifteen  years,  and  the 
life  of  the  only  daughter  of  which  he  bad  saTcd,  yet  she  neutralised 
the  grace  so  &r  as  die  could,  and  influenced  her  daughter  tf  she 
could  not  bend  her  scms.  She  had  a  long  talk  with  Hilda  that 
Tery  night,  and  made  her  promise  by  all  the  gods  most  sacred  to  a 
girl — ^by  her  filial  duty  and  her  maidenly  modesty ;  by  her  promise 
given,  not  so  l(»ig  ago,  that  she  would  always  obey  her  mother  and 
tiiat  die  would  rdigionsly  keep  her  word ;  by  the  fears  which  are  so 
eadlpr  arouaed  in  a  young  mind  and  die  hopea  that  axe  abraady 
Btimng;  by  all  that  had  been  and  all  that  might  be— that  Am 
would  not  even  think  of  Derwent  aa  a  possible  future  lover,  atili 
laas  enoourage  him  to  think  of  himself  aa  one. 

She  had  no  diflieultj  in  diis.  Hilda  was  too  well  diadpUned  to 
rasiak  her  mother;  and  tin  blood  of  the  Maohella  had  also  ila  p«« 
inharaatare.  She  cried  and  f^t  herself  cruelly  used,  but  she  aaid 
vss  all  tiie  same ;  and  when  her  mother  kissed  her,  as  die  had  kiawd 
nar  mM  belore,  she  bent  her  pr^  head  fer  the  bettor  <Tntf^ing 
•f  h«r  ooUar  of  alayary,  and  raaolyed  to  make  herself  aa  oomiortablt 
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ibt  pcdterad  initMkd  oTwar  ud  b«r  own  will  ■atwiiwioa  wid  to  b« 
«k  peMt.  And  tiMo  tbt  mabipdnt  widi  Imt  wMgmitod— D«w«it 
wMaUow«dtoooiiMtoMMMk;«DathkwM«ioagliferlMr,  too 

Smg  M  iho  WM  to  widi  for  •  oonftHsd  «igag«BMnt,  or  to  om« 
num  tiiaa  tlio  }mmediato  plaMuro  of  tho  nMWMoi. 

Lad  J  Maohdl  bod  not  ibrrod  Mmiol  from  hor  itrtmghold  of 
tooit  and  doterminotion  to  obido  bgr  Imt  pramiie,  and  noitbor  did 
bor  own  poodo.  Tbej  ibrbodt  bor  ongogMneni— «bo  motber  flnnly, 
ewtiy,  witboat  oxpbmatkm  wby;  tbo  firtber  qxdogokiooUy  and 
witb  inflnito  diatma.  Sbo  anawored  tbem  tondeilj,  kiand  tbem 
toaifblty ;  but  abo  aaid  tfiat,  altbongb  dbo  would  obey  tbem  ao  far 
Ml  not  to  aee  nor  write  to  Artbur,  ibo  abonld  alwaya  bold  ber- 
aalf  nomiaed  to  Um,  and  tbat  abo  dionld  look  ibarward  to  baing 
ona  daj  claimed  by  bim  aa  bia  wtfo— wben  th«)r  would  oonaent. 

From  tbia  poaition  tbey  oonld  not  atir  ber— not  for  all  the 
prayera  of  tbe  one,  die  aerere  oommanda  fA  the  otber ;  not  lor  all 
tbttr  azgomenta,  wbicb,  nerer  tonohing  tbo  aeeret  tmtb,  fell  abort 
of  ooimotion ;  not  for  aU  tbeir  amwala  to  ber  pide,  b«r  dn^,  her 
ftar.  She  atood  firm  and  aubatantially  oalm  anudat  it  all,  and  at  the 
end  no  <me  bad  mored  an  inch  from  ue  poaition  eaob  bad  taken  at 
tiiebminning. 

*  E^e  ia  your  true  ebild,  Cionatanoe,'  aaid  Edmund  to  bia  wife 
when  tbey  were  alone  and  diacoaaed  thia  matta  together — '  love 
and  fiutb  and  oonatanoy  in  one  aoale,  and  tbe  loaa  of  the  world  in 
tbe  otber  I* 

So  there  thinga  atood — ^Aribur  and  Muriel  obedient  m^  ax^on 
but  reaoluto  in  apirit;  Derwent  bopefrd  under  bia  reatrictions; 
Hilda  reogned  and  anbmiaaiTe;  Arthur  waiting  only  ixa  Wilfrid's 
marriage  before  making  bia  own  way  clear,  wh«i  be  would  force 
tbe  oonaent  of  Mnriel'a  pwrenta  by  the  removal  of  tbe  only  obatacle 
amignable  at  tiiia  tiaM;  Muriel  full  of  truat  in  bia  power,  not  only 
to  make  that  way  dear,  but  also  to  gain  from  hia  own  people  the 
eraaant  which  ahe  bad  no  doubt  here  would  finally  giro.  She  waa 
a  girl  who  naturally  took  braye  and  checrM  yiewa  of  thinga,  beoanBe 
die  waa  unanapioiona,  eyen-tempered,  and  aflfeotionate ;  and  ahe  felt 
that  it  waa  ber  dn^now  to  look  at  tbe  best  aide  of  nu^tera^  and  not 
to  embarraaa  anyone  by  teara  <»  miqgiyinga. 

Wbateyer  grace  or  good  there  bad  been  in  ber  innocent  ^  I 
harmy  g^lhood,  Bfrengtheaed  undo:  ber  preaent  tarial  into  the  ric^  - 
^bknem  of  the  te^ed  woman,  tried  and  not  found  wanting.  Her 
▼ery  faoa  grow  grander  in  ita  linea  aa  ber  tbougbte  went  through 
love  mto  aorrow,  and  her  life  had  more  fixitnr  of  purpoae  and  moxe 
•ompl^ty  of  feeling;  and  beautiftil  aa  dho  badalwayabeen,  abo  waa 
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aMrtbMoliftiliiowtfiwbdbff*.  Smd  Dwwant,  ftr  an  bb  ipirH 
•riiatmJ  domiaatioii,  noogaiMd  that  dMiM  MMMthing  iriiiohlMd 
oMMd  lik«  ft  bnirth  otw  bar  iool,  and  wakanad  it  into  powar  out 
uf  flraoa  that  divina  aomatbing  wbieb  nMda  bun  mora  raady  now 
to  rely  on  bar  jndgmaot  tban  to  oompd  b«r  to  acoapt  bia  own. 

Bat  th«[i  ft  cartftin  obanga  waa  working  too  m  bim,  and  Aa 
Tanitr  wbich  bad  baan  bia  boyiah  aura  waa  baooming  daily  laaa 
potaot  and  laaa  yiiibla.  Ha  bad  tonobad  tbat  important  momant  of 
•  yoimg  man'a  liA  wban  ba  ia  oonadoua  that  ba  mnatbamd  not 
onhr  poaa  at  aeemiog  to  ba;  wban  ba  mnat  do,  not  draam.  Ha 
wrota  to  bia  nnoia  Looia  for  tbat  Vianneaa  appointmant  wbiob  bad 
alwaya  baan  bia  ambition,  and  by  wbich  ba  homad  to  win  fiuna 
and  waftlth  anoogh  for  Hilda'a  homo— bia  fiktbar^a  nafiviooa  aUra- 
dealing  in  Afriaa  hftving  fidlan  alittla  into  tba  baokgronnd,  and  bia 
fint  vagna  diatrost  bftrmg  giren  plaoa  to  a  aattlad  gananl  ooolnaaa, 
bnt  wiSwot  furtbar  diatinot  aoqiioion.  And  wban  fiurly  knnobiid 
in  lifo  ba  ^aa  aore,  ba  naad  to  aar  to  Morial,  tbat  ba  ahonld  maka 
bia  way  and  anocaad.  If  <mly  Hilda  would  remain  aa  troa  to  bim 
aa  bia  natar  to  Arthur,  all  would  be  walL  And  he  ihone^t  that 
■ha  would ;  he  waa  aura  that  ahe  would. 

All  thia  waa  yery  pleaaant,  rery  hopeful  and  cheering  in  tba 
midat  of  the  depreaamg  facta  which  were  uudeniable,  though  ncma 
of  the  young  people  thought  them  irremoTable;  and  the  daya  ran 
amoothly,  and  with  hope  to  guide  them,  what  one  morning  Miaa 
AuTora,  who  waa  burning  to  know  how  the  two  love  affiura  of  the 
fiunily  were  going  on,  aent  a  note  to  Muriel,  aaking  her  to  go  up  to 
Tower  that  afternoon,  aa  ahe  wanted  her  adyioe  and  aaristanca 
about  acme  otmtributiona  to  a  bazaar  which  ahe  had  trndertaken  to 
and.  And  no  one  waa  ao  olerer  with  her  fingera  aa  dear  Muriel, 
■aid  the  guthing  creature,  aa  no  one  had  auch  pret^  little  fingera  to 
be  dever  with.  There  being  no  one  eloe  handy,  ahe  aent  thia  note 
by  Bob  Ruahton,  wiUi  a  meaaaga  to  give  it  to  Miaa  Smith  beraalf, 
and  bring  back  iMr  anawer. 

Am  l£e  man  came  up  the  drire  the  boraea  were  at  the  door. 
Derwent  and  Muriel  were  atanding  there  prepared  to  mount ;  Mra. 
&aiU)  waa  out  on  the  grayel  walk,  diacuaaing  the  road  which  the 

Ioung  people  were  to  tue ;  while  Bdmund  waa  feeling  the  lege  of 
Euiiel'a  ch^tnut,  aa  a  man  fond  of  boraea  doea  when  ha  baa  a 
ehanca.  Bob,  pondering  alwaya  on  bow  be  could  maka  that  dero- 
ti^  of  bia  to  Httle  Mks  bring  more  tiban  the  guineaa  wbieb  bodt 
Arthur  and  Derwent  had  already  given  hint— Dorwant,  by  tba 
way,  intanaefy  diaguated  that  a  ooQTioted  ibief  abould  hKf  even 
bandied  the  rope  by  which  Hilda  waa  aftTed— «ama  ataaigfat  iqwn 
them  aa  he  ottoed  the  niudl  gate  wbiob  foeed  tba  drive  batea  tba 
houaei  and  led  through  a  aide-door  into  the  yard  and  offioaa* 
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R«  look  off  Uo  oopv  o*^  ^  *T*>  ^  ^  *>*■  b*^  ^  otniigo 
■B  of  JntolMgMOi  ibol  ftoB  «Mh  to  oooh ;  bat  Bob,  mokiiig  a 
npid  moTMMnt  with  Ido  finMr%  took  no  ftvthOT  notioo  of  tbo 
■MMtor,  though  ovidon^  on  old  oognaintaaoo  imI  wmqwetodly— 
•ad  All  BMotiiig  not  uidoMUit. 

Only  ithMOi  Wm,  u  bo  oollod  IfnrH  wm  rMding  tho  noto,  with 
aaothor  look  and  mufmam%  m  npid,  ai  mbtlo,  m  vndiaotmiUe  l^ 
«D  iminitiotod  bjotadw,  ho  womed  to  wit  imon  Mr.  Smith  to  oomo 
to  him  ••  ho  himidf  draw  a  fcwpaeoa  off  and  itood  with  hia  back 
to  tho  fwwqt  aa  if  for  graatw  Twpeet 

'  AU  right,  goywnor,*  ho  mid  in  a  low  whiqior,  when  Bdmoad 
Smith  wnit  oror  to  him  aa  if  to  giro  him  tho  orthodox  ihiUioff 
for  hia  agcaej.  *  ni  not  poaoh — but  toq'U  mako  it  oaajr  fcr  mo? 
ril  oomo  down  to-niriit  idaon  oor  fcuka  are  abed,  and  ihow  yoa 
what  I  think.' 

*AU  right,  Bob,'  mid  Bdmnnd  Smith,  meeting  hia  fate  with- 
out  faltering.  Had  he  not  known  it  all  alon|[  f  '  I  will  bo  ont 
here  to-n%ht  at  twalvo  o'olock  {  and  then  wo  will  aeo  what  oan  bo 
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Wbat  Ae  Tower  ladiea  knew,  the  world  at  large  waa  inrited 
to  diactua ;  and  the  fiusta  that,  not  only  were  Mr.  Arthur  Machell  and 
Miaa  Muriel  Smith  ragaged — and  Lady  Maohell  aa  croea  aa  the 
oata  about  it,  aa  Baby  laid  to  her  friend  Mra.  Lucraft — but  that 
Derwent  and  Hilda  had  kiaaed  eaoh  other  in  ftiU  daylight  on  the 
kwn,  were  publio  looperty  before  the  week  waa  out. 

In  due  time  ue  bn^t  came  round  to  the  foretime  Browne 
of  (Sapton,  to  whom  acn^  of  peraoc«a  goerip  were  preoioaa.  But 
it  oamo  with  the  rider  that  erenrthing  had  been  brdcen  off  between 
▲rthmr  aad  Marid  becanae  of  Uie  want  dt  money ;  and  that  Lady 
Maohel  had  been,  aa  Jendma  pot  it, '  that  mad  with  htt  daughter 
and  yonng  Mr.  Derwent  aa  to  box  hia  eara  well  ibr  him,  tiwugh 
he  had  »Ted  litde  Mim  Peaoock'a  life  at  tho  liak  <tf  hia  own.' 
T%e  mswball  laet  rollifa  gathered  grettly  \j  the  way,  and  by  the 
time  Hk  reached  PanmeUe  Houee  waa  fuu  of  atioka  and  atrawa  that 
had  iMTcr  beloogad  to  it  in  the  beginning.  And  thia  waa  one  of 
them. 

Wilfrid,  when  appealed  to  by  hia  bride  elect,  waa  explicit  and 
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ndrm  jt  norwMmm, 


■BDhmiO  flBOMh  M  bodi  poiala     TlMM  «M  BO  «BgMM^    •» 

SCSw^bSI-n  U.  b«S-r«d  Mte  8«ith.  ht  -Md  Iri«^ 
Howeoold  tk«y  mmj  lihm  vMm  \»A  rixpenoe,  and  wh«a  th« 

totel  aisKsard  of  lociia  DMMiitiM  fcr  tho  iBko  of  •  prrtty  fMO. 
WW.  idl^fy  wdltolTMhj  llOT•^h•  «id  mth  •  oontomptoow 
L«.but»iwm*tBfchMtob6feund«i  on  •  diffw«t  bMb;  and 

Ax«hw bad  too  mock  Mnaa  tomakaafoolof  himaaM  i^^^YH 
toil.  Ha wonldaaeiHthth«raTaabafofaIong^M  indeed  ha  bjd 
IwlalrtudT.  Aafcr  Danrantana  Hilda,  ha  Fiok«I„thal  b«hbla 
iS*  hla  Loa  Tai7  diadatoftilly.  Tha  child  WfcU«.,  and  waa 
to  •  UtUa  dangar  nndoia>tadly ;  and  young  Bnuth  bad  dona  a 
nllant  Ibtog  to  halp  bar;  but  good  haavnal  •.^  ,"•7  .«  • 
Sanb  thtog  to  «Ta  aehild  whoaTha  baa  known  aU  bialife,  without 
tha  naoa«?f  of  any  tora  afiir  batwean  tham;  and  tha  idaa  of 
Hilda  wito  a  lorar  at  all  waa  not  only  abanrd  but  revolting.  Bha 
waa  aouoaly  out  of  tha  aohoobooin  y«*,  and  it  waa  Morilaga  to 
eonnact  her  nama  with  that  rfany  man  to  ti»a  world. 

NararthalaM,  for  aU  hi.  rapudlation,  ha  waa  bound  to  ^it 
tf»t  aomething  had  baen  Mid  and  dona  to  juatify  tha  tint  flakea 
of  tha  mowSll;  a  maw  cWWa  aacapada-no  more-Md  made 
Taady  too  muoh  o£  by  thoaa  two  chattering  old  women  who  nerer 
knew  whan  to  hold  their  tonguen,  and  with  whom  aU  moletolla 
ware  mountains.  And  to  like  manner  he  could  not  deny  that 
Arthur  and  Muriel  had  been— weU,  engaged,  if  Jemima  likad  to 
eaU  Buoh  foUy  as  that  an  engagement,  he  did  not— but  that  aran 
tha  doudy  rektiona  which  might  hare  exuted  between  tham 
were  now  at  an  end,  and  the  causa  of  tha  break  waa-want  of 

"^"Sjis  want  of  money  as  the  hitch  to  the  amooth  running  of  ihe 
silken  thread  named  Jemima.  She  had  a  tender  heart,  and  took 
as  much  mtereet  to  love  stories  as  she  did  to  those  of  naurder, 
Rhosts,  and  haunted  houses.  Mareover,  she  liked  Monel  wh*^ 
&ou^  she  had  nerer  been  totimate,  had  been  always  kind  and 
gentle,  neither  snubbing,  nor  ptroniatog,  nor  yet  oonrting  har ; 
■nd  she  admired  Derwent,  though  ha  waa  so  standoffi^  and 
tieated  her  aa  if  she  had  been  Catskins  and  not  good  aumgfa  to 
apeak  to.  Also  sha  had  a  Tory  friendly  feeling  for  Arthwr,  of 
Whom  aha  would  hare  bean  considerably  fonder  and  not  MMg.  J» 
muoh  afraid  had  ha  been  tha  alder  taa  and  standing  m  Wilfrurt 
pUee-«ha  called  it  atandtog  to  his  shoes.  So  that  on  tiia  whola 
Wnot  Teiy  aoUd  being  waa  oomudeiably  disturbed,  and  iha  wm 
what  an  American  would  haTO  called,  considerably  mixed.  Mora 
than  this,  iha  waa  not  aalfiah  and  did  not  eare  to  keep  aU  tha  good 
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Iwyi  to  b«  abU  to  pUy  TrofUmm  to 
V  M  rii«  eooldl,  aad  to  buUm  of  the  pNNot 


*{ii|i  to  WftoMl    J 

ihflM  oahidqr  MM  n  te  I 

wvdkdw«b  a  wnly  wtddisg  gvoMat.    It  wm  tk«  flaclgliiiA'i 

int  ittttor  of  Hi  WMMWMtomod  ik'>ngi;  tfi*  bighiniiig  of  iadt- 

pndMieo  Irom  tfM  dawning  oonioioaHiMi  of  powMiion,  which 

Aowarar  Wilfrid  would  toko  ov*  ahould  not  ImI  loof  nor  ytt  b« 

tmit  ncroiMd. 

tt  wuitod  but  a  diort  tttaa  to  tha  wodding ;  and  with  a  tma 
HMtinot  of  how  thinga  voold  ba  after,  Jaminia  felt  tiuit  if  iha 
waatad  to  do  aa7tiliI^s  Air  her  ftttnia  brother-in-law  and  the  sirl 
whoBB  ba  brad,  iha  had  better  do  it  new.  When  die  was  &irlj 
*  tamed  off*-~ina?ooabl7  the  Geataii.'s  wii»— eba  knew  in  h» 
Morel  (KNil  that  A%  wowd  be  tola  into  bondage,  and  kept  Hum. 
Wberefora,  addng  leara  of  no  one,  not  area  cmiBalting  her  mother, 
and  earteinly  n-it  her  ftitura  huaband,  riM  wrote  a  letter  to  Arthur 
beginning,  *  Dear  Lientenaat  Ifadiell,'  wherem  ehe  offend  him  a 
Mun  oi  ten  thooMmd  pooade  which  her  fiidier  had  joet  gircn  her 
<to  do  what  die  liked  with.'  Ifthatwoahl  do  to  etart  him  and 
Mim  Muriel,  n  thitf  thej  oonld  many  when  they  had  a  mind,  he 
waa  heartily  wekoma  to  it,  die  «id  in  her  buuI  diin  eenUchy 
handwriting,  where  arery  letter  had  ita  loop,  and  all  the  tails  ran 
dnoo^  all  die  headi  like  ao  anny  meebee  in  a  net  She  did 
not  Imow  modt  about  money  wtMtm,  aha  went  on  to  eay,  as  die 
had  never  had  the  haadliDff  of  it ;  but  she  had  heard  her  firther 
My  that  he  began  lift  cm  five  pounds  borrowed,  and  as  he  had 
d(MM  so  wdl  perhaps  Lieutenant  Machell  would  follow  suit  And 
die  was  sure,  die  aaid,  that  if  he  wanted  to  go  into  bodneas,  ber 
&ther  would  help  him ;  for  no  man  knew  more  of  the  dty  roughs 
and  rigs  sad  ina  and  outs  than  he  did.  She  begeed  the  Lieu- 
tenant not  to  teU  of  her  to  anyone— underlined  <our  times — as 
she  did  not  want  to  be  talked  oyer,  and  die  had  done  it  only  for 
kis  good. 

ft  was  not  Hke  Jearima  to  be  uaderhand.  On  the  contrary, 
iara  peihi^  that  giggUag  eye-flirtati<m  with  the  kwyer's  clerk 
fr<na  the  win^w,  diehad  ncTer  had  a  secret  of  any  kind  from  her 
aiother,  and  e^OTod  her  fife  only  in  proportion  to  that  mother's 
partioipetioa.  The  two  in  eeaoert  eertunly  kept  a  host  of  minor 
diings  from  the  hadxnd  and  iather;  it  being  part  of  Mrs.  Brown's 
ereed  (hat  it  doesn't  do  to  tell  erarything  to  the  gentlemen,  gentle- 
men being  a  world  of  bother  at  the  bMt  of  times,  and  the  more 
duet  ladiea  oaa  throw  in  their  eyes  the  better  for  ereryone  and  the 
cniiatar  things  go  on ;  but  then  ih»j  were  together,  and  deception 
anared  by  two  does  not  sorape  the  o<tnacience  ao  hard  as  when  it  is 
dB|^    Now  howerer  fear  waa  alnady  aaiking  ito  made,  and 
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■oflMlhint  T«7  lik*  ft.  MorMirtr,  btiag  •  ^ugbtw  of  ■▼«,  iM 
■Ul^iiwwMr  wmwf^itb—inhwTirtuthad  ita  ohana,  good  giri 
M  dM  was ;  Mul  abe  Mnt  hm  nolo  aod  imitod  for  tho  r^j  with 
alnoife  M  modi  weifpit  m  dbo  had  ULt  daring  that  fiunooa  mmm 
fm  tht  ooBMrratorj. 

If  only  dio  ooold  pkj  Provid«MW  lo  th«M  poopfe,  to  aradi  bar 
■apariora  ia  all  aara  tha  mar*  powaaainn  of  panoa,  and  Ibal  that 
thatr  happinaaa  waa  owiiur  to  bar  I  Lika  a  obild  nakina  bdiaro 
at  motbamood,  tba  idaa  of  patrooaga  and  endomnant  to  a  dapraaaid 
and  cmmplad  Uttla  eieatura  Itka  bwaalf,  who  bad  narer  lawppad  tlia 
laadin^  atringa,  never  exerted  bar  will,  and  aeldom  bad  a  wUl  to 
exert,  had  inexpi^aaibla  faacinattoi.  She  afanoat  wiahed  that  aho 
bad  aant  tba  ason^  anonjmoaalT ;  hvA  if  aba  bad,  tba  LiatitaBaat 
would  not  baTO  thanked  hw  lor  hi«  hi^plneaa ;  and  ci  what  good  to 
be  a  Proridenoe  if  you  are  not  known  a*  nuoh  and  bleaaed  aeeord* 
faigly  1  Few  paopI<)  care  to  keep  iIk  left  Hand  atrangor  un  tberigbt^ 
and  Jtfnfana  waa  not  <»a  of  the  f<^w. 

Tba  replj  to  her  letter  came  in  d'flVrent  form  from  dial 
which  ahe  had  anticipated.  Sie  had  louk>  d  tor  .t  nice  little  acta 
ftom  bar  brothOT-in-Uw  deaignate,  which  nhe  wonld  receive  claa« 
deetinelj  and  r^id  behind  locked  doors ;  ft-eiing  delightfnUy 
{righti-ned,  yet  not  goil^ — only  important  and  burd«»ed  with  a 
wicret  that  would  be  aaie  to  offend  the  Captain  if  it  were  told,  but 
that  did  not  offend  her  own  oimaoimoa.  Instead  of  thi%  Artbnr, 
who  bad  no  desire  to  enter  into  an  ondeiband  oorreq>ondenoa  with 
his  brother's  fatore  wife,  himaalf  rode  up  to  the  bouse  to  thank 
the  good-natured  little  thing,  aa  he  moitally  called  bar,  for  her 
generona  intentions,  and  to  put  an  ewi  once  and  for  ever  to  tho 
idea  that  he  could  possibly  accept  such  help  aa  ahe  jnopoeed.  Ha 
had  resolved  to  make  hia  own  life,  aa  a  man  ahonld;  and  bia 
brother's  wealthy  oonnectiona  were  to  be  d  no  use  to  him. 

'  Ton  are  very  good,'  be  said  to  Jamima,  atanding  with  bef  in 
the  bay  of  ^e  curawii^room  window, '  but  I  cannot  aoceot  your 
generona  offer.  All  the  aame  I  thank  you  heartily,  and  abaU  navar 
mrget  your  kindneaa.' 

*  lia,  Mr.  Arthur,  don't  aar  that ;  I  knew  that  yon  were  aa  good 
aa  given  to  Miaa  Muriel,  but  uatyou  had  aome  bother  about  mooajf 
and  it  waa  all  off  again.' 

'  Not  a^M  off,'  be  said  aniling;  '  <mly  delayed.' 

'  I'm  gkd  of  tbat,'  aba  answered ;  '  but  you  needn't  wait  if  yoa 

haven't  a  mind.    Pa  baa  come  down  voy  bandaomaly  all  nrnnd,  aa^ 

I  oonlda't,  if  I  tried,  want  more  than  I  bive.' 

*  Very  glad  to  bear  it ;  ao  much  the  batter  for  yoa  I '  ba  eriai 
^aerfully. 


nor  rouD  well  lo/t. 


*  Bol  if  I  don*t  iraal  tiiii  ^m  tiwqwwd  aad  I  doat,  odad  too— 
idiTdionl(btvoatak«itte7oa«iid  IfiH  Mttrid  to  begin  hooM- 
kMpliig  with?  '^  aid  Jtadna,  wiA  IIm  air  (tf  •  panon  wioning  out 
tha  mattar  k^wdly.  'looaldatiBakaabattar  UMof  it,aiidToa'U 
ba  all  tha  battar  for  it  Do,  Mr.  Arthur  1  now,  do  I  IdowiAyou 
wonld  take  iti  It  would  make  ararythiog  coma  aqnara,  and  I 
■boold  lika  to  hara  Mia  Mnrial  for  a  aiatar.' 

*  Yon  aia  Tary  good,' MJd  Arthur  almoat  tandcrljr;  *bvtindaad 
I  oonld  not  I  will  find  a  waj  yet  to  make  Mnriel  my  wife  without 
rbbbii^  yoo,  dear  Miai  da  PanmeUe;  but  do  not  think  that  I  do  not 
thank  yon.    I  do  from  mj  heart' 

*  Lai*  thought  Jemima, '  how  nicely  he  talk%  and  how  wdl  ha 
looka  when  ha  milea  7 ' 

And  at  thia  riie  nghed.  Her  Captain  did  not  talk  ao  nioely,  nor 
aggile  ao  often,  nor  look  lo  well  aa  his  brother  when  he  did. 

'  But  if  you  won't  be  hdped  orer  your  itiie--and  Tm  mra  to 
ooodneaa  I  wiih  ytna  would,  Mr.  Arthur— ^jan  anything  be  dona  for 

lb.  Darn       ~    " "  '^    "^ 

toi 

Hilda' ,  .  -    . 

he  knew,  but  it  grated  ueTartheleM— *  oould  make  a  matoh  of  it,  aa 
by  all  aooounta  ttey'd  like  to  do  if  they  had  the  chance.' 

'  I  am  afraid  that  Derwent  ia  har^y  the  kind  of  man  for  buai- 
noa,*  aaid  Arthur,  with  an  almoat  imperceptiUe  ihade  of  haoghtineea 
in  hia  Toioe  and  air.  '  And  I  don't  think  my  mother  would  quite 
like  aneh  a  povtion  for  Hilda.' 

*  But  I  am  a  dty  man's  daughter,*  said  Jemima,  opening  her 

Zee.    Theee  refined  diitinotiona  were  hieroglyphioa  to  her  whereof 
e  had  not  the  key. 
'  Tou  are  different,'  Arthur  answered  gallantly. 
So  ahe  waa,  kwking  at  the  thiokneaa  of  her  gilding;  but  naturally 
dus  waa  not  the  riew  of  thinos  whidi  she  hexaelf  to«^. 

*  Well,  I  snppoee  I  am,'  £e  said  simply.  '  I  can't  see  it  myself, 
bat  everyone  seema  to  think  it;  so  I  suppose  it  is  so.  At  leaat  ifa 
what  the  Captain  and  Lady  Maohell  aaem  to  say,'  widi  a  fotuous 
little  laugh  which  made  Arthur  pitnr  Wilfrid.  But  he  waa  a 
lf««lf11,  cod  witii  the  Maohell  aooiu  hwoism ;  so  he  anawered 

*Tluij  are  right ; '  and  looked  into  her  fiuw  pleasantly. 

Jemima  coloured  and  hung  her  head. 

<  La,  Mr.  Arthur,'  dko  said  shyly,  and  crumpled  up  the  end  of 
her  pale  Uua  necktie. 

After  a  moment  she  took  up  her  parable  where  she  had  dtqiped 
it 
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*  And  70a  will  not  rmHj  ki  m«  ghrs  jm  that  mooav  f     I 
httmH  tb*  BiMllert  mite  of  om  for  it;  indeed  I  haren't,'  ue  aid 


'  No,  no;  a  thoniaad  thanks,  my  dear,  but  I  can  manage  qnite 
well,*  waa  Ida  refdy,  his  time,  if  always  gentie,  too  xeeoliite  to 
dlow  anyone  more  obserrant  than  Jemima  to  omtanna  the  eonteat} 
but  she  was  both  obtuse  and  peitinacioaa,  as  weak  people  gamnlly 
are. 

'  Jnst  tlunk  what  it  would  bet '  she  said,  as  if  he  had  nerer 
realised  sooh  a  fntore.  '  Ton  and  Miss  Mnriel  manied,  and  not  to 
be  parted  again — ^think  of  it,  Mr.  Arthur  I ' 

'  Yea,  it  would  be  great  happiness,'  he  ssid,  a  certain  wistfU 
Cutaway  eaqtresaion  coming  into  his  darkened  eyee.  '  But  be- 
liere  me,'  he  added,  *  it  wyaUL  be  abadiutely  unpoeaible  finr  me  to 
buy  even  sueh  h^)pineas  at  diis  price.  I  must  be  aoffident  in 
myself.' 

She  turned  to  him  with  what  was  for  hw  passionate  beseeching. 

<  Ah,  but  do  I '  she  cried,  dasping  her  handa.  '  Do  now,  Mr. 
Arthur  i  It  would  be  so  nice  to  me  to  feel  that  I  had  made  you 
bodi  so  happy  I    And  oh  my,  you  would  be  happy  1 ' 

Something  in  her  words  struck  her.  The  thin  little  crust  of 
pretence  in  her  own  fbtnre  happiness  with  her  stem  and  undemon- 
stntiye  Captain,  which  aha  honestly  tried  to  maintain,  broke  under 
the  coosoioumeas  oi  the  infeensiw,  the  reality  that  wotdd  be  between 
Arthur  and  Muriel;  and,  ooyenng  her  fuse,  she  burst  into  teara. 

<My  dear  I '  oied  Arthur,  mored,  startled,  aonj,  and  man-like 
understanding  nothing  of  the  hidden  meaning  of  what  he  saw. 
'  What  makes  you  cry  like  this  7  Do  not  be  so  scmy  for  us;  we 
shall  do  yery  well  in  time.  It  is  only  a  question  of  a  few  mimths' 
waiting,'  lightiy ;  '  we  are  not  going  to  forsake  each  other»  and  it 
will  fUl  come  rig^t' 

He  took  her  hand  as  he  said  thia  and  kiand  it.  The  Maehella 
were  not  a  kissing  fiunily,  though  he  waa  more  giyen  that  way 
than  the  rest;  and  the  brothers  were  not  men  to  salute  eaca 
ctfaer'a  wiyee  with  or  without  sanction.  They  did  not  cherish  sen- 
timental fictions;  and  the  lawfblnefls  of  firatemsl  fiuniliarity  to 
sisters-in.kw,  because  of  thdr  aacredneas,  was  a  fiction  which  they 
eppraiaed  at  ita  right  yalue.  It  waa  then  aa  a  concession  to  natural 
emotion,  and  the  deaixe  to  aooth  the  hysterical  outburst  of  a 
would-be  boiefactreas,  that  Arthur  took  the  nieagre  little  hand  and 
carried  it  to  hie  lipa  gallantly. 

'La,  Mr.  Arthur  I'  said  Jemima,  a  grateflil  smile  diining 
throng^  her  teara;  '  how  nice  you  are  to  me  I  how  nice  you  are  to 
•veryoaeP 
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*AmIT*Ii«aaidlMigIiingi'Ithiiik  it  ii  7011  i»ho  m  nice  to 

<0h,m7 1  •  eriad  JemiiM,flwt  toroing  red  Mid  difln  white,  m  a 
look  of  tcbI  terror  0Mii«lik«i»ia  into  her  ftM.         .„__,_., 

Arthur  feUowad  her  eyee,  eno  •*  oeneeth  die  'r»°*T'JfS2" 
up  to  them  ae  thqr  were  Hudiiig  there,  performiBg  their  little 
oomedy,  hie  broaur  Wilfrid  end  her  fcther  old  Bpowb. 

Few  thinge  ere  more  unplcMMit  than  to  be  ean^  deing 
Bodiing  wrong  but  aet  in  a  aniue  of  doabtfnl  appearweaa.  Arftw 
Mid  Jemima  m  the  bay  of  the  drawing-room  windaw,  iha  with 
her  handkerchief  to  her  ejm,  he  carrying  h«  hand  to  Ha  lipe, 
looked  qneer  eaoogh  to  the  two  men  etanding  on  the  gravel 
betow;  and  both  Wilfrid  and  old  Brown  were  jnefafied-^  one 
in  hia  hangh^  inrpriM  that  hia  affianoed  bride  riwold  dare  to 
ahow  hia  bcottier  ao  much  oonfidenoe,  and  what  the  deuce  was 
that  brother  doing  hero  at  aU  T— the  other  in  hia  fluah  of  aponlectio 
anaer  that  the  teother  of  hia  futore  aon-in-kw  ahoold  be  ao  dashed 
impertinent,  and  what  was  his  «W  abont  that  she  hadn't  spirit 
ffMWMfii  to  treat  him  aa  he  deeerved  f 

Itenwhile,  Jemima  felt  as  if  ahe  was  in  a  dream,  or  rather 
hoped  that  ahe  waa;  and  Arthur  himaelf;  albeit  conscious  of  no  evil, 
wiSed  that  Wilfrid  and  old  Brown  had  not  seen  her  onr  nor  bim 
kirn  h«  hand.  Aa  thinga  were,  it  could  not  be  helped ;  and  all 
that  tbay  had  to  do  now  was  to  pot  a  good  ftce  oc  it,  and  not 
BUike  bad  woraa  by  looking  ashamed  or  as  if  they  had  done  any. 
tiling  tfiat  they  wuhed  to  hide.  Which  was  easy  enough  to  a  man 
who  haa  hia  equality  of  manhood  and  oonsciousness  of  strength  to 
help  him :  paAapa  also  the  habit  of  doing  thinga  which  he  would 
hare  to  defend  if  proclaimed  on  the  housetop;  but  diiBoult  to  a 
timid  Uttle  giri  accustomed  to  be  herded,  and  to  whom  conceahnent 
is  aa  rare  aa  blame. 

Hm  trial  howenrer  came ;  and  the  two  men  entered  the  room ; 
Jemima  feeling  that  she  had  to  &oe  not  her  lova  ao  much  as  her 
maatff,  and  Arthur  wondering  what  he  should  say  if  *  Wilfrid  cut 
up  rough,'  and  Jemima  did  not  want  tiie  truth  to  be  told. 
But  n^ng  was  said  fbr  the  moment  Wilfrid'a  aenae  of  frmily 
dinity  Ibrbade  him  to  make  cause  against  his  Inother  beforo  the 
i^wn  de  Paumeliea,  even  thou|^  the  daughter  of  that  desiHsed 
and  utilised  house  waa  to  be  his  wift ;  and  old  Brown  followed  as 
hia  fh^ore  aon-in-kw  led,  and  would  not  have  held  up  even  his 
litti*  finger  if  tiie  Oaptain  had  told  himtolower  his  hand.  But 
after  .^ttur  had  endured  hia  brother'a  grimnese  and  old  Brown  s 
satirical  familiar^  for  aome  time  with  the  beat  grace  that  he 
could  command,  and  had  left  the  trio  to  tiMmaelTes^  then  Wilfrid's 
hauroama}  and  ha  used  it. 
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'  I  did  aot  Eke  to  wkj  aaytiiing  bdbrt  Artbnr,  bnt  wliak  was 
of  tlHH  cxttMrdfaMty  wmom  wU^  ycur  &thcr  aid  I 
ivitDowf' heaaked.    '  Of  what  acvivw  were  you  auking 
iqr  brodMr  dM  oooil^Mt  7 ' 

*  Tei,*  Mid  <M  BrowB,  heekling ;  *  whet  wee  that  yonnf  turn 
»wying  of  to  yov,  sy  deer?  The  Captain  and  I  aaw  what  SMde 
me  as  mad  ai  a  hMar,  I  can  tdl  7M1 ;  and  he  wai  not  beat  pleaaei  | 
m  mom  jon  knew.' 

'  La,  pa  i  it  waa  noAiag;  and  yovfy  no  oaiue  to  look  ao  { 
Oaptaa  Maehell,'  Mid  Jemima,  who  wm  apt  to  be  part 
frightened  to  the  point  iHudi  hm  between  the  irat 
and  die  final  otrilaipaa.    '  I  wm  doing  nothing  wrong.' 

'  I  do  not  «n>poM  TOQ  wive ;  atill  I  ahould  lilu  to  nndavalaBd 
what  it  meant,' waa  Wilfrid'a  cold  repljr— hia  head  held  a  tnte 
bij^ier  than  wm  neoeaaaiy. 

*  Tea,  a^  dear,  we  aiMvM  like  to  know  what  it  meant,'  eahead 
Mr.  l^rown. 

*  And  Fto  a  fwd  mind  not  to  tell  yea,'  arid  Jemima,  friakinf 

<It  would  be  a  better  mind  to  be  frank,'  aaid  Wilfi^,  lUUng hia 
eyM  wiUi  one  of  hia  hard  looka. 

'  Tea,  my  dear,  make  a  ekan  breaat  of  k,  uni  Aeo  yon'B  be 
better,'  aaid  her  father,  in  an  odd  kind  of  ooasiag  tone,  as  i(  be 
had  been  neaking  to  a  child  or  a  lonatio.  It  wm  hia  way  of 
manifeatmg  oia  amae  (^aaperiority  to  the  ailly  aez. 

'Well,  then,'  aaid  Jemima,  who  could  nerer  etand  hmp  am 
guard, '  I  WM  juat  aaking  Ifr.  Arthur  to  take  that  litde  bit  of 
money,  pa,  that  yon  gare  me  a  few  daya  ago,  ao  that  he  and  MiM 
Muriel  might  marry  and  wt  up  a  1u>um  together  m  aoon  m  tha* 
liked.' 

'  Why,  Jemmy,  my  girl,  what  put  that  into  your  head  f  *  aaid 
old  Brown,  tiding  to  frown,  but  with  a  gliatening  glaae  in  hia  ems 
which  made  me  knit  eyebrowa  a  mere  atage  demonatration.  H« 
WM  not  a  man  to  throw  away  hia  money,  nor  did  he  like  to  aM 
othMT  people  throw  away  theirs ;  atill  he  had  lua  romantic  oomess^ 
and  Jemima'a  generosity  tonduid  him. 

'  Wdl,  pa,  I  hear  that  it  ia  all  off  between  them  for  want  of  a 
little  snnethiDg  to  atart  with,  and  I  thought  it  would  make  eeegy 
one  him>y  if  they  could  be  aet  a^ing  without  hue  or  botiier. 
And  we  haTO  all  we  want,  and  more  than  I  care  for;  ud  I  like 
MiM  Muriel,  who  hM  alwaya  been  nice  and  affiible  to  me;  and  Mr. 
Arthur  k  the  Captain'a  own  brother ;  and  it  aeena  hard  tiiM  h* 
ahould  WMnt  when  we  hare  more  than  enough.' 

ft*  Mid  aB  thia  in  a  brMth.    It  wm  a  long  apceeh  kt  km. 


wm 
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mnArakniiuumuam  whtOyvamaii  to  bw;  Iml  the  wm  out 
at  bw  ganand  b«udogi  to-day  tad  xaomd  to  po^to  hitlMrto  vn- 
twohecL 

'  Ton  an  »  briek«  mr  girl,*  Mid  old  Brown  wannly ;  *  bnt,* 
wagging  hia  liaad,  'a  oool  ten tinniaand  ii  not  nidcad  19  •!  araiy 
amak  ooraar,  kk  ma  toll  70a,  and  yon  innat  kaep  m  Mtlla  tighter 
iMrid  than  thirt  orar  what  yonVa  girt;  ah,G^>tainf' 

'Ton  ara  T«i7  good,'  aaid  Obtain  MachaU  atBBv  1  «h«t  it  wm 
qnite  nnnaeatjaiy  from  flrat  to  laat.  Had  yon  ooaanttad  a«  I  eonld 
h»va  told  yon  diat  yonr  good  intantiooa  woold  ba  of  no  •nul— 4br  I 
aappoaa  ay  brother  did  not  aocept  yonr  oftr  ? ' 

*No^'  aaid  Jamima,  ahaking  bar  haad;   *and  that  mada  me 

7.  I  waa  that  aony  to  tUnk  of  them  baiiw  aeparatad  te  want 
<ABt  I  bad,  I  oonid  not  help  myaaif.  80  now  yon  know  all 
lot  it' 

It  ia  «gMn  ena  ol  the  aaDtfanaatol  fiotiona  of  lift  to  pntnd  that 
jrj  man  can  be  aoftaned  by  the  magnanimi^  of  ti»«  action 
whereby  HMy  hare  bean  oAnded.  Thay  are  only  likely  to  aae  the 
Mly  ortiM  aHKmmoa  rf  it,  and  to  let  ito  moral  greataam,  which 
oaanal  wm^  and  baa  bean  inomnranient,  go  to  the  win^  And 
WiMM  at  thia  moment  waa  no  exception  to  the  mle. 

'  To«  wonU  have  doaa  bettn  to  bare  kft  thinga  akoe,'  ba  mid 
ia  a  tone  ef  britation;  aad  at  the  aooeat  whioh  they  bad  all  laamt 
br  now,  iM  Brown  AvAed  haatily  out  of  the  room.  At  he  told 
hla  wift,  th«m  waa  a  haaaaa  on  between  the  young  people,  and  they 
bad  better  haw  Ho«»  by  their  two  aelvea. 

'I  did  not  diink  I  waa  doing  anytiiing  wrong,'  aaid  Jemima, 
beginning  to  ooU^ae. 

*  Ton  did  aomathii^  mderhand,  which  of  itaelf  ia  not  right,* 
be  answered  atamly.  'It  ia  not  Tery  becoming  to  plot  wiA  my 
bKrther  unknownto  m%  even  thoogh  it  ia  fcr  hia  own  good— aa 
yon  beliete. 

« But  he  doen't  caaa  for  me,'  aaid  Jemima  hurriedly.  She 
thought  her  Captain  mi^  be  jealous;  it  waa  natural;  and  she 
bad  better  aatiaQr  him  ent  ofhand.  <  He  ia  aa  much  in  lore  with 
Mia  Muriel  as  ever  he  aan  be,  ao  what  harm  oonld  it  do  e?en  if 
yon  didn't  know  7* 

'Pahnwl'  aaid  Wilfrid,  tvning  away  impatienUy.  Could  he 
poaOdjr  anp^  thia  kiad  el  thing  ibr  liie7  If  aha  waa  buying 
bar  pomtioB  in  da  oonn^  witfi  a  i«oe,  ao  aaawedly  mm  be  buying 
iMBwaakhi  ^ 

iMiaa  bagaa  to  cry.  She  bad  bean  a  fretful  'AiM,  and  had 
l^wwn  vf  mto  a  taarful  wooan. 

*Dm*%  ory,'  ba  aaid,  ooming  back  to  bar  and  ftrdag  bimaalf  to 
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*I  am  aok  npy,  and  jw  an  a  gooi  littlt  „„..„. 
I  fMva  oaualt  aa  wImb  jav  ara  giuBf  to  da  aaythaig 
out  of  iIm  ooouDon  wi^,  and  taka  w  advioa;  i^iok  k  ion  to  ba 
baltorllHttToarown;  don't  joaaaaf' 

Ha  took  her  nai^ia  arm  in  baa  broad  band  aad  Amr  bar 
gantif  to  biaa,  banding  bia  b«ad  ai  if  to  kiaa  bar  forebead ;  b«t 
aomeOiing  loemad  to  ntfd  bim,  and  ba  miaad  ik  ifain,  kavii^  dto 
caiatonnghran. 

'^nil  yoatiian  do  ■omadiii^  for  Mr.  Ardmr,  if  I  eaonot?'  Mid 
Januma,  irftor  »  riKirt  panae. 

'No,'  Mid  Wilfrid  tmoomfbrtablr.  *  Ha  bM  datonninad  on  bia 
own  way,  and  will  lat  no  ono  b«lp  bun.' 

'  Dear  i  mch  a  pitjr  I  And  tbeywonld  nudcoaaob  albeoonpler 
Mid  Jeminut,  ignotant  of  pitfidia.  'Thaj'ra  jnat  made  for  eaeb 
others— to  tbe  vary  life.' 

Wilfrid'a  baavy  hM  waa  kadn-oolomed ;  bm  ba  made  no 
anawer.  Ha  bad  to  bear  bii  nain  for  liia  witboot  ndaoe  or  laliaf 
— a  pain  which  no  one  oonld  uiare  and  none  must  know. 

*  80  would  Mr.  Derwent  ai^  Hilda,'  oontinQed  Jemkaa. 

'Derwant  Smith  and  Hilda!'  cried  Wilfrid  with  an  energy 
ibm  made  Uie  girl  atart.  It  waa  a  legitimato  csAuae  for  an  out* 
bunt  and  be  {wofited  by  it     '  Why  not  Geoiy<e  Locrsft  at  once  ? ' 

'  La  I '  cried  Jemima,  her  aeoret  aympathiea  premting  her  from 
aeeing  the  Mreaam;  '  I  don't  think  Hilda  carea  for  him,  and  dim 
doea  for  Mr.  Derwent' 

'Liaten — I  have  said  once  before  that  this  k  a  anbjeet  whidi  I 
will  not  have  diaenaMd,'  aud  Wilfrid,  morally  eruidung  die  poor 
weak  creature  befcHre  him.  '  Never  again  let  me  hear  yon  i^wak, 
either  of  love  or  marriage,  in  connection  with  my  rieter.  Ton  do 
n<rt  wi^  to  make  me  angry,  I  am  rare,  and  thia  doea  make  me 
angry— more  than  I  care  to  be  with  you.' 

'  I  am  Bure  I  am  very  aorry,  and  I  don't  want  to  put  you  out,' 
Mid  Jemima  humbly,  beginning  to  cry  afreah. 

Juit  then  old  Brown  bartled  back,  '  hoping  not  to  intrude '  u 
he  stood  at  the  door  with  a  made-up  mile  Inoadening  bia  free ; 
and  little  Mrs.  Brown  stole  in  meekly  after,  whispering  to  her 
daughter  to  come  ak)ng  upataira  and  try  00  her  ]»idal  (faeaa,  which 
bad  juat  arrived  from  Paria. 

/  Ma,  I  never  can  grow  to  him,  never  I'  oied  dte  bride  aket, 
Bitting  dawn  on  th«  couch  in  her  bedroom  and  whimpering  belp« 
leaaly.  '  He'a  that  atem  and  high  I  don't  know  where  I  ara  with 
him.  It's  of  no  uaa.  I  try  all  I  can  to  get  free  with  him,  but  I 
can't,  wbatoiei  I  do.  He  seema  to  bold  me  at  nm'a  kitgdi  m  k 
w«r« ;  and  yet  why  abonld  be  ?  Oh  ma,  if  onlv  ba  bad  nol  token 
m  baiej  to  me^  but  bad  left  im  <|uiet  at  home  with  you  1' 
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*'K%  too  hto  now,  wj  imt,'  and  good  Mn.  Brown,  ako  littiBg 
ifB  oa  tho  eoudi  and  whiaiMring  holplMdy  ia  eonowt  *Toiv 
kM  mad*  op  hia  mind,  and  ttdatgt  hava  gona  too  iur  to  ba 
Ij  and  na  woman  ara  mada  to  mffar,  Janibia,  my  dear  I 
That'a  what  w«  ara  born  into  tha  world  fcr,  it  aaama  toma.  But 
God  ia  good  and  Ha  knowi  beat,'  ahe  added  meeklT,  though  H  waa 
a  hard  auriag  and  fidth  a  diffioalt  Tirtae  on  tha  whole.  For,  aa 
aba  had  often  aakad  heraelf,  why  ahoald  poor  woman  be  tormented 
far  the  mke  of  tboae  bothering  men  ?— and  why  ahoald  PioTidenoe 
haro  mada  tha  one  ao  strong  and  the  other  ao  weak,  that  the  one 
might  ba  tpanta  and  the  otheia  akrea,  with  no  help  fbr  them  on 
earth,  whaterer  there  might  be  in  heaTan? 

Bnt  toara  are  not  the  Btting  pearla  tat  bridal  drcmaa;  and 
after  a  time  the  two  wmnen  kiand  eaoh  other  and  wiped  their  erea. 
Summoning  their  grmnd  maid,  who  deapiaed  them  and  checked  their 
amihantiea  aa  unbeooming  to  her  own  dignity,  the  gown  waa  tried 
on  and  jpronounoad  perftot;  and  grief  waa  fonottenln  tha  pleaaure 
of  aatia&ctory  finery— aa  ia  the  way  with  women. 

Whila  Jemmy  waa  atanding  before  the  pier-ghaa  palling  thia 
few  and  nmchiog  op  that  aeam,  and  Mra.  Brawn  waa  mentally  cal- 
euktaig  the  ooat  price  of  the  material,  and  burning  at  the  iniquity 
of  the  profit  included  in  the  whole  aum,  a  telegram  waa  brouoht 
totha  elder  lady,  which  threw  both  into  an  agony  of  apprahen- 

-  ,*^**  •^•',  <*"  ^^  8°«»«  wrong?'  aaid  Jemmy  pitooualy, 
ftehn^  fiunt  and  queer.  /  r-         /. 

,-  ^*  T"  noting  Tery  bad;  at  leaiit  not  ibr  th<>m;  only  one  of 
tha  bndemaida— that  aama  Helen  Lawrenoe  whom  my  kdy  lo 
much  desired  for  Arthur— had  fidlen  suddenly  iU  with  what  they 
ftared  would  turn  out  to  be  acarlet-ferer,  and  therefore  could  not 
Inlfil  bet  engagement  with  Ifias  de  Paumelk. 

•  La  ma  I  now  ian't  that  unfortunate  7 '  cried  Jemmy,  who  had 
her  iaTounto  superstationa  like  her  pet  sympathies,  ♦jye  heard 
If  a  aa  bad  aa  bad  for  luck  to  have  a  bridesmaid  fiUl  ill.' 
i  i-lT?"  °"?^'*  ^»^^  of  that,  my  dear,'  said  her  mother  soothingly ; 
'  but  if s  a  pity  to  spoU  the  half-dosen.  Five's  aa  awkward  numbw 
to  at  at  table,  but  I  dare  say  we  can  manage.' 

ruU*''  "??*.  •1*°"°^  "uddenly;  TU  ask  Misa  Muriel.  The 
iMttam  wouldn t  let  me  when  I  wanted  to  before,  but  he  cant 
object  now  when  we  are  put  into  a  hole,  aa  (me  may  say.  At  all 
arenta,  rll  try  it  on.' 

•Mr  dearl*  remonrtiated  her  mother  timidly;  'hadn't  you 
better  begin  aa  you'll  have  to  go  on.  Ifs  of  no  use  your  sethng 
up  agaust  Oe  Captain,  Jemmy  my  d«ar.    He's  master,  and  meaiu 
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to  b*  Ks  tf  I  Imv*  ij«  in  luj  head.    Tonr  pft*i  baca 

Bw,  and  701^11  lunra  to  daiiM  to  th«  mum  tUM^  10  jon  mi|^  at 

wall  bM^  from  tha  b^ginaiof .' 

'  IVall,  Umd,  ma,  rappoaa  jou  adc  bar,'  mid  Jamima  ooaidiiglj. 
*  Tba  Oqttain  oant  mw  too,  voa  know,  and  70a  and  pa  baTa  a 
rig^t  to  abooaa  m7  bridtamaida.  Do,  Mai — ^lal  ma  bava  Mim 
Marial,  and  gira  bar  to  Mr.  Ardrar.  Ha  waa  to  bara  bad  Mim 
Lawranoa,  jaa  know,  ao  a  fidr  axobanga  la  no  loUMty.  Do,  ma, 
daar  I    It  will  maka  ma  ao  bamrf  if  70tt  will  I ' 

'  La,  Jemmr,  wbo  could  ranua  7011,  my  dear,  wban  70a  diooaa 
to  adt  I '  mid  Mn.  Brown,  kiaring  bar  tMidarl7.  *  Wh7,  of  oouEm, 
07  dear,  if  70a  want  bar  ao  bad  aa  that  70a  eball  bava  bar,  lat  tha 
Captain  ba  aa  mad  aa  ha  obooaea.  FU  go  orar  tbia  Terr  sEtamoon 
to  Owlett,  and  Fm  aura  Mim  Mnxiel  u  not  of  tba  atns  to  m7  w> 
when  aha  ia  prettily  apokan  to,  and  yon,  m7  dear,  want  bar  to  m7 
7wl' 

'  Oh  ma,'  mid  Jtmmj  lovingly ; '  70a  ara  that  good  1 — I  nerar 
did  aee  one  like  yoo — ^noTar.' 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 


■IS  roTOBS  ixoiLLnrcr. 

Treri  wai  no  aort  of  mystery  about  it,  but  Derwent  and  Muriel 
had  often  wondered  why  Uncle  Louie  never  came  to  aee  them.  Ha 
was  the  head  of  the  family;  their  father's  uncle;  their  motbei'a 
troatee  under  her  marriage  aofctlement ;  their  own  guardian  through 
the  long  period  of  their  fbtber'a  abaenoe ;  the  buanem  man  por 
exetUenee,  to  whom  everything  of  importance  waa  refenad — who 
bought  Owlett  and  sent  the  money  fw  the  iuniriiing ;  who  choaa 
Dowott^s  tutora  and  prescribed  uie  oourae  of  hia  studim;  who 
paid  in  to  mamma's  account  at  the  local  bankera  tha  four  hundred 
pounda  quarterly  which  made  up  her  yearly  income  of  aiztaaBi 
Hundred ;  wbo  often  sect  preaents  to  them  all,  and  alwaya  at 
Christmas,  and  in  the  autumn  when  he  came  back  from  bia  tour  on 
the  Continent  with  pretty  triflea  from  Paria  and  Vienna,  Rome  and 
Berlin,  to  show  the  young  people  that  he  had  not  forgotten  Uimn, 
and  to  give  tbem  a  little  pleasure  in  their  uneventfrd  Uvea.  But 
tboodi  he  wrote  to  them  paternal  letters,  foil  of  auBOta  iMOinaa  aa 
to  what  Derwent  waa  doing  and  how  Muriel  emfdoyad  bar  tima^ 
Mid  where  botb  stood  in  relation  to  their  studiaa  tbewgh  ha  waa 
avidantfy  ittfij  intnvated  in  them  and  aa  avidantly  Mrs.  imilh'a 
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1m  Mff«  OHM  t»  §m  IbMi,  nd  ha  MT«r  mM 
.  to  M  to  Mt  hiiB* 

To  (M  diUdrcn  h*  wm  •  btbc  m  vaknoim  wad  alaoil  m 
mrfH^kd  m  tiidr  flidMr.  H«  wm  Uaolt  Loda;  m Uad  of  inooi^ 
ponto  VortaiMtHfti  pant  aad  the  giT«r  of  good  ttbgi  to  aU ;  but, 
tlMM^  •  poww  in  tho  hooiahold,  Uko  om  of  tho  ummd  finoai  of 
aatttw    Ml  aganer  aot  a  prtaapoa,  Mt  nol  vlaibla. 

Mm.  Satiith  did  not  tolk  mnoh  of  htaa,  thoagh  aba  did  not 
appear  to  abriak  troat  him  wImo  har  ahildnn  qaaanooad  her.  Ha 
waa  a  kiad-haartod  iMui  in  a  oartaia  aoHa,  A»  onoa  aaid  whea 
Ihtj  wara  amaeialfy  aathtiaiaatio  orar  aoma  jawdlavj  whioh  ha  had 
aaat  aa  dia  froita  of  a  viait  to  Oaatellani'a— a  ganarona  man  too ; 
truly,  Am  willing  aUowad  that— bat  a  atriet  diadi^inariaa,  ona 
who  aaw  ovarlodtod  a  fiuling  and  aarer  fonara  a  fcah :  *  Ha  ia 
fl^it  there  I'  mid  young  Derwient  grandly.  Still  ha  had  his  good 
poiati,  she  went  oa  to  my  ia  a  lofty  kiad  of  aiaaaar,  whioh  looked 
more  like  a  magaaaimoos  readeriag  of  the  beat  side  oThim  tibaa  the 
free  ackaowledgmeat  of  what  was  andeaiable— aa  if  die  ooold  hare 

Sat  aaother  iateqiretation  on  his  character  had  she  beea  so  miaded, 
nt  woold  aot,  beoaoM  of  geaerosity  aad  homaa  kindnam ;  aad  his 
▼irtoes,  if  of  a  harsh  and  MTere  oast,  were  stroag  and  aianly,  and 
anoh  as  entitled  him  to  honour. 

All  the  same  she  erideatly  did  not  lore  this  uncle,  how  much 
aoerer  she  was  obliged  to  respect  him.  She  did  not  wish  to  inrite 
him  to  Owlett,  she  said  carelessly  when  her  children  pleaded ;  and 
aha  was  glad  that  ha  did  not  inrito  them  to  London.  He  lired,  die 
told  them,  in  grand  atyle  in  his  augnificent  house  on  the  banka  of 
the  Thamea,  and  waa  a  man  of  immense  wealth  and  honourable 
atanding.  He  was  aot  auurried ;  aad  ia  early  daya— a  trifle  em- 
phasised— ^he  had  been  yery  good  to  papa. 

As  die  was  habitually  reserved  to  her  children,  there  waa  nothmg 
wonderful  in  her  not  detailing  any  litUe  aneoiotea  of  persond 
gosnp  or  description  which  would  haye  filled  in  the  picture  more 
completdy  aad  made  them  imderstand  Uncle  Louis  better  than 
they  did.  She  nmply  gaye  the  outiine;  answered  such  questions 
as  uey  misht  adt ;  and  yolunteered  nothing.  But  she  taught  ^em 
to  reqwct  him ;  hia  own  kindness  made  them  loye  him  as  much  as 
an  unknown  perscm  can  be  loyed;  and  ^e  portrait  which  she 
oarefnlly  drew  of  a  kind,  aeyere,  upright,  and  inflexible  man  was 
<me  which  touched  a  ohord  of  qrmpattiy  in  Derwent's  heart,  and 
inclined  him  to  a  reyerence  for  thia  unknown  uncle  of  his  &ther 
only  second  to  the  reyerenoe  whioh  he  felt  for  that  fiither  himself. 
Of  late  indeed  he  would  haye  said  thi^  so  fiff  as  he  knew  him,  the 
uade  seemed  infinitdy  the  nobler  diaraoter  of  the  twa 


ma  FVTUME  MZCELLMaor. 
BIdi,  booenimUa,  nd  with  a  pomrlU  oonacetioii,  il  wm  •?!- 


intlT  Boi  cUAoolt  fcr  him  to  liiid  •  fitting  plaot  ibr  DwwtDtt 
•Dd  OM  pioiniM  whidi  h«  had  alwajt  made  that  tha  hid  dioiild 
hara  a  ftir  start  in  life,  waa  tha  rfiaat-aiiohor  to  whioh  all  thaTonag 
idhm^i  hop«  of  hminMi  w«ra  mootad.  That  appraatmant  to  tha 
Yinaa  Embaarf  l-^fliia  mm  tha  Opan  B—wn  whkdi  ha  hmgad  fcr 
tha  opportaaitjr  to  proooonos.  Ha  wiah«d  to  traval  and  Ma  ftmign 
oonatriw;  bat  ha  wiihed  to  mt  them  tn  grtmd  imgimtr,  not  aa  a 
Bohandaa  artiat  ti^dng  ^  rough  with  tha  Hnooth,  ftatanduM  with 

tn  itiawm  hia 


I  ftir  tha  lake  of  their  ooetomee,  and  deerang  on 
■caroh  ftr  jpiefenreiqaa  adTrnitorea.  He  had  no  funay  for  the  sough 
thingi  of  Ilia,  and  he  hated  peaaanta  as  much  ai  he  hated  eleeprng  oa 
itnw.  Hie  thonghti  went  to  great  oitiee  foil  of  nobles  and  d^lo- 
natistB,  whars  the  politios  of  tha  world  were  regnJated  in  aftor-dinner 
talk  and  the  qniatoomen  of  state  apartments;  sadtaidaoaaaViaBna, 
alwara  Vienna,  and  the  eHm  dt  la  erimt  then. 

His  great-imole  had  fostered  the  fimoj,  and  Derweat's  draamj 
ambitioii  had  soared  rerj  high  indeed  His  Bzoellenoy  i  nothing 
leml  Ha  was  to  be  ambaandor  soma  daj,  and  to  be  ennobled  and 
beribboned  like  the  best  And  when  he  was  H.  E.  the  AmbsMdor 
at  sooM  hifl^  ooart  in  Europe,  being  quite  a  young  man  then  with> 
out  a  furrow  or  a  grejr  luur--yoi]^hAil  dreaiins  go  at  fever  paoe — 
Hilda  would  be  mj  huly  and  the  Tioe-queen  of  ideal  p^wtion. 

Smoe  the  &ther's  return  Uncle  Louis  had  not  written.  Tha 
quarter's  account  had  been  paid  into  the  bank  with  the  usual 
punotuali^,  but  no  word  of  greeting  had  come  vrith  it,  and  no  word 
of  wakome  to  the  long  exiled  traveller.  Derwent  had  remarked 
this  to  himself;  but  he  had  not  qwken  of  it  eren  to  Muriel.  It 
had  been  another  item  in  the  sum  of  his  displeasure  and  auq)ioion ; 
which  howerer  he  was  Isaming  to  oast  up  in  silence,  keeping  his 
thoughts  and  his  sorrows  to  himself. 

At  last,  whoi  the  nncertaiohr  of  his  positimi  became  more  and 
more  intolerable,  he  wrote  to  Uncle  Louis  snd  reminded  him  of  his 
promiN.  He  was  close  on  twenty-one  now,  he  said,  and  he  b^aa 
to  find  hiB  home  life  not  only  irksome  but  unmanly.  Now  that  his 
&ther  had  returned  to  take  care  of  his  mother  and  Muriel,  there  was 
no  reason  why  he  should  stay ;  and  he  was  becoming  impatient  to 
begin  the  serious  work  of  life  on  his  own  account. 

His  letter  expressed  as  much  by  what  it  did  not  say  as  by  what 
it  did.  Not  a  word  of  love,  of  sympathy,  of  admiration  for  Ihe 
fsAer  whoae  praise  had  so  often  filled  the  boy's  letters  in  the  days 
when  he  waa  still—in  Africa ;  not  a  word  of  regret  at  leaving  him, 
or  home;  nothing,  in  short,  but  dissatisfied  impatience  and  rnrtlaa 
amving  for  change. 


m  poiiu  WMiL  Ltmr, 


Uadt  Lod^ftdbMwi  mm  of  tiM  woill  who  «mU  vMdb«. 
IVMB  th*  lin«i»  ondrndood  tfM  whob  thing  dmxlj  murn^  H« 
pWad  tlM  poor  bogr  pvoAiaidly,  aad  gvf  Uoi  erodil  lor  tho  Am  ia^ 
itbeli  n^oh  in  tnidi  Im  poM 


'Poor  lad  I'  ho  iigliod  eompUBOMlilj  M  ho  laUod,  dodcotod. 
Mid  bid  owaj  tho  loUw.  *  But  h«  hM  bod  blood  in  hiim,  and  ^> « 
lithor'o  itraia  moat  comooatiooiMrorhittr,'  waahiofooondthoogot, 
kai  MMRMM  in  its  impolM  than  Ao  flnt 

Ha  did  not  aniwer  thia  letter  immodiatohr.  Ha  had  Ua  own 
dengna  lor  dio  boj,  and  ha  wantad  to  wait  until  ha  dMuldbakgallj 
of  •§•.  Ha  woaJd  th«n  hoTO  Mnnathing  to  tdl  hin,  and  nma* 
thing  to  piopoM,  whioh  ha  would  rathar  not  braaoh  daring  hia 
ninon^* 

Hia  ailanoo  waa  a  torribla  trial  to  Darwant  Hia  hopa  that 
throitgh  Unda  Louia  tibinga  would  woric  oloar  for  him  with  Hilda, 
mada  him  doubly  Impatient  of  daby,  and  hia  aorrow  at  tha  torn 
whidi  Murid'a  idbdn  had  taken  helped  on  hb  diaquiet.  He  oonid 
not  be  angry  with  Lady  Maohell,  Hilda'a  mother;  out  ha  folt  aure 
tlwt  if  Undo  Loub  would  only  interfere,  areiything  would  be 
made  ririit,  and  all  tha  knota  pulled  smooth  and  atraight  Not 
hearing,  ne  wrote  again,  a  abort tmia  before  the  wedding;  and  thin 
time— ^b  demanda  riaing  higher  by  deby,  like  the  Sibyl'a  of  old — 
he  introduced  into  hb  letter  the  bTO-aotrowa  of  Muriel  and  Arthur, 
and  beaought  Undo  Loub  to  giro  them  aa  well  aa  himaelf  a  hdpbg 
hand. 

'  We  are  at  a  total  loaa  for  uaefnl  frienda,'  he  aaidin  oonduaion. 
*My  bther  has  evidently  made  no  connection  of  any  kbd  during 
hb  abaence;  and  hb  experience,  wbatover  it  may  hare  been,  b  oi 
no  Talue  to  us,  hb  children.' 

*I  ahould  think  not,'  aaid  Uncle  Louis  aloud,  aa  he  folded, 
dodceted,  and  put  away  dib  letter  alao;  refreshing  hia  memorjr  of 
datea,  whioh  waa  waning,  by  looking  into  a  regiater  headed  B.  Smith ; 
whereby  he  aaw  that  Derwent  would  be  of  age  in  about  three  weeks' 
time — adien  the  die  would  be  oast,  the  truth  told,  and  hb  fortune 
placed  unreaerredly  in  hb  own  hands. 

It  waa  a  nuudm  with  the  merchant  to  let  each  peraon  know  the 
truth  of  hb  own  affiurs,  and  Derwent  haa  to  learn  the  seamy  side 
of  thoae  bdonging  to  him.  But,  to  tranquillize  the  bd,  he  wrote 
to  say  that  he  hoped  to  be  able  to  place  him  according  to  his 
wishes;  and  that  this  day  month  he  ahould  expect  him  in  London. 
He  widied  that  they  should  become  persoiudly  aoouainted  before  he 
took  the  full  rea^xm&ibility  of  hb  future  on  hunaelt,  though  he  mad« 
no  doubt  but  thiU  thb  acquaintMioe  would  only  ><di^hten  ti^e  goodwill 
which  they  had  matoally  £dt  for  each  other  u>  fuv  aa  diey  had  gonot 


—  .„.. , 


If  te  MibM  «rf  Mr.  MMMLtt  tk«  iMw  iPOoM  «dl  M  bia  wliw 

MSt  IB  tOWBi  1m  mm  bo  OOQM  MkO  tOO  IRit  tlMt  M  OODM 

wliidi  would  Ml  «U  tlMtUMlt  aUkahjr  ilmklil  and 

whioh  th«j  iMin«d  nirnioh  to  dmn,    m  had  alwaji 


togiToMaridaflttiDgdowfTtfalM  BMtriod  MOOTding  to 

g;  and  if  Mr.  MaohaU  waa  aooordiag  to  hk  liUag.  tha 

tiiiag  waa  dona^  and  there  ihoald  ba  bo  ftiruiar  obataola  oo  Aa 
■eara  of  BKiaey.  Ha  kopcd  that  thU  lalttr  wonld  aiaat  tha  wiahaa 
el  an  eoDoamad,  and  ha  wai  DerweBt'a  afftctioiiato  unola  and  friaod, 
Loom  MmDira. 

The  tooa  of  the  letter  thronghont  waa  that  of  a  ganeroua  and 
BowerftU  aotoorat  diipoaed  to  good  deeda  and  glad  to  help  hia  sof* 
wring  aabjaota.  It  waa  bj  no  meana  offenaiTa^  but  it  waa  aatoeratic; 
and  abore  all  tiiinga  it  expteaied  power. 

Derwent  waa  oTeijojM.  Had  aoma  good  ■ngd,  brooding  orer 
tiie  earth  and  regulating  titoaftdia  of  menf  neoiallj  intereatad  him- 
aelf  in  the  bahaU  of  toeae  four  jroung  people  in  an  obaeura  villaga 
in  England,  and  rearranged  the  whole  moaaic  of  human  life  that 
each  Of  the  two  Strephona  ahotild  be  married  at  their  pariah  church 
to  their  reqMOtiTe  Cnloea,  he  could  not  hare  felt  more  elated  with 
{veaent  pronieota,  more  rare  of  future  aucceaa. 

He  and  Muriel  read  the  letter  in  the  garden — titeir  fikTourita 
oounoil-chamber— and  congratulated  each  other  OTer  it ;  and  Mid 
what  a  aplendid  fellow  Uncle  Louia  waa  and  how  excellent  a  thing 
it  waa  to  be  able  to  depend  on  anyone — and  they  oould  depend  on 
him ;  how  aurely  ererything  would  come  right  now  that  he  had 
taken  matters  in  hand ;  and  what  a  bleaaing  it  waa  to  hare  a  buai- 
ncM  man  among  them !  They  laughed  like  happy  children,  and 
wore  the  brightest  rinona  that  youthful  hope  and  fiinoy  could 
deriae.  Derwent  roee  with  a  bound  from  hia  lato  depreanon  to  the 
highest  point  of  elation,  feeling  that  &to  waa  conquered  and  fortune 
won ;  and  Muriel  caught  the  infection  too,  and  echoed  his  hopea 
with  her  own. 

When  he  aaid  in  triumph :  *  Lady  Machell  can  make  no  objec- 
tion to  rour  marriage  now,  Muriel ;  you  at  least  are  safe  1 '  she 
anawered,  aa  confident  in  spirit  if  more  softly  in  tone :  *  No ;  she 
cannot  object  now,  I  should  think ;  nor  to  you,  darling.  If  Uncle 
Louis  makes  your  fortune  aa  he  aeems  to  say  he  will,  there  cannot 
poaatbly  be  any  objection  to  you : — to  our  boy,  no  I '  loringly. 

'  To  neither  of  ua,'  he  answered.  '  All  throughout  Lady  Blachell 
haa  put  it  only  on  want  of  money ;  and  of  course  aa  a  mother  aha 
waa  justified.    Now,  you  will  see,  die  will  welcome  us  both.' 

Muriel's  smiles  a  little  raniahed.  She  remembered  certain 
iharp  worda  from  my  lady  which  were  not  due  only  to  want  of 
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wamji  but  Ae  did  not  rnMst  diem.  Ethe  would  not  Midden  ker 
Inothflr  at  this  moment  win  nnpleHuit  leminiaoencei.  Let  the 
day  bare  its  joj,  ai  iti  «Yil  ia  aoffident  for  it;  why  aadden  the 
feaat  with  the  akeleton? 

*I  am  K)  glad,'  ahe  aaid  Tagoely ;  and  her  wurds,  pointleH  ai 
they  were,  aatiimed  her  brother,  and  aeemed  exactly  what  she  iboiild 
have  aaid,  and  what  he  expected  her  to  ny. 

After  they  had  talked  a  little  more,  going  through  the  whole 
euole  of  the  future  and  minutely  examining  every  beautiftd  poBsi. 
bility  and  glorioua  certainty  as  Aeir  hopes  constructed  each, 
Derwent  took  the  letter  to  his  mother,  where  she  sat  with  his 
£ather  in  the  wcnrkshop  that  had  been  fitted  up  ica  him  since  his 
return.  How  he  had  learned  it  in  the  heart  of  Africa  no  one  knew, 
and  he  did  not  tell,  but  he  had  come  back  with  a  pasdcm  for  fine 
carpentering,  which  he  executed  with  the  skill  of  a  profesnonal. 

It  was  a  rare  evoat  for  Derwent  to  go  to  this  room ;  and  both 
fiithor  and  mother  looked  xsp  in  surprise  when  he  entered,  his  &ce 
brighter  than  they  had  seen  it  of  late,  his  step  lighter,  his  bearing 
pleasanter.  But  those  parents  once  so  passionately  belored,  the 
one  of  whom  he  now  disteusted  and  from  the  other  was  estranged, 
knew  rightly  enough  that  he  had  not  gone  there  to  see  tibem  (at 
lore  nor  to  consult  them  for  respect,  but  rather  to  give  them  his 
ultimatum  on  some  point  which  it  was  his  will  that  they  should  know. 
Things  had  come  to  this  pass  with  them,  and  there  was  no  chance  of 
making  them  better. 

'  I  have  had  a  letter  firom  Uncle  Louis,  mother,'  he  said  rather 
coldly  as  he  entered.     '  At  last  he  has  found  me  a  post' 

*  Yes?  •  she  said,  turning  pale ;  •  and  where  and  what  is  it?' 

<  An  appointment  as  attach^,  I  suppose.  It  was  what  I  asked 
for  and  vhat  he  has  always  promised ;  but  he  does  not  distinctly 
specify  it  there.' 

'I  know  that  you  have  always  wished  for  that,'  she  returned, 
looking  at  her  husband  as  if  asking  him  to  say  something. 

*  A  good  opening,'  put  in  Edmund  Smith  constrainedly. 

*  Yes,'  said  Derwent  as  constrainedly. 

'And  when  are  you  going?'  asked  his  fitther,  not  looking  at 
him. 

'  Uncle  Louis  says  this  day  month,  sir.' 

His  mother  turned  away. 

'  And  then  we  shall  lose  our  boy  from  home  for  ever,*  she  said, 
with  an  affectation  of  lightness  in  her  voice  with  which  the  quiver- 
ing lips  and  hiuuid  wes  were  not  vety  harmonious. 

'  It  is  time,'  said  Dwwent,  who  heard  only  the  voice  and  did  not 
nethefiuw. 


MU  FUTUBE  EJ<XiJJDror. 


*  Not  (he  leM  »  pain  when  it  oomei,*  di*  uurwered,  a  mora  natonl 
■ooent  of  trouble  breaking  throngh  her  artificial  a«nunption. 

The  boy'i  eyea  eoften^  but  he  ancwered  iteadily  enough  :— 

'  You  haTe  my  father  now,  mother.  You  no  longer  need  me, 
ibough  perhaps  Muriel  etill  does.* 

'  One  lore  does  not  drive  out  another,  my  boy,'  said  Edmund. 

'One  presence  makes  another  unnecessary,  sir,'  he  answered 
stiffly. 

*  I  have  observed  that  yon  think  so ;  but  yon  are  none  the  less 
in  Ae  wnmg,'  the  fether  said  with  rising  irritation. 

Their  oonrersations  generally  began  by  his  trying  to  conciliate 
hii  son  and  ended  by  their  greater  estrangement. 

Derwent  held  his  head  very  straight  If  his  vanilnr  and  a£fiBeta- 
tion  had  a  little  abated  in  these  htter  days,  his  pride  had  not ;  and 
his  sm^don  that  all  was  not  right  with  his  fiither — ^that  in  point  of 
fret  things  were  decidedly  wnmg  with  him»made  his  home  temper 
anything  but  pleasant. 

'This  day  month? '  cried  lus  mother  hastily,  for  a  diversion. 
*  We  shall  still  have  you  for  your  twenty-first  birthday.  I  am  glad 
of  that;  though  we  shall  make  no  public  diq>Iay.  Still,  we  can 
keep  it  happily  among  ourselves.' 

'  I  see  no  need  for  keeping  it  at  all,  mother.  The  great  good 
which  it  will  bring  me  is  legal  independence.' 

'  From  the  hanh  parentol  control  that  you  have  suffered  tmder 
BO  long  I '  said  Edmund  with  weak  sarcasm. 

*  ]^m  something  perhaps  as  painful,  sir,'  flashed  out  Derwent. 

'  What  date  is  the  De  PaumeUe  marriage,  my  dear  7 '  asked  his 
mother,  in  the  innocent  way  of  a  deaf  person  who  has  not  heard  the 
sharp  beginnings  of  strife. 

'  The  fifth,'  said  Derwent,  after  a  short  pause. 

*  Do  you  go  ? ' 

'  Certoinly )  why  not  7 '  proudly.    '  Muriel  and  I  are  both  going.* 
'  Muriel  7    I  shall  be  sorry  if  she  goes,'  said  his  mother  slowly. 
'  And  I  shall  be  more  than  sorry  if  she  does  not,'  he  answered. 
'  Do  your  mother's  wishes  count  for  nothing  with  you,  Derwent  7' 
asked  his  fiitber. 

*  My  mother's  knowledge  of  Muriel's  affairs  is  not  so  great  as 
mine,*  ue  boy  retorted. 

Mis.  Smith's  delicate  fuse  was  suddenly  convulsed  as  if  by  some 
sharp  and  intense  anguish ;  but  the  habits  of  a  life  came  to  her 
aid,  and  it  waa  the  old  calm  mask  which  she  turned  on  her  son,  as 
^e  said : — 

'  Your  words  mean  a  renroach,  my  dear.  It  is  undesenred.  I 
know  what  ia  beat  for  my  diild.' 
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*Ib  diii  matttr,  no,  mother;  it  is  I  who  know  whirt  ii  beit 
Moriel  ought  to  go  to  the  wedding ;  and,'  impalnvely,  *  ahe  ihalL* 

*  Our  commanda  notwithatanding  ? '  aaid  Edmondf. 

*  Notwithstanding,'  echoed  Derwent  '  If  70a  had  gone  among 
our  friends^  thej  would  have  had  weight,  sir;  but,  as  you  know 
nothing  of  the  pe(^]e  hare,  you  cannot  judge  of  certain  things  as 
well  as  we  can/ 

<  Tour  father  understands  his  own  life  best,'  said  Mrs.  Smith 
hastily. 

<  As  I  am  not  admitted  into  his  confidence,  and  know  nothing 
of  his  reasons,  I  can  only  judge  of  things  as  they  look,'  he  answered. 
<  And  you  can  scarcely  wonder  at  it,  mother,  if  I  do  not  like  what 
I  see.' 

Edmund  rose  from  his  bench  in  strange  and  passionate  disorder. 

'  We  must  come  to  some  explanation  together,'  he  cried  angrily. 
*  Your  manner  to  me  is  intolerable,  Derwent.  I  will  not  endure  it 
longer.' 

'  My  Iu7e !  he  is  but  a  boy  I '  said  his  wife,  kying  her  hand  on 
his  arm  and  smiling  as  if  with  uncomfortable  compassion. 

'  No,  mother;  I  am  a  man  with  a  man's  perception  of  evil  and 
honour  for  ruth.'  he  cried. 

•Percep»^lio  of  evil  wd  honour  for  truth  f '  said  his  lather, 
tiyiag  to  speak  with  scorn,  but  turning  pale  and  shuffling  his  feet 
uneasily. 

'  Tea,  and  this  is  not  truth,'  said  Derwoit,  looking  at  him  fixedly 
and  gravely.  *  There  is  something  concealed — ^perhaps  something 
that  cannot  be  told.  You  know  best  what  it  is,  fitther ;  I  only  know 
what  I  feel  and  see.' 

Edmund  shrank  back.  All  his  self-respect,  like  his  pbuntive 
air  of  martjnrdom,  seemed  to  fiill  fiiom  him  in  the  presence  of  hia 
aon.  He  could  be  himself,  and  more  than  himi«lf,  with  his  wife 
and  daughter ;  pose  for  the  saintly  kind  of  Eng^  gentleman  which 
the  one  maintained  and  the  other  believed  him  to  be ;  accept  their 
homage  an*'  return  their  love;  pay  back  their  tender  flattery  wiih 
caresses,  make  them  both  the  objects  of  his  attention  and  the 
happy  dui..rin  of  his  hours ;  but  something  in  his  son  overpowered 
him : — and  in  all  llieir  contests  Derwent  was  the  victor,  and  he 
•bashed,  humiliated,  conquered. 

'  You  are  rude  and  undut^'  said  his  mother  sternly. 

'I  am  neither,  mother.     I  want  only  to  be  told  the  truth. 

Take  me  into  your  confidence,  treat  me  as  your  son— as  a  man 

and  no  one  would  love  or  reverence  their  parents  more  th«n  I,'  he 
answered. 

'  You  are  too  childish  to  argue  with,*  she  said,  with  well-isigned 
disdain ;  and  turned  away. 
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Denrm^i  heart,  whidi  had  ImftA  at  the  prospect  of  a  itniggle 
wlienoe  might  «Diaa  an  ezplanatioo,  Mnk  down  at  her  Toioe  ud 
nanner.    He  gave  an  irrepre— ible  aob. 

'No,  mother,*  he  Mud,  pushing  off  the  hair  from  hii  f  >r  head; 
*  that  la  aa  untrue  aa  all  the  reat.  Neither  you  nor  my  &' i ur  dare 
tell  me  the  truth  of  things ;  that  is  it ;  not  that  I  am  too  childish  to 
be  noken  with.' 

'Have  it  your  own  way,'  she  said  icily.  'If  it  girea  you 
pleasure  to  cherish  these  wild  fimcies,  ke^p  them,  my  dear.  Mean- 
while, we  have  forgotten  the  main  purport  of  your  visit  to  ua  here 
—your  uncle's  letter.' 

*  There  is  nothing  more  to  be  said  about  it,'  he  answered,  after 
a  abort  struggle  with  himself.  *  I  am  leaving  home  this  day  month, 
and  probably  shall  not  return  for  some  time.  If  I  go  abroad,  I 
eartunly  diall  not' 

There  waa  a  pause;  no  one  of  the  three  dare  trust  emotion  or 
Q)eech ;  at  last  Derwent  said,  in  a  voice  which  he  managed  to  >")ep 
tolerably  steady : — 

'And  when  Lady  Ifachell  herself  asks  Muriel  to  be  at  the 
wedding,  you  will  o£^r  no  opposition,  mother  7 ' 

'  Lady  Machell  will  not  auc  her,'  she  answered. 

'But  if  she  does  7' 

'  Even  then  I  should  desire  her  to  refuse.  There  can  be  no 
close  friendship  between  ourselves  and  the  Machells.' 

'  If  no  disgrace  is  attached  to  us,  I  do  not  see  why  not,'  said 
Derwrat  slowly. 

'It  is  my  will— -our  will,'  replied  his  mother,  looking  at  th« 
clock.  It  was  close  on  the  hour  when  they  expected  Bob  Rushton 
to  come  for  the  final  arrangement  of  certain  teirms  which  he  had 
made. 

'  And  mine  that  we  should  be  allied  as  closely  as  is  possible  for 
two  families  to  be,'  he  returned  passionately.  '  If  it  has  to  come  to 
a  fight  between  us,  mother,  it  must' 

'  Derwent  i '  she  cried  in  an  agonised  voice. 

He  turned  to  her  eagerly. 

'Mother  I  mother  I  are  you  going  to  be  yourself  again?'  he 
cried,  flinging  his  arms  round  her  and  holding  her  to  him. 

'  My  boy  I '  she  said,  kissing  him  with  feverish  passion ;  then  she 
pushed  him  from  her;  'you  are  mad,'  she  added  coldly,  and  went 
nearor  to  her  husband. 

The  boy  stood  for  a  minute  as  if  dazed,  then  slowly  turned  from 
lite  room,  feeling  that  the  last  effort  bad  been  made,  and  that  hence* 
CoTth  ho  bad  loit  both  fiither  and  mother  for  ever. 

My  poaitioD  ia  nr.'^earabla  I '  cried  Edmund,  aa  his  k»  eloaed 
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tfi«  6xMt  behind  him.  *Not  all  jaxa  lore,  CoMlaooe,  not  all 
Hariel's  iweetneHL  am  maka  i-.  anduraUa.  I  oannot  bear  it— aad 
wiUnotI' 

'  loQ  mvit,  my  darlioff,*  aha  aniwered  aoothingly.  <  It  haa  to 
ba  woi^ed  through.    We  have  no  ohoic'  .* 

*  It  ia  good  tbit  he  learea  ua  ao  aoon,  before  bad  becomea  wnna,* 
laid  Derwent'i  &ther  firetftxlly. 

'  Tea,  Terj  good/  iha  anawered  quietly. 

She  atood  for  a  moment  quite  atill,  then  drawbg  her  hnaband'a 
head  to  her  breaat  kiand  it  tenderly ;  but  aa  ahe  amoothed  hia  hair 
and  careeiMd  him  with  the  f(md  old  touch,  ahe  auddenly  broke  down 
into  a  paroxytm  of  paaaionate  weeping.  For  the  inatant  Uie  mother 
oonquared,  and  she  realised  to  the  full  the  foarful  price  which  her 
devotion  to  her  huaband  had  coat  her. 
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Ladt  Macbill  waa  in  no  aenae  a  bad-Jiearted  woman.  She  waa 
only  dear  aa  to  what  ahe  wanted,  and  not  afraid  of  methoda.  She 
waa  ambitioua  for  her  children  because  ahe  had  felt  the  humiliation 
of  an  inherited  position  deprived  of  its  appliances,  and  ahe  vriahed 
them  to  marry  money  because  she  had  suffered  from  the  sorrows  of 

Ctverty.  If  love  could  be  added  to  money,  so  much  the  better ;  but 
re  with  an  empty  purse  was  a  fool's  paradiae  whidi  it  waa  the  duly 
of  every  p^^rent  to  bolt  and  bar  against  thnir  young,  while  money 
waa  at  the  least  a  hxA  standing  four-aquare  and  undeniable. 

In  that  inner  self  which  she  suppressed  aa  a  matter  of  stem  duty, 
she  had  mourned  over  Arthur's  pain,  and  had  been  aorry  to  hurt 
Muriel ;  but  the  cause  was  more  important  than  the  reault,  and  if 
ahe  could  but  save  her  son  from  destruction  it  would  be  a  gain  for 
all  time  well  bough,  by  a  little  present  suffering.  If  she  could  I 
Still  she  had  no  pleasure  in  seeing  suffering  or  causing  it  *  wad  it 
had  been  the  aanat.  of  duty  only  which  had  compelled  her  action. 
Had  the  marriage  been  simply  n^;ative— if  not  actively  good,  yet 
by  no  meana  ruinoualy  bad— -iahe  would  have  accepted  it,  and  would 
have  hidden  her  disappointnaent  that  it  had  not  been  better ;  but,  as 
it  waa^  she  would  have  been  &lBe  to  all  her  tiaditifms  andnn&ithM 
to  her  principles  had  idie  not  opposed  it  with  her  whole  strength,  end 
aa  tha  struggle  mig^k 


SEBJBIUTATED. 


m 


AS  for  Hilda  and  Derwent,  ihe  looked  on  their  affair  •■  •  obildiih 
ahrorfhty  aboat  which  it  was  not  worth  while  to  waate  either  tint* 
or  thought.  Perhaps  ahe  waa  right.  How  dear  soerer  it  might  be 
to  Jerwent  at  this  momen.,  and  how  precious  soerer  as  a  nsuiem- 
brrjioe  for  his  future  manhood,  still  it  was  onlj  what  ahe  aud— • 
filmy  romance  like  most  first  tores,  baseless  in  its  bcttinninn  and 
impractioable  in  its  issues. 

Guy  Percevnl  was  fiir  more  to  the  purpose.  Certainly  he  waa 
not  beautifhl  to  look  at,  but  he  had  soUd  quaUties  which  would 
wear  well ;  and  his  very  erases  proved  his  good  impulses.  If  Hilda 
could  not  lore  him  romantically,  she  would  at  the  least  respect  him  i 
and  respect  huts  when  romance  has  died. 

All  the  same,  if  Derwent  Smith  had  had  Guy  Peroeral's  mate- 
rial advantages,  my  hwiv  would  have  prefisiTed  him  for  Jiar  son-in- 
law  as  richer  than  Guy  by  so  much  grace  and  beauty ; '  at  as  things 
were  she  chose  rather  than  a  handsome  youth  of  unknown  family  and 
uncertain  fortune,  a  man  whose  famUy  and  whose  antecedents,  whose 
characto.-  and  whose  fortune  were  all  impeccable  and  as  much  publio 
property  as  the  parish  church ;  and  in  choosing  him,  with  the  distinct 
)f  unexpressed  intention  of  one  day  making  HUda  choose  him  also, 
ahe  beheved  that  she  had  done  the  best  thing  possible  for  her 
daughter's  enduring  happiness. 

But  again,  let  it  be  said,  her  action  was  founded  only  on  the  basis 
of  money.  Given  Derwent  with  Guy's  place  and  money,  she  would 
have  chosen  him  for  Hilda  with  greater  plensure  than  the  present  mas- 
ter  of  the  Manor ;  or  given  Muriel  with  only  fifty  thousand  pounds, 
and  die  would  have  accepted  her  for  Arthur  with  greater  pleasure  than 
she  had  fixed  on  Jemima  with  millions  for  Wilfrid.  It  was  only 
this  dreadful  want  of  money  that  made  aU  the  mischief  I  Where- 
fore, die  was  not  to  be  accused  of  inconmstency,  when,  after  Derwent 
had  shown  her  Uncle  Louis'  letter,  she  allowed  herself  to  be  thawed 
by  his  fire,  and  to  beUeve  in  the  pot  of  gold  which  he  said  was  shin- 
ing beneath  the  rainbow. 

'My  fortune  is  made  I '  he  cried  enthusiastically ;  « there  is  no- 
thing now  between  me  and  full  Huccess.' 

mr  *J «"".  ?^  °^  y**'*'"  briUuuit  prospects,  my  dear,'  said  Lady 
MachaU  with  stately  kindness.  ♦  I  have  always  said  that  you  would 
do  well  if  fiurly  started.' 

*  And  I  wiU  justify  your  beUef,'  he  answered  with  a  not  unbe- 
eoroing  pride. 

How  handsome  he  looked  I— how  full  of  youthful  hope  and  fire  I 
infferent  firom  Arthur,  v/ho  was  more  massively  fiishionedinall 
ways  and  with  more  of  that  larjte  kind  of  energy  which  can  create 
w  own  arcunistances,  Derwent  had  yet  that  sednctiva  kind  el 
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pow«  wUdi  Meagi  to  »  hi^j  wrought  nonroui  organiMtioo,  and 
•  fine  qnali^  <^flbN. 

<  Ho  wiU  do  wollf'  thongfat  Lodj  Maohflll  opprorkgly ;  ond  aho 
WM  gbd  fat  tho  hoif%  nko  thot  ho  had  thii  brilliant  opraing,  if  h 
did  not  tonoh  hor  Moret  doiignaibr  Hilda.  Still,  ho  waa  anro  to  do 
wall.  It  waa  tho  right  kind  of  career  for  him ;  and  ho  waa  almort 
oertain  to  fblfil  hia  draama  and  riaa  to  eminonoa  in  tho  diplomatio 
oarrioa. 

Then  aaid  Dorwent,  leaning  forward  in  an  attitude  aa  expreaaiTo 
«f  beaaaohing  aa  if  ha  bad  knolt  at  hor  feet : — 

*  Keep  Hilda  unmarried.  Lady  Macbell,  till  I  can  oome  back  tc 
daim  her  and  place  her  in  a  poaition  worthy  of  her  I  Keep  her 
wi  A  TOO — ^lor  me  I  * 

Mr  lady  laughed,  but  not  unpleaaandy. 

*  Keep  her  for  you,  anch  a  mere  boy  aa  you  are  I '  ahe  aMd, 
paaaing  her  hand  lightly  over  hia  pictureaque  head.  '  There  can 
be  no  question  of  an  engagement  between  you  and  Hilda— two  audi 
babiea  aa  yon  are !  Tou  have  your  apura  to  win  yet,  my  boy,  and 
die  has  her  education  tofiniah.' 

*  But  give  me  time  to  win  them,'  he  pleaded.  '  Promise  to 
keep  her  tall  ahe  ia  of  age — ^five  yeara  from  now — ^unleaa  ahe  forgets 
me,  and  heraelf  wiahea  to  marry  aome  one  else.* 

It  waa  an  imprudent  admiasion.  My  lady  did  not  take  it  up, 
but  ahe  remavked  and  cherished  it  all  the  aame. 

'  I  will  not  force  hta  to  marry  againat  her  will,  if  that  ia  what 


you  mean, 
— and  pi 
fcrtune  ' 
<An< 
'Iwii, 


tavcered  alwaya  pleaaantly — almost  lightly  indeed ; 
.   xm  Lady  Madiell  waa  the  mark  of  aupreme  good 

trilling  to  wait  for  me  7 — Dear  Lady  MacLell ! 
ooeme  her  one  way  or  the  other,'  ahe  anawered.  '  I 
can  acaroely  believe  that  you  have  made  any  way  with  her,'  looking 
at  the  boy  fixedly;  'as  I  do  not  suppose  you  capable  of  the 
dishonour  of  such  a  thing.  For  you  know  it  would  be  dishonour, 
Dorwent,  if  yon  had  triM  to  entangle  the  affoctiona  of  a  girl  so 
young  as  Hilda,  when  you  have  positively  nothing  whatever  to  offer, 
and  are  only  just  now  about  to  put  your  foot  on  the  first  step  of 
the  ladder.  Still,  if  vour  prospects  have  become  certainties,  and 
my  daughter  should  chance  to  be  unmarried  some  years  hence,  why 
not  you  aa  well  aa  another  ?  I  would  not  be  your  enemy,  but  1 
cannot  promiae  you  more.  There  is  nothing  against  yon  but  your 
youA,  and  want  of  definite  fortune  and  portion ;  everything  for 
tho  preaent  momoit,  but  barriers  that  time  and  your  own  good 
oonduct  will  remove.' 

*l  cannot  in  honour  aik  mtatt^  he  aaid,  hii  bandaome  face 
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bMmbg  lOw  •  jomg  god'i.    'Only  Id  m«  feel  that  I  hav*  • 
*    .  ^*r*  *'  ""*  depend  on  niTMlf  to  make  &  certainty !  • 
Bi^r^JisS??  ^  °*^  dieoMded  from  the  liat  beoau.;  yon  are 
Derwent  Smith,   ihe  answered  imilinff.    •  I  wiah  only  m/  ehild's 
bappinem ;  and  I  hare  alwara  been  fond  of  you,  my  dear.' 

a™^/*"^'  ^  "^^  '"^  ^•^  ""^'^o"-    •  Yo«  hare  made  me 
tnoroogUy  happy  now/ 

He  WBi  M  rare  of  hii  raccesi  in  the  fhtare  that  to  get  m>  much 
ooncemion  waa  eqniralent  to  a  bond.    He  wanted  nothing  more, 
thouah  he  would  hare  been  contented  with  nothing  lees. 
.V  ZS  "^'  f*^  Jf^y  MacheU,  what  about  Muriel  7 '  he  asked  x 
l^»!2"u"*^  °^  their  former  pitUess  Juno  must  not  pas.  with7u 
fruits  for  his  sister  as  weU  as  for  himself. 

'  ?  ^^^'^''•y"  '^i  ?**  ^  •"'*  °°  P«"«»^  objection  to  Muriel 
-^yto  her  want  of  fortune,'  was  the  reply  made  with  sudden 

♦  But  if  Unde  Louis  does  as  he  says  he  will  ?    He  is  not  married 
—has  no  one  so  near  to  him  as  my  father  and  us— and  has  always 

M    •  ?^if*  ^"'i'  .'^^  Derwent.    « He  can,  if  he  likes,  giye 
Munel  fortune  enough  for  any  man  I ' 

J I  would  not  oppoee  her  entrance  into  our  family  if  she  came 
S.®°^y.,P'^'^*^  "P^*®^  ^^7  Machell  not  too  n^ciously. 
^e  stUl  resented  Muriel's  tenacity,  and  only  conceded  so  much 
out  of  loye  for  Arthur. 

JjP*!V  I^y  Machell,  writo  to  her  and  ask  her  to  go  to  the 
wedding  I    said  Derwent.     '  I  am  going  of  course,  but  M-mel  says 

Sl?w*/i"  u°°*-  .,?***  *?"  ^l  **  ^  I««°^  *«>*  *o  "»««* 

Arthw,  and  she  will  not  break  her  word.  But  if  you  ik  her 
dear  Lady  Ma<5hell,  she  is  freed  from  her  engagement  and  ^ery- 
thmg  will  come  right.  Do,  Lady  Machell  I  it  will  make  w  aU  so 
nappy  I 

•I  am  not  in  ihe  habit  of  repudiating  my  own  words,'  was  her 
wply,  spoken  coldly  and  haughtily. 

'But  you  say  tiiat  it  waa  only  because  of  her  want  of  fortune— 
and  now  that  this  is  remoyed,'  he  aigued,  'you  haye  no  other 
cause  agunst  her;  for  indeed  she  has  not  a  fault  I— and  see  how 
ftonomably  she  has  acted!  Dear  Lady  Machell,  you  -Ul  ask  her 
to  go  of  your  own  free  wiU  and  to  please  you ;— will  you  aot  ?  She 
Will  not  else.' 

^  *Not  eH  what?'  said  Sir  Gilbert,  looking  in  at  the  open 
vmdow  where  the  two  were  sitting. 

•Oh  I  Sir  Giibert,  you  are  weU  come  I '  cried  tiie  boy,  gettiaff 
^P  from  die  tow  chair  near  my  lady,  and  going  cloeer  to  the  w^dov. 
wUflK^  a  a  few  rapid  words,  he  poured  oat  part  of  his  budget,  ana 
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raliatod  Ifa*  fttlMf^a  ujmgiAim  fer  hia  ioii>^li«rt  indMd  thtj  bad 
•IwartbMn. 

TIm  bo9  lupl  huk.  his  own  dfMia  of  hop*  with  Hilcla.  It 
mm  only  Moritl'i  matter  of  whkh  h*  ipok*;  tha  other  wh  • 
wortt  bctwMD  him  and  Hilda'i  r  thtr,  and  ha  prafcrred  to  keep 
i(ao. 

'  Taa,  raa,'  mid  dia  good-oatcuad  baronal,  '  anraly,  mj  daar  I 
Wa  abonld  all  ba  rary  dull  without  pratty  Murial  itaiith.  Taa, 
jrou  will  write  to  bar,  ijuiia,  and  tall  har  to  oomo  f ' 

Waa  it  waaknam  or  wiiely  obadianoa  f  wonunlinam  or  eraftjr 
aalonktion  f  Waa  it  tha  daaira  to  [daaaa  har  aon  and  to  ra-artab- 
liah  tha  old  loving  ralatiooa  which  had  baan  ao  taniblj  intarmptad 
t/t  lata,  or  natunu  ijmpathy  for  a  young  gid  until  now  a  faTOurite 
in  tha  house,  the  mily  one  in  tha  nei^bourhood  to  bo  diaearded 
from  tha  great  arant  of  tha  neighbourhood?  Waa  it  that  kind  of 
general  batevolenca  which  ia  tha  remit  of  auooeai^  or  was  it  a  oon* 
cession  dua  to  tha  probable  arrangements  to  ba  mad*  by  Unde 
Louis  ?  Who  can  diaantan^la  tha  creasing  lines  of  thought  which 
make  up  the  impulse  of  actioo  f  Something  of  one  and  something 
of  another  probably  influenced  my  lady }  so  that,  softening  by  fine 
d^rees  under  Darwent's  eamestneaa  and  her  husband's  insistence, 
hae  yielded  to  the  prayers  of  the  one  and  the  desires  of  the  other, 
and  wrote  a  kind  htile  note  to  Muriel  which  she  suppoaad  would 
set  all  straight  at  Owlett,  how  much  soever  it  sonsht  to  undo  her 
own  work.  For  a  woman  like  Lady  Machell  is  always  Ahasuenu 
to  her  own  mind,  "^hose  whom  she  touches  with  her  sceptre 
graciously  are  bouni'  receive  gratefully ;  pride  being  a  passion 
sacred  only  to  herse**.  And  if  che  so  &r  humbled  herself  as  to 
write  as  she  did  now  to  Muriel,  besiging  her  to  come  to  the  wedding 
on  the  fifth,  for  her  sake— underlined— and  to  make  everyone  at 
Machells  happy — also  underlined — she  anticipated  a  refusal  no 
more  than  a  king  would  anticipate  the  refUaal  of  pardon  and  reprieve 
sent  instead  of  £e  executioner  to  a  condemned  criminaL 

So  Derwent  rode  back  to  Owlett  triumphant  on  all  counts; 
meeting  Arthur  by  the  way,  coming  from  PaumeUe  House,  and 
canTing  him  with  him  as  the  sign  of  his  victory  and  tha  frnita  of 
his  success. 

Waa  there  ever  sndi  a  jo;,  jus  moment  as  that  when  the  two 
young  men  rode  through  the  gate  at  Owlett?  It  was  the  loveliest 
little  poem  that  could  be  written  in  Y  xana.  hope  and  youthful  joy 
— the  sunniest  break  in  a  doll  sky  ;iiat  an  unezpacted  burst  of 
summer  beauty  could  create.  Munel,  who  had  been  watching  for 
Derwen^j  return,  understood  at  once  the  meaning  of  har  level's 
coming.    Sha  remembered  nothing  of  tha  hanb  words  that  had 
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Urn  aid,  cT  th«%iiit7  that  ih*  ought  to  BMiatoia,  thoprld*  that 
■he  ■hoold  eheriih.  Tmn  waa  no  pndo,  ao  dignhj,  lor  Mr  at  this 
BMNBMit— 00I7  low  and  dali^t. 

Km  oama  to  maal  tham,  almoat  nmaio^-lier  kaadi  oolalrtleliad  t 
her  Mnab-roaa  fiua,  whioh  hud  not  laoghad  belbra  to-day  for  ao  many 
aad  daya,  now  dimplad  with  happy  anilaa— arery  amile  a  earaaa, 
a  TOW,  a  oonfoHion ;  har  trua  and  faithful  haart  ahiniiw  in  har 
ayai»  naither  afraid  nor  aahamad  to  ihow  bow  great  hadbaan  h«r 
lota  by  har  ftank  dalight  at  thia  d«ar  return.  Why  ahonld  there 
be  ahame  tHiara  there  ia  lore  7— and  doea  it  not  whan  p«f  act,  east 
ontfearf 

Arthur,  no  Im  frankly  ekte  than  herself,  flung  hia  bridle  to  the 

rm  who  came  to  the  front  on  the  aound  ol*  the  horaaa'  hooft  up 
drira;  and  drew  her  away  to  the  dear  old  seat  beneath  the 
taUp-tree,  fteling  like  an  exile  who  had  once  more  /bund  hia  hmna. 
There  they  eat  and  talked,  and,  ai  Derwent  and  aha  had  dona 
before,  wove  their  pleaaant  dreams  and  made  themaelvea  ^^  with 
hope  and  joy. 

Arthur  would  not  forbid  Uncle  Louis  if  he  wished  to  endow 
MurieL  That  was  not  in  bis  liat  of  prohibited  adTantaoea.  All 
the  same  he  would  work  for  himself— if  not  in  the  bu£,  yet  ho 
would  do  aometbing  by  which  to  use  his  strength  and  justify  hia 
manhood ;  but  rhat  came  to  Muriel  waa  her  own,  and  aha  might 
hold  and  ei^joy  it.  The  great  good  of  this  proipeotiTe  endowment 
was  to  ensure  my  lady's  consent ;  and  hers  given,  of  course  Mr. 
and  Mra.  Smith  would  give  tlieirs  also.  Their  refusal  had  been 
founded  only  on  a  quite  natural  and  laudable  |»ide ;  and  the  sensi- 
tive dread  of  appearing  to  fbrcM  their  daughter  on  a  fomily  ucwilUi^ 
to  receive  her  was  omething  to  he  |»  ia^,  not  condemned.  Indeed, 
ererybody  aomeh  w  came  mxt  intc  ---"i^  goodness  and  beau^,  and 
a  paradiae  bloomed  where  so  late  a     «ert  had  frowned. 

'  I  am  eapedally  gfaid  that  you  am  eomiog  to  the  wedding,'  said 
Arthur,  taking  Muriel's  forgiving  toamasat  as  certain ;  *  putting  my- 
eelf  out  of  the  queatio.i — and  I        a  "  "  " 

for  myself.' 

'  Why  glad  for  anything  but  } 
ciliation?'  asked  MurieL 

'On  account  of  the  De  Paumeti. 
account  of  my  fliture  sister-in-law,'  h*^ 
woman  haa  just  done  a  kind  and  grasR 
aha  will  be  pleaaad.' 

'  What  haa  she  done  f '  aaked  Blurid,      ^wng  b^r  era* 

'Offered  me  ten  thousand  pounds  to  4»^wit)i,'  he  Miswered 
nailing;  *ao  we  have  had  Danatf  showers  iu  •     HUoicfl  to-day  I' 


not  to  my  how  glad  I  am 

:  wad  your  mother'a  reoon- 

themsdvea;    ire  rather  on 

iaid ;  '  for  that  good  little 

thing  to  me,  and  I  know 


TEE  WOMU  WEU  lOt/T, 
'  Bovieea  and  kind  t'crMMvW.    «8htfaTe.7iitriiBt:  I 
'Ifoi;  bti^ laughing;  'I h.T« not oo««  to  thrt,»7diiriliig. 

poonds  ftom  jMnima  d«  P»iim«U«  k  aaotbw.' 
Mnritl  Mgbtonad. 

*Ididao»«p|»M  Airt7cmw«wiM,'A««Id.    *  It  would  b« 
Mttar  to  woric  and  wait  than  to  many  on  bar  monar/ 

AiillJT^^  J^^  ^  •.  .■^^**  ~  ''•>*«'»  ''^  owM  think 
diflbnatlj  I*  criad  Arthur  with  a  lorar*!  aDthiiiiaBia.  <  Wa  wan 
auuia  fcr  aaeh  othar  firam  tha  vaiy  bflginning.' 

*  I  think  ao,'  iha  Mid  half  ilylj,  half  pkvfyir. 

M  thia  tiaa  nai'har  Mr.  nor  Mra.  Bmith  appeaiad.    M  they 
kaaw  of  Arthw'a  preianoa  than  iu  u  j  gardan,  thar  thought  it  hm 
S°?*  }^  to  let  tha  naw  oomnt  run  itMlf  dry  unhelpad  or 
nnhindcr^  by  them.    It  would  run  dry  j  of  that  they  wen  iSiirow. 
fcUy  oouTinoed ;  for  by  what  epell  loeTer  Derwent  might  bare  bae 
fv     *iTJ*^.  *?  ^  Vmx^^XL  (be  bad  {.orpoeely  bot  epoken  to 
Am  of  UnoU  Loni.'  intontiona  with  regard  to  Muriel),  itwaa  one 
but  for  the  moment,  and  would  bare  to  paM  like  any  other.  Onlnwben 
Munel,  wiabng  to  have  aU  made  clear  befon  Ar&ur  left,  andto  eee 
her  war  itrdght  beibn  her,  went  into  the  work-room  where  tbar  itiU 
iat,  and  told  them  of  Lady  Maobeira  oUre-Lnnob  lent  by  )>arwent. 
•nd  of  Arthw  •  deain-whiob  waa  almoet  mon  authoritadra  thar 
deiire— that  ihe  ■hould  go  to  the  w  idding  like  aU  the  rtat  of  the  worU 
only  then  they  both  aaid— the  mother  aa  the  original  roioe,  th 
father  ae  the  echo— that  they  wiihed  her  to  declineTand  th..t  if  eb. 
^*"tou-7°'?    **  againrt  their  expreaa  will  and  oommarJ. 

While  tbev  wen  fencing  with,  and  not  nplying  to,  her  «am<nt 

nrayen  to  teU  her  why,  the  aeiTant  came  to  the  lo  r  and  an.  uuaced 

and  Mua  de  PaumeUe  'on  Tery  particul'    'oaineefc'     There 

rXn^A  ^  "^t  u"  ^^  ?•*  °°*  "'"^  ^  k°*  «P  wI^OM  with 
which  they  might  hereafter  be  nproached  as  the  wont  injniy  that 

they  could  have  committed  against  unoffending  people,  yet  neither 

did  they  wuh  to  excite  suspicion  by  a  nluctance  to  meet  their 

neighbours  beyond  the  natural  reluctance  of  reserved  and  jeduded 

fo.k,  as  ttiey  wen  known  to  be.    Hence  they  wen  obliged  to  go 

into  the  drawing-room  with  Adr  daughter,  to  meet  there  Mn.  a?d 

Miss  de  Paumelle,  Arthur  MacheU  and  Derwent,  and  to  see  tha 

destruction  of  their  defence  work,  the  rasing  of  their  bamen^ 

For  what  could  they  do  ?    What  could  they  say  7    When  Mrs. 

^«^T;J  ••1.**  *°?„.**i'  «d  case  of  oeremiial  d- .titution, 
thiough  the  illness  of  Misa  Lawrenoa-and  Misa  de  Paumella,  wi£ 


najMoiTdm. 


•  look  iH  Aitbur.  bctough;  M ari«i'i  maidibip  m  If  it  Iwd  htn  U • 
Tcnr  OKOWA  of  iMr  mar  t%^  tfM  loitr*  of  tho  diaatoDd  wiibout 
miSck  all  I'm  rwl  m'  i  .''.^b^  mA  n jMtMetoiy ; — nhM  Ardrari 
in  tba  trna  Maofaall  tcjo  *x*  •  -^aoour,  aammcd  tht  thinif  aa  dcma, 
and  apdM  of  hii  mothar'tf  a  ^  ■bo'ild  bar  nquaat  ba  rafuaad,  und 
ho«'  hia  irtbar  would  taka  it  aa  an  intentional  alight,  and  Wilfrid  aa 
a  paraoaal  affront,  whioh  laat  waa  a  bow  of  ntbar  longar  diman- 
aiona  than  ha  waa  warrantad  to  draw; — ^whan  Darwant  did  hia 
beat  to  eat  tha  ground  froa^  nadar  thair  feat  bj  aaaarting  their 
willir-  c^iiiaant,  and  eren  Muriel  wonkl  not  help  them  bj  cxpreaaiag 
a  * ;  •hetkal  wiUioffnaaa  to  abide  bj  their  ncgatiTe  deoiaion  if 
fi  :>; ;  -what  oonld  thev  do?  Th^  were  met  and  nuToundad  on 
all  .u!a{  and  uole«  thej  wiahed  to  kr  the  train  to  thak  own 
mbe,  ihej  muat  gire  way : — aa  in  time  ther  did,  with  evident  but 
not  exoemiTe  relaotacoe-Hrelaotanoa  of  the  kind  to  whidi  they 
oould  reftr  aftwnnurdi  and  mj;  'Did  we  not  object  till  over, 
powered  by  yonr  inaiatencie  7— did  we  not  ahow  that  we  did  nol 
widiitr* 

But  when  waa  yonth  other  Aan  heedleaa  of  aisnar— kure  other 
than  obatinata  in  ita  own  doairea  7  Even  to  Mnriel  the  light  on  her 
knrer'a  face  Uinded  her  to  the  oloud  on  her  mother'a ;  and  aha  waa 
too  happy  in  her  reconciliation  with  Lady  Maohell  to  remember  the 
hard  wmda  by  which  tiie  breach  between  them  had  been  made. 
The  day  waa  gained  and  the  point  carried;  her  acoqitanoe  by 
Arthnr'a  people  waa  in  ita  tnm  accepted  by  her  own — ^however 
grudgingly,  atill  accepts  ;  and  nothing  waa  wanting  to  the  perfect 
hapinneie  df  the  preaent  moment  aaTC  their  qrmpathy  and  abaolnte 
approval. 

But  these  were  just  the  jewela  miaaing  from  the  band.  How 
oould  they  aympathize,  how  approve,  when  that  very  day  they  had 
promiaed  to  take  Bob  Rushton  into  their  aervioe  aa  their  bribe  fw 
hia  aUence? — wh«i  dieir  aocial  honour  and  peraonal  pride,  their 
repute  and  position  were,  henceforth  and  for  ever,  in  the  banda  of  a 
returned  convict,  who  for  weakness  if  not  for  wiekednns  would  ba 
sure  sometime  to  let  the  whole  thing  all  from  his  graap  to  ba 
made  publie  property  and  private  scorn?  They  saw  it  stealing  i 
ever  nearer  and  nearer ;  ana  they  knew  that  one  day  it  must  everts  ^ 
and  overwhdm  diem.  The  fewer  the  links  that  would  have  to  ba 
broken  when  that  dread  da^  should  dawn,  the  leea  pain  to  be 
endured;  but,  wanting  a  aolid  ground  for  arcument  or  even  for 
authority,  they  were  forced  to  consent  to  toe  thing  that  they 
would  nc4,  and  to  see  leir  doildren  follow  lights  believed  to  be  stare 
from  heaven,  but  w!  .ch  they  in  their  sorrowful  knowledge  knew 
were  marah-lighta  leading  to  flowarJud  ruin,  daath-ligfafei  playing 
over  well-masked  gravea. 


THE  WOBLO  WELL  XOAf. 


CHAPTER  xxvra. 

*I  IWIAB  IT.* 

Ihdolekce  wm  Bob  Biuhtoii's  central  q>iritad  poiat,  hii  monl 
ceU  round  which  aU  his  other  Acuities  clustered  and  on  which 
they  wew  founded ;  just  as  Derwenfs  was  the  pride  of  sel^respect, 
«nd  hu  Acer's  the  Tanity  which  denumds  praise.  This  indolW» 
had  been  the  ongin  of  all  Bob's  misfortunes,  as  he  euphemistioally 
wiled  hu  oflbncea;  ud  it  was  to  be  the  cause  of  those  to  come. 
His  ideal  of  life  was  that  of  a  NeapoUtan  lazzarone,  sleeping  in  the 
sun  and  waking  only  to  eat,  drink,  and  play;  and  the  w<^t  punish- 
ment  in  the  hell  in  which  he  believed,  but  which  he  made  no  effort  to 
e-cape,  was  that  of  hard  work,  such  as  he  had  had  at  Bindwood. 

^.JT  ^  «»teful  enough  to  Miss  Forbes  when  first  she 

re-cued  him  firom  rtarvation.  Though  she  made  him  work,  yet 
she  let  him  hve;  and  at  the  time  this  was  a  circumstance  bV  no 
means  to  be  counted  on  as  belonging  to  the  certainties  of  to- 
morrow. But  men  forget  the  past  as  readily  zi  they  shut  their 
wes  to  the  future,  and  Bob,  well  fed  but  tightly  ield-^ui  he 
phrased  it,  with  his  ix(m  to  the  grun'stone,  and  the  grun'stone 

Sr1^.;^"^*°*  ^V^  ^^  ^"^  "^"^^  °^  turning^began  to  think 
^e  price  paid  for  lus  hving  excessive  as  weU  as  irkwmo;  and  to 
wiA  m  an  umless  kind  of  way  that  he  could  find  his  plate  filled 
S£r  b    wrk        "^  ****""'  ''^'**°^'  *^®  *™'»^^«  ofeaming 

«f  Owi?  ?'"*'^  ^^'^^  *°  ?*"".  **  *™«  personality  of  Mr.  Smith 
of  Owlett,  the  problem  was  solved.  He  felt  that  his  good  angel— if 
he  had  one ;  which  was  doubtful-had  at  last  waken^  to  a  Mnse  of 

SL  »?'  if  ^»' ^^^c^orth  «»  h«  l«k«  would  &U  ready  roasted 
from  the  sky  and  all  his  fields  grow  clover.   He  went  back  to  Tower. 

ITiUJ^'^i^l^J'T^  **••*  ^  ^^  ^^^^  to  him  by  fate  a 

i^„^^'°^  *'"■  ^"'^-     ^"^^  ^«"  k°o«ks  done  with-like 

S^^'Jir^!!!!."?  ^  ^  ^^^\  and  he  was  too  well 
pleased  to  remember  the  bruises. 

m^^*!^^T}^^^^'^^^  than  he  had  been  for  years;  indeed, 
more  than  he  had  ever  been  in  his  life  before ;  only  doubled  about 

dwnand  less  than  he  might  get.  or  mora  than  would  be  given.     He 

SSJ1S  H.iv!^  T^U-gu^rded  carpenters'  diop,  where  they  had 
•»A«d  »d  talked  m  dnittb  show,  undiscovered  by  the  officer  in 
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eharge,  Imt  son*  the  leM  nndentood  tcwetbw.  He  meant  to  make 
h  ee«7  for  Um,  if  pleaauit  for  himaelf;  and  to  keq>  tb«dr  joint 
oouDsel  Uriotlj.  If  he  wm  known  and  pointed  at,  the  Goremor 
■hoold  be  Mfe,  he  nid  to  himself;  and  ii'  he  would  do  aa  he  ought, 
it  ihoold  nerer  the  worae  for  him. 

At  the  fint,  Bob  meant  to  aak  only  for  aomediinff  like  what  he 
had  now — a  plaoe  aa  pririlcffed  handy-man,  where  he  would  have 
high  wagea  for  no  work,  and  be  answerable  to  no  man  nve  the 
maater,  who  wonld  take  care  not  to  make  that  questioning  too  strict. 
But  aa  he  walked  along  the  dark  road,  his  mind  travelled  and  his 
ground-pUu  enlaived;  as  minds  and  ground-plans  do^  when  men 
are  on  the  ere  ox  making  conditions  with  a  victim,  squeenble, 
helpless,  and  prolific ;  and  he  foresaw  the  time  when  he  diould 
demand  an  annui^  sufficiently  generous  to  enable  him  to  live  in 
a  cottage  of  his  own,  with  nothing  to  do  but  keep  himsetf  warm  in 
winter  by  the  fire,  in  summer>time  lounging  against  the  gate-posta 
in  the  sun.  Fifly  pounds  a  year;  that  was  his  figure.  He  could 
live  on  fifly  pounds  a  year— at  least  he  thought  so.  As  he  added  iin 
his  various  requirements  for  the  second  time,  however,  he  found 
that  they  had  grown  as  fast  as  the  yeast  plants,  and  that  a  pound  a 
week  would  not  do  all  he  wanted.  An  extra  ten  shillings  a  week 
might  hold  him  clear;  but  after  a  little  more  adding  up,  and 
another  sprouting  of  the  yeast-plant,  he  finally  established  him- 
self on  the  Piqgali  of  a  hundred ;  when  he  would  be  content  and 
ask  no  more.  A  hundred  a  year :  not  too  great  a  sum  wherewith 
a  gentleman  with  an  ugly  secret  was  to  buy  silence  and  security 
for  life.  ' 

'  The  Governor  daren't  refuse  me,'  said  Bob  to  himself  as  he 
opened  the  Owlett  gate  cautiously,  and  met  his  old  benchmate  in  the 
drive,  leaning  on  the  faithful  arm  that  had  never  failed  him— and 
come  what  might  that  never  would  I 

^  This  demand  of  his  for  the  place  of  handy-man  in  name  and  of 
privileged  loafer  in  deed,  was  just  that  which  the  Smiths  were 
most  reluctant  to  bestow.  If  only  he  would  take  a  sum  of  money 
and  leave  the  country,  instead  of  fostening  himself  en  them  as  a 
leech  for  lifel  They  offered  him  what  they  could  give  for  the 
present,  and  thw  promised  the  rest  in  due  time;  but  Bob  had  a 
shrewd  i'lea  of  the  value  of  a  bird  in  the  hand,  and  thought  it  well 
to  keep  in  view  the  game  which  had  to  be  stalked.  The  Governor 
might  take  it  into  his  head,  you  know,  to  go  out  for  a  little  walk  one 
of  these  fine  nights  and  forget  to  come  back  again ;  and  then  when 
would  he  be,  with  his  cottage  of  cards  blown  to  the  winds,  and 
nothing  of  it  left  but  a  pinched  finger  got  in  the  building?  No,  all 
thbga  considored,  he  wotdd  stick  to  that  place  of  handy-man  {  and 
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nor  wosLD  well  lost. 


makethelMitol  itwbenhebadgotit.  And  1m  would  titk*  H  now 
M  onoe;  and  if  ho  ooald  not  make  things  iqnaro  with  tha  old  lady 
at  Towar,  well  they  mnat  go  crooked;  io  that  was  all  how  and 
about  it 

It  waa  to  no  good  that  Edmund  aaked  him  to  wait  until  Derwent 
should  hare  left  home — ^to  none  that  Mn.  Smidi  urged  the  con- 
Hderation  due  to  Min  Forbes  as  his  beoefactress^  and  advised  a 
more  decorous  af^Maianee  of  deliberation^  some  show  of  reason  why, 
and  less  of  ingratitude  and  haste.  Bob,  weary  of  his  work,  and 
longing  for  the  luxury  of  idleness  and  unlimited  pots  of  beer,  lirtened 
to  ttiem  with  a  fiur  show  of  attention  enough,  but  ended  by  pinssiin; 
T^  a  little  closer  the  ends  of  that  cleft  sti<£  in  which  Edmund  found 
himself;  and  when  a  man  is  in  a  oldlt  stidc,  what  can  he  do  but 
submit  to  be  pinched  7  There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  give  way 
—and  to  give  way  with  the  best  grace  they  could  cmnmana ;  telling 
him  that  be  was  to  come  when  he  had  spoken  to  Mias  Forbes^  and 
that  they  hoped  he  would  be  comfortable  when  he  had  come. 

'But,'  said  Mrs.  Smith,  as  her  last  feeble  effort^  'you  must 
not  be  surprised  if  the  other  servants  do  not  like  it — ^things  being 
unfortunately  known  as  they  are — and  if  perhapa  they  refuse  to  as- 
sociate with  you.  Tott  know  the  prejudices  of  people,'  added  the 
poor  hdy,  with  that  pitiful  paltering  with  the  eternal  kws  not  rare 
in  those  who  speak  of  evil  to  an  evil-doer  whom  they  are  careful 
not  to  offend. 

'  All  right,  mum,'  said  Bob  with  unruffled  serenity.  *  Them  as 
don't  like  it  will  have  to  lump  it,  and  them  as  can't  will  have  to  go. 
I'll  do  nobody  no  harm,  if  they'll  leave  me  alone;  but  TU  jotgivo 
up  a  good  thing  for  other  folks'  whimsies.' 

It  could  not  have  happened  at  a  more  inconvenient  moment ; 
but  then  misfortunes  always  do  happen  at  inconvenient  moments — 
indeed,  when  is  the  course  clear  and  the  place  prepared  for  them  7 
Just  when  Derwent's  brightened  prospects  had  raised  his  spirits  and 
aweetened  his  temper,  when  Muriel  too  waa  snatching,  as  it  were,  a 
brief  hour  of  happiness,  this  wretched  incubus  hovered  down  in 
the  night  and  fiurtened  on  them  ;  and  there  was  no  way  in  which  it 
could  be  shaken  off.  Bob  was  the  incarnate  curse  that  always  follows 
on  crime — the  chastisement  that  is  extra  to  \egil  retribution.  It 
might  have  been  different  had  any  i^iark  of  nobleneas  warmed  his 
poor  mean  soul ;  but  when  was  weakness  other  than  selfish,  or  sel- 
fishness other  than  cruel  7  Bob  Rushtcm  was  not  a  ruffian,  as  ruffians 
go— he  was  only  an  indolent,  slippery,  untrustworthy  varlet  who 
could  not  rise  to  the  dignity  of  self-control — but  he  did  as  much 
harm  as  the  worst  ruffian  a-foot,  and  with  aa  little  compunction. 
For  whe&er  Us  ease  waa  bought  by  tb«  sonrow  of  othwi  or  not 


infloMioed  lum  no  more  tbaa  the  flnttorina  of  tiM  bird  inflaenonth* 
■lake  iriMn  •bout  to  itrike.  He  wm  tired  of  Tower  with  ite  *  Bob^ 
do  thii,'  and '  Bob,  go  there ; '  its  hoeiiig  and  weeding,  wood>chop- 
ping  aad  boot-olcaniag ;  its  water  for  drmk,  play-hoiira  forbidden— 
and  never  a  fivthing  in  hia  pocket  to  pky  with,  had  thqr  been 
allowed  1  Working  out  hia  Mdvation  waa  not  much  in  his  line ;  and 
as  he  knew  that  he  would  be  fior  jollier  at  the  GoTcmor's  than  he 
was  now,  why,  he  determined  to  be  jolly,  and  to  leare  the  oonae* 
quenoea  whidi  did  not  touch  him  to  the  care  of  those  whom  they 
did.  If  the  piper  had  to  be  pud,  so  long  as  he  was  not  asked  to  pay 
him  he  did  n(A  take  to  heart  the  wry  fiuies  of  those  who  had. 

It  was  not  like  Mrs.  Smith  to  be  a  coward.  She  waa  reticent 
taruly ;  but  reticence  is  not  faint-heartedness ;  and  to  hold  one's  own 
in  silence,  aiding  neither  help  nor  sympathy,  is  sometimes  more 
courageoiu  than  to  spread  out  one's  life  like  linen  in  the  sun,  that 
all  may  run  their  fingers  through  the  rente  and  comment  on  the 
amount  of  washitag  to  be  done.  Thia  time,  however,  she  was  a 
coward,  self-coofesBed.  She  dued  not  tell  her  son,  so  proud  and 
pure,  and  proud  of  his  purity,  that  they  ha^  taken  into  their  service 
this  returned  convict  whose  presence  in  Grantley  Bourne  he  had 
already  so  hotly  resented,  and  about  whom  there  had  been  such 
bitter  discussions.  It  seemed  such  a  pi^  to  break  down  his  new 
happiness  for  what  was  to  all  appearance  just  a  wilful  act  of  insane 
philanthropy,  if  it  were  not  something  worse.  Still,  if  she  did  not 
uke  to  confess,  she  could  neither  deny  nor  recalL  She  had  simply  to 
sit  by  and  watch  the  springing  of  the  mine,  and  do  her  best  with  the 
ruin  that  it  would  cause  when  the  moment  came. 

It  came  sure  enough ; — when  Derwent  one  morning  went  into 
the  stable-yard  to  look  at  his  horse,  and  was  met  by  the  groom  with  a 
curious  air  of  offence  and  discontent,  and  spoken  to  by  him  in  a  tone  aa 
curiously  dry  and  uncomfortable.  Derwent,  being  of  the  kind  to 
whom  servants  are  a  very  doubtful  kind  of  brothers  indeed,  did  not 
trouble  himself  about  a  manner  which  only  betokened  and  did  not 
express.  He  simply  noted  disdainfully  the  fellow's  evident  ill- 
humour  ;  but  so  long  as  he  kept  to  the  shibboleth  prescribed  for  in- 
feriois,  he  might  harbour  what  feeling  he  would — ^human  nature  in 
subordinates  being  like  the  Primrose  guinea— «  possession  allowed  aa 
an  abstract  right  but  by  no  means  to  be  used. 

As  the  young  nuurter  came  out  from  the  stable  he  met  Bob 
Buahton  hco  to  lace.  The  man's  presence  there  at  all,  in  dust  and 
ashes  and  crushed  contrition,  would  have  been  sufficirat  cause  for 
Derwent's  anger,  but  as  he  waa— his  hands  in  his  pockets,  a  purple 
pansy  (Hilda's  flower  t)  between  his  lips,  his  cap  set  jauntily  on  one 
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■M^  Im7,  kding,  miling,  oontoit— it  waa  m  if  wme  dMdtr  ininH 
wMl  bera  flong  fall  into  ft*  boj^a  fiMe. 

He  itomwd  loddenlj,  Md  looked  at  Bob  wiA  m  indigiMtion  aa 
vndugmaed  aa  hia  oontempt.  The  man  met  hia  fiery  erea  a  little  in- 
aolenUy.  Knowing  what  he  did,  he  waa  not  j  be  pnt  down  by  the 
bigh  hand  of  Bdmnnd  Smith'a  aon ;  but  he  touched  hia  cap  convea- 
toonaUy  and  aaid:  « Good  morning,  air; '  aa  any  one  elae  might  have 

*  What  are  you  doing  here  ? '  uked  Derwent  angrily. 

^  .  ^7  V^.  *°,  ^  "^^^y  air,'  answered  Bob  with  a  aubtle  accent 
Of  famiharity  m  hia  roice,  alao  with  aomething  like  the  ahadow  of  a 
anule  paaaing  orer  his  fiioe. 

« Ye^  air,'  aaid  the  groom  aullenly ; « and  we're  aoinir,  Jim  and 
me ;  and  aoia  Taylor '—Taylor  waa  tte  coachman. 

'How  dare  you  preaume  to  come  here,  among  honest  men?' 
ened  Derwent  hotly. 

*  ?^*.^*^7  *^  gentleman  haa  taken  me  on  aa  handy-man  about 
ttte  place,'  oaid  Bob  tranquilly. 

'And  I  discharge  you  I '  cried  Derwent,  forgetting  common  semm 
•nd  hia  mmonty. 

*  ®*?  S!f^°?''  ■"'  ■"*•  ^^  pi«asantly ;  « the  master  haa  taken  me 
CO ;  and  1 11  take  my  warning  only  from  him.' 

*  Then  you'U  hare  it  before  the  day  is  out,'  cried  Derwent. 

*  I  don  t  thmk  I  shall,'  said  Bob  Kuahton  slowly,  and  looked  the 
young  master  ftiU  in  the  fkce. 

*  Dare  you  bandy  words  with  me,  you  scoundrel ! '  aaid  Derwent. 
advancmg  a  step  nearer.  ^ 

*  You  be  advised  by  me,  sir,'  returned  Bob  in  an  odd  half- 
paternal  way ;  '  you  just  leave  things  alone  as  you  don't  understand 
and  let  them  aa  knows  numage  them.' 

For  aU  answer  he  lay  sprawling  on  the  stones.  Derwent's  pride 
flamed  out  uto  passion  and  got  the  better  of  his  prudence  and  his 
breodmg.  ' 

The  man  picked  himself  up  with  the  hang-dog  look  of  one  to 
whom  •kicking  oomen  naturally.  He  neither  squared  nor  swore, 
only  rubbed  hia  bruised  shoulders  ostentatiously,  looking  at  Derwent 
toe  while  with  an  expression  in  his  face  which  the  duUest  could  not 
fiul  to  see  meant  something  more  than  mere  reproach.  And  yet  what 
else  coiUd  it  mean  7  What  could  this  returned  convict  have  on  his 
mmd  which  the  young  master  would  not  care  to  kenr? 

'  y^  remember  you  for  that,  sir,'  he  muttered  after  a  pauae,  but 
keeping  wed  out  of  Derwent's  reach. 

J  And  he's  got  what  he  deserved,'  said  the  groom  approvinffly, 
While  the  rest  of  the  men  grinned  and  honoured  the  lad  for  his 
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wayi.  Thej  and  didr  kind  like  to  ftd  dominated  Ij  m 
niperior.  It  ii  •  pele  reflection  of  divinity  •  fhich,  when  enned  with 
thnnderbolte  oompel»  wi^peot,  when  holdi'^  up  •  oomuoopi*  attrwU 

■dontion*  ., 

« And  youTl  get  it  again  if  you  prerame  to  <!?aak  to  me,  aaid 
Derwent,  looking  supreme  and  archangelic  «We  arenot  aocuatomed 
to  men  like  you  about  the  place.' 

•  All  right,'  Mid  Bob,  ahufaing  off ;  •  but  maybe  the  time  11  come 
when  you'll  get  aocuatomed,'  he  added,  aa  he  vaniahed  round  the 
ooroer  into  the  aafer  precincta  of  the  kitchen-garden. 

<  You  did  it  well,  air,'  aaid  Taylor,  who  had  aeen  the  whole  amix 
from  the  window  of  the  hameaa-room,  and  now  came  forward  to  add 
hia  account  to  the  reat  *Itia  hard  on  ua  all  that  we're  got  to  give 
our  handa  to  a  man  like  that,  or  else  to  leave  a  place  where  we  ye 
atopped  BO  long  and  been  ao  comfortable;  but  there  ia  none  of  ua  m 
the  Louae  or  out  of  it  aa  wiU  Uve  feUow-aervanta  with  a  gaol-bird. 
It  ia  not  to  be  cKpected,  air,  aa  men  who  think  anything  of  them- 
aelvea  and  their  own  charactera  would.'  ' 

'You  are  quite  right,  Taylor,'  said  Derwent  loftily;  'but  I  do 
■ot  think  you'll  have  to  go.' 

'Then  he  must,' aaid  Taylor  firmly. 

'He  will,'  aaid  Derweat  in  hia  grandeat  manner.  'My  ftther 
and  mother  have  allowed  themselvea  to  be  imposed  on  by  thia 
worthleae  fellow,  but  I  am  sure  that  when  th^  know  how  it  la 
takm  by  you  all  they  will  send  him  off.' 

'- 1  hope  ao,  (dr,  for  their  own  sakea  aa  well  aa  oura,'  aaid  Taylor. 
But  he  did  not  lotA  too  confident    He  waa  a  ahrewd  gueaaer; 
and  if  He  had  not  found  yet  he  waa  burning. 

Then  the  IbA,  flushed  and  highly  strung  with  hia  encounter, 
strode  away  into  the  house,  and  to  the  work-room  where  Edmund 
Smith  aat  tranquilly  making  a  glove-box  for  hia  wife.  It  was  a 
small  repetition  of  poor  *  Loms  Capef  a '  locksmith  work.  The  Revo- 
lution might  be  thundering  at  the  gates,  but  he  found  nothing  ao 
intere- Jng  to  chronicle  aa  the  work  that  he  had  done  with  Cle  and 
anvil  1  Edmund  Smith,  with  Bob  Rushton  installed  at  Owlet^ 
lost  a  ^jerception  of  danger  and  of  pain  in  making  nicely-fitted 
dovetailafirom  a  handy  length  of  cedar. 

'  What  ia  the  meaning  of  thia  disgraceftd  aflfeir,  mother?  aaked 
tiie  boy,  atanding  midway  in  the  room  and  apeaking  with  mingled 
atemneaa  and  imperiousnesa.  ...      .     j  t  *    ^ 

Edmund  ahifted  hia  feet;  the  mother  raised  her  head  but  not 
her  eyea.  These  were  atill  fixed  on  her  work— a  bit  i  wood- 
oarving,  which  she  had  begun  in  order  to  be  atill  more  the  compaaioa 
of  hechuaband. 
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1. J!5!*  *•  '^ «««,  my  *»'•  Ae  aiked  in  herqoiet  way;  but 
a«r  voice  waa  pcroeptiblT  nnitflady.  / »  "»• 

«^.^'"*!  i'*?!!!'  "'L  *^  *i«8««»W  ft'Uo'r  hew  in  this  houee,'  he 

•onyiet,  this  oonmum  thief,  m  a  wnrant  here  it  Owlett?  • 

her  •»,  but  no.  looking  at  him,  whUe  her  husband  turned  pde  and 

Mother  I  with  Muriel—with  me  still  here  ?'  he  remonstrated. 
With  you  and  me-and  your  father— here,'  she  answered, 
laying  her  hand  on  her  husband's  arm.  ~»werea, 

Util^?./^  no  respect  for  your  children  left  in  these  miserable 
?!?♦  r  T^^  ^"  '°",'  ^fi^orin*  *e  companionship.  It  is  not 
right  to  decrade  us  by  such  association.' 

.«  *  ^  ^^**?  teachea  us  God's  forgiveness  and  man's  mercy.'  she 
STSnltosS;^     this  she  raised  her  beautiful  eye.  and  Wked  at 

♦«  J5?"  "5  "°*  *™?  ChriHtianity/  returned  Derwent  « Indifference 
to  right  and  wrong  is  not  religion.' 

'  But  pity  to  ^e  erring  is;  and  ability  to  see  the  essential  aood 

..-T®  ***''*  ^*^  ^"  "l"*^*"*  ^o"*.'  he  returned  coldly; 

C  r!!.-'?        *^  °°?  '^^  *''*^'  ''^  *'^  »»o*  ^tely  to  do  so  now 
But  I  think  you  owe  it  both  to  Muriel  and  myself  u  your  children 

aJT^^  ^..*,  ^y'  *°'*-'  h«  i»e«itated;  'to  my  &ther  too'  he 
jdded  with  visible  effort-' tfiat  our  home  diould  likeprpS5«.d 
free  from  disgraceful  associations.     In  harbouring  sui  i  Vre*ch 

-m^^ffi'^d^^firdee'T'^-    The  presence  of  thU  returned 

his  hMd.^'"  "^' '  "^^^  ^^"^^  ^^^^  '^'^8  '^  ^*^  o'^t 
*  Hush  I  •mid  Mis.  Smith  peremptorily  to  her  son ;' you  are 

Jr«^^J^  JT^^  ^l^**  *°  ^*''  «»d  to  fuU  into  the  family 
«T  ''.*  """K®  »*»  ^th  obedience  and  respect.'  ' 

loftily  "***  "^^^  ****  presence  ol  a  convicted  thief,'  he  rM 

mtJ„l^*J^"°T  "°°?«  '".  y°"  ^^''  ^  h«  wpl7»  with  an 
attempt  at  Memne«  that  quivered  down  into  a  kind  of^reatv-- 
wjth  sonething  imdenu»th  not  nprvaMd.    *     *""  "  emreaty- 
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n«r  Km  looked  at  W  for  a  moment.  Evidentlj  thoaghta  both 
bitter  and  imwboleeome  were  working  in  bim. 

'  If  Aere  ia  any  reason  for  thia,  and  wh^  I  ongbt— and  mnat-~ 
I  think  yon  ihould  tell  me,'  be  eaid  with  measured  emphasii. 
*  If  it  ia  only  a  cbtiritable  wbim  of  youre,  motber,  that  thia  wretch 
should  be  here,  I  will  turn  bim  out  and  take  the  conwqnencee.  It 
is  pro&nation  tbat  be  ebould  breathe  the  aame  air  as  Muriel;  or 
myaeli^'  liiting  bit  handa>me  bead  with  the  old  fiuniliar  action  of 
pride.    '  And  if  any  barm  oomet  of  it,  I  will  appeal  to  Unole  Louia' 

'  Leave  ^nge  alone  which  you  'lo  not  underetund,  and  let  thora 
manage  them  who  do,'  wid  bu  mother  evaeively — the  Tery  words 
which  Ruahton  bad  said  only  a  few  minut'    .go. 

'  If  it  ia  by  my  father's  deaire — ^for  uis  own  purposes — ^if  my 
father  is  bound  to  have  him,  I  will  do  as  von  aay,  mother — accept 
what  I  cannot  avoid — the  family  shame  and  my  own  ruin,'  returned 
the  boy  slowly. 

Edmund  looked  np  and  down  and  here  and  there ;  he  fingered 
his  tools  and  he  smoothed  hia  beard ;  shifting  his  feet  and  his  place 
with  tmcontrollable  uneasiness;  but  neither  he  nor  his  wife  spoke. 
If  only  he  could  nerve  himself  to  confess  all,  to  say  out  that  hidden 
hideous  truth,  manfully  now  at  once,  and  then  trust  to  hia  son's  love 
and  pity,  and  the  intrinsic  love-worthiness  that  was  in  himRelf  to 
get  over  it  t  If  he  could  but  face  it,  and  live  through  the  bitter 
hour !  Sooner  or  later  it  must  be  discovared ;  and  why  not  now  as 
well  as  at  another  time  ?  But  must  it  be  discovered  ?  Might  he 
not  sail  over  the  shallows  as  so  many  others  have  done,  imd  die  with 
hie  secret  unconfessed  and  unknown  ?  All  crime  is  not  public  pro- 
perty. Murders  are  done  and  the  murderer  is  never  found ;  so  why 
might  not  he  escape  detection  as  well  as  they  ?  why  mijt  hlipast  M 
io  specially  transparent  ? 

The  coward's  hope  in  providential  interposition  upheld  him,  just 
as  the  coward's  fear  of  pain  repressed  him.  Not  now  1  not  now  I 
The  ordeal  was  too  terrible  to  be  vmdertaken  voluntarily ;  and  a  straw 
might  save  the  drowning  man. 

Husband  and  v;'d&  exchanged  one  rapid  glance.  Had  he  shown 
signs  of  yielding  she  would  have  stood  by  him  in  the  &tal  moment 
widi  all  her  strength,  all  her  energy ;  she  would  have  helped  him 
with  the  revermt  love  diat  had  shielded  him  so  loyally  since  his 
return,  and  that  might  have  influenced  her  son,  aa  all  strong  feeling 
and  resolute  will  do  iuduenoe  the  young.  But  he  shrank  back  and 
turned  his  face  once  more  towards  that  false  peace  which  he  and  sha 
had  teied  ao  bard  to  maintain  as  true.  Hatmg  pain  as  he  did,  either 
to  feel  or  to  cai:<:e — loving,  irresolute,  soft-heuted,  vain — ^he  could 
not  bear  to  Me  either  the  distreM  fx  the  abburrence  of  hia  boj.  It'  it 
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th<  fiuh«r  and  the  oauM  of  all,  wm  not  tbora  to  iMil.    No,lMoottld 
aM  bMT  it ;  not  now  I  not  now  I 

Ho  mado  a  ngn  with  hia  lipa  and  hand  which  ahe  alone  onder- 
itood — bat  which  told  her  that  the  moment  had  paaaad  and  the 
opportoni^  waa  loit 

'  It  maj  be  bj  my  wiah  and  dadre  without  indnding  disgrace 
or  ruin,'  he  Mid  weakly. 

Hia  wife  took  her  cue  without  wsrering. 

'My  dear  child,  your  imagination  runa  ■tnoige  riot  t '  die  laid  to 
her  eon.  'Suone  i  ruin  I  Becauae  your  fiither  and  I  haTe  agreed 
to  do  a  kind  thing  by  a  poor  creature  who  haa  been  in  trouble,  but 
who  ia  now  deairoua  of  leading  a  new  life,  ia  there  neeeawrily  an 
ugly  ekeleton  of  our  own  to  hide  7 ' 

Bht  laughed  with  a  light  and  pleaaant  air ;  but  the  metallio  ring 
in  her  Toice  waa  not  light  nor  were  the  linea  round  her  mouth  plea- 
■mt. 

'There  ia  a  akeleton,'  aaid  Derwent,  looking  from  (me  to  the 
other ;  'mother  I  it  ia  uaeleai  to  deny  it  I ' 

*  Fooliib  boy  t '  die  naid,  with  a  repetition  of  her  finrmer  laugh, 
aa  RLe  adjuated  her  saw  with  exaggerated  care.  '  There  ia  a  medium 
between  densi^'  which  wea  nothing  and  your  e:raggerated  aenaitive- 
neaa,  my  dear,  which  createa  ita  own  horrora.  It  makea  you  hard 
and  auapiuioca,  which  are  not  amiable  qualitiea;  and  really — they 
loae  one  ao  much  time  in  life  1 ' 

The  boy  turned  from  her  abruptly.  Thia  new  manner  of  hera, 
light,  mocking,  unreal,  hurt  him  more  than  all  the  reat,  and  more 
than  all  the  rest  made  him  feel  that  the  world  in  which  he  had  lived 
aince  hia  father'a  return  waa  delusive,  deceptive,  phantaamaL  He 
went  up  to  his  father — ^the  old  boyish  love,  checked  for  the  moment 
for  the  one,  mahing  over  him  for  the  other  like  a  pent-up  atream 
letlooae. 

'  Father,  tell  me ! '  he  aaid.  <  Whatever  the  truA  may  be,  tell 
it  to  me  1  Why  is  thia  man  here  7 — and  by  your  wiah  and  sanction  7 
What  doea  it  all  mean  7— where  ia  it  to  end  ? '  He  laid  hia  hand  on 
hia  fiUher'a  ahoulder  and  gripped  it  hard.  <  Why  ia  he  here  7 '  he 
repeated.     <  What  daim  haa  he  on  you  7 ' 

Edmund  .turned  hia  haggard  <%ye8  to  hia  wife.  Het  face,  which 
had  become  of  late  even  moxe  haggard  than  hia  own,  thin  and  worn 
and  Budd^y  old,  gave  him  back  the  ready  Emile,  the  encouragement 
of  lore,  which  he  had  alwaya  found  there. 

^ '  Dear  boy,  what  do  you  wiah  your  ftther  to  aay  ? '  ahe  aaked, 
smiling. 

'  Y9B,  what  do  yon  wiah  ns  to  aay  7 '  he  echoed. 


'tmnuMiTt 


•What  en  «ttli«r  of «  tall  too  thai  will  MtiiQr  700?*  iht'tm- 
tfmMd.  '  Of  ooum  RuhtoD  It  hen  bj  joat  bitia^t  wiah.  W« 
•umol  kl  dM  poor  errattm  itarro.' 

*H«  WMBol  Manriog  at  Tower,*  add  Dorwenl 

*  But  tho  work  was  too  hard  for  Urn.  It  was  killing  bim,'  add 
Mrs.  ftnith,  droppfaiff  her  eyes. 

The  fad  raiaea  hu  ihonlden  diadabfnlly.  Bob  Roshton,  aleek 
and  oilj,  had  not  the  k)ok  of  a  man  djring  from  orerwork.  The 
•MOie  waa  too  palpably  a  blind  to  be  accepted  aa  a  reaeon. 

'Did  yon  kaow  thia  man  in  Africa,  frther?  Waa  ha— your— 
agent— there  7 ' 

The  &ther  caught  at  the  word  eafterly. 

<  No,  not  in  Africa,  certainly  not  t '  he  cried.  What  a  relief  it 
waa  to  be  able  to  i^eak  ont  itraightly  and  firmly  without  lie*  ot 
rabterihge  i  *No— not  in  Africa.*  He  could  my  that  quite  con- 
fidently—ewear  it  in  a  court  of  justice,  if  need  1  e ;  and  look  hia  ton, 
like  tibe  v  d,  firmly  in  the  iifMe  while  he  did  io.  Decidedly  not  in 
Africa! 

'  If  not  there,  then  where? '  asked  the  boy.  Hia  manner,  00 
fenger  hMg^ty  and  reaerred,  was  tender,  ea  lert,  pleading  aa  if  for 
Tery  lift. 

'  I  knew  him  in  EngUmd,  my  boy,'  hii  fitther  answered,  meeting 
that  new  birth  with  a  passionate  eagerness  of  welcome.  *  It  is  mAn^- 
yean  ago  now,  and  I  used  to  aee  a  great  deal  of  him  at  one  time; 
and  believe  me,  dear  child,  he  is  a  good  feUow  at  heart,  though  he 
did  once  get  into  trouble.  But  he  is  not  all  bad— no  one  is ;  not 
even,'  hia  voice  broke  a  little,  and  he  lowered  hia  eyea, '  not  even, 
Dcorwent,  convicted  criminals.* 

He  took  hia  aon'a  handa  in  both  hia  own  aa  he  aaid  theae  hut 
wcrda,  and  pressed  them  feverishly. 

' Ton  know  hia  whole  history?*  asked  the  kd,  too  intent  on 
Bob  Rushton  to  notioe  that  sudden  fiuling  in  hia  father'a  voice. 

'Tea;  all  of  it.* 

'And  he  yours?' 

The  fiither  let  hia  hands  drop. 

*  What  there  ia  to  know  of  it,'  he  aaid  with  a  forced  kugh  and 
an  uneasy  shuffle. 

'  What  do  you  think  there  ia  to  know  ? '  aaked  Mra.  Smith  with 
her  thin  metamc  mirth. 

'Ia  there  anything?  Father  1'  the  boy'a  voice  ranff  with  a 
peancmate  entreaty,  of  itself  the  most  pathetic  thing  in  this  whole 
chapter  of  pain;  &ther ! '  he  repeated  *^  ^«^  anything  in  it  to 
our  harm— our  ditgmce  ? ' 

'  Ton  make  your  own  spectres,'  said  hia  &ther  coldly. 

V 


M  nV  W0»L9  WELL  I  )BT, 

*  Tbt  boy  took  bMk  At  w«k  Md  tMmUing  bnds  AiU  had  jml 

lolUofctt. 

«8»7iio,boldlTl  Look  «•  hi  thofcoo  and  iw  that  thowta 
BOthiog  to  hido— nothing  that  70a  an  aftaid  ahoiild  oomo  to  light 
—noiSiig  thiit  thia  maa  knowa    and  that  m  art  not  to  know,*  ho 

oriod. 

A  pawn :  a  moment  whon  «aoh  hold  hia  hraath :  when  hit 
aoomod  to  stand  itUl«  waiting  for  tho  anawor.  ... 

'  ThflN  b  nothing  I '  than  mid  Edmnnd,  in  a  hanh  and  hniky 
Toioo,  looking  at  hia  wiCi,who  floahed  to  hortomplca  and  ahnddered 

<Look  at  mo,  &th«r  I '  oriad  Derwant    < Nothing 7--th«ra  ii 

nothing? ' 

Tho  raaaam,  ahifty,  fcrtiTa  ayaa  by  a  aoprMna  dR»rt  rai^d 
tfMmaalTM  and  looked  fbll  into  the  clear  young  faoa  bending  down 
and  gating  ao  eameiitly  into  hia. 

•  Notiung,'  he  ivpMtad  with  the  boldnam  of  dcfpair.  *  I  awear 
it— ao  help  me  God  I ' 

The  boy  gare  a  andden  aob.  For  a  moment  he  coold  not  q>eak, 
choking  back  the  teara  that  roaa  into  hii  eyea  and  atiangled  hit 
Toioe.  Thai,  with  indeacribable  grace  and  tendemeaa  he  laid  hi« 
lipa  on  hia  iather'a  ibrdiead. 

'  Forgire  me,  fitther,'  he  aaid  iu  a  low  roioe,  *  all  my  folly  and 
wiokedneaa  snoe  you  came.  I  have  been  in  a  fog— and  have  auf- 
teed  more  than  I  haTO  made  you  or  anyone  elae  audflfor.  Ton  have 
lifted  a  load  flrom  my  heart  I  cannot  thank  you  enough— but 
forgiTO  me.' 

<  I  feigire  yon  heartily,  my  boy,'  mid  Edmund,  aooeptmg  bii 
riU  with  that  wonderfUl  fiioili^  of  a  Tain  and  loring  man.  *  Let 
«a  aay  no  more  about  it  We  hare  not  underatood  each  other,  that 
baU.' 

'  And  now  we  do,'  aaid  Derwent  affectionately. 
'  Tea,  now  we  dn,'  said  Edmund. 
Thelad  turned  to  his  mother. 

'  Mother,  do  you  forgive  me  7 '  he  aaid,  aa  he  flung  himaelf  on 
hia  kneea  by  her,  and  put  hia  arma  round  her  waiat,  aa  he  uaed  to 
do  when  a  child,  looking  into  her  face  with  hia  dark  eyea  yearning 
for  her  love,  and  hia  young  mouth  pleading  for  her  kiaa. 

*  My  boy  1 '  aha  answered,  bying  her  bead  againat  hia  with  ■ 
kcnvy  aigfa,  and  drooping  auddenly.  When  he  lOted  her  face,  At 
ladfidnted. 
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Last  Maoou.  bad  mImi  b«  ktk  handaomelj.  Sh*  had  tp  per^ 
fMtkm  tiiat  power  of  going  bidt  on  honelf  wImb  oiToiiiPilMioM 
wan  too  itm^  tog  b«r  whitk  boUrngs  to  tbo  tiro  ntmr  >•  of 
lOMoiuMMiMi  and  w«akiiMi{  and  now,  aa  at  mom  otfiar  tiaaa  in 
bar  lifi^  dba  bad  dwwn  banolf  raaaonable  almoat  to  asoaw. 

8ba  bad  dona  all  tbat  oovld  ba  axpaotad  of  her  bj  th  4  ex> 
aetingi  and  aha  bad  dona  it  waU.  She  had  nude 
apologj  floentlT;  bad  Uand  Mori^  foreign  fMbion,  c 
dbeeka,  and  atted  her  to  feigire  and  formt  tboae  h» 
ben^  qwken  without  doe  oonaderatioa  and  repented  # 
tpiimii  in  the  Uma-tree  walk  at  Tower  t  a  reqneat  wbuer 
waa  too  loring  and  eweet-tempered  not  to  grant  wirbwi 
and  ahriTa  witti  the  feeling  that  it  waa  Arthor'a  motbM-  ^  ii«fli  ihe 
waa  called  on  to  forgire,  and  that  it  waa  eomething  otJLr^kmt  bimi- 
aalf  to  whom  aba  opened  afreah  her  generona  end  iinailTiiii  heart  t 
and  BO  one  oould  hare  aeen  by  her  preeent  manner  to  Iter  '  pr  «r 
Mmiel,*  aa  aba  aometimea  called  her,  that  she  bad  ever  bees  au/- 
thing  but  the  aflbctionate  and  quad-matenial  friead  of  eo  mmf 
yeara'  (i^nn'^'fg  now  aa  to  constitate  a  okim  aa  well  as  a  tie. 

She  waa  aa  benerolent  to  Derwent  aa  aba  wa^  | 
llturiel.    Perhaps,  bed  aba  been  aa  candid  aa  aha  «ae 
wonld  baye  giren  aome  of  the  credit  of  her  renew*     ataoiawii     ¥ 
a  second  letter  from  Undo  Louia,  in  anawer  to  a  tbt  d  of  D«rw  #h. 
entering  into  a  yet  ftiller  explanation  of  how  thmga  atood  wiii   tim 
KoA  BtbonM— hie  imc^g  lore  for  Hilda,  aud  hie  belief  aiaMi  m  . 
to  eertainty,  tbat  m  could  make  bia  way  with  her  peMde  if  k 
bat  the  fortune  and  poaition  neceenry ;  and  bow  MvMCuhk^ 
bad  brightened,  owing  to  Ibe  generoua  promiaea  made  by  tfaia  4«k 
unknown  uncle  and  Mead ;  and  how  happy  they  all  w«ra>  «ul 
how  much  bq>pier  be  might  be  if  only  Uncle  Louis  would  alEi|i  hie 
own  neat  ban  tbat  bia^ugbt  be  well  lined.    For  tbia  waa  wmit  it 
came  to  8nbetantially,wben  freed  from  the  dieguiae  of  aelMeoeption 
and  fine  worda. 

A^  aa  Uncle  Louis's  answer  to  Aia  ap^l  waa  a  vary  definite 
pneuae  to  pronde  for  both  nephew  and  nieoe  to  aueb  extent  aa 
would  kare  nothing  to  be  dewed,  my  kdy  bad  aet  her  aiila  to  tbM 
wind  with  a  good  wiU  and  beaxtay ;  and  the  Smiths  of  Owlett  we»a 
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now  in  d)«  MMBdMt  tt  MMlltIK  Wd  NOtiYvd  M  if  t'MN  bad 
MTcr  bMn  an  boor  wImd  tb«gr  had  ban  diMvd*d. 

Tb«  <itrMigwwat  loo  btlwMn  my  kdj  and  m  wm  alio  a 
thing  of  tba  pait  {  aa  modi  aa  that  otbar  aatraaMMnl  bafewaon 
Danront  and  nia  paranta  wbieb  bad  oanaad  ao  mndi  diatnai  wbUa 
it  katad,  bat  wbiob  waa  now  ao  bappUjr  at  an  and.  Tbna  tba 
marriafa  wbicb  was  to  ba  tba  tarning>noint  in  dia  liraa  of  ofwy- 
ona  ooDoernad,  waa  vibarad  in  witb  a  kind  of  univanal  bvaui  to 
paaoa{— at  laaat  ao  &r  aa  ipj  ladjr  waa  eonotarnad;  tboagn  than 
waraatUlootaidaialaftinthaoold;  and  ICaeball^  lilw  a^aijodiar 
booaa  in  tlia  jibtor,  waa  grtatlj  axwoiaad  in  ita  BUid  al  lb*  philan- 
tluopio  firaak  wbcjebj  Bob  KtiahtMi,  tba  ratnnad  ooBTioti  bad  baan 
tranafarad  frmn  Towar,  wbera  ba  oo^t  na?«r  to  bava  ban,  to 
Owlatt,  wbara  ba  bad  aran  laaa  boiinaM  to  ba. 
.  Alao,  to  do  tba  man  of  Maoballa  jnitioa^  tba  firiiting  blood  in 
their  raina,  narar  long  in  want  of  an  object  to  aot  it  lowing,  at  thia 
nretent  moment  found  that  objeot  bandy  in  Onj  PaniTal  of  tba 
Manor. 

In  t!ieir  dialilia  of  him  aa  tbdr  little  ■iater'a  poaribte  piopriatoi, 
^bay  made  a  great  deal  more  aooonnt  of  Dnwant  than  Jm  they 
would — Uncle  Lonia'a  letter  notwithatanding ;  or  rather  it  oug^it  to 
be  latd  that  Wilfrid  did :  Derwent  Smith  b^  to  ^ba  mind  of  old 
Brown'a  future  aon-in-law  ao  utterly  impoaiibla  for  BiMa  when 
thinga  came  to  oloae  quartan,  aa  to  be  a  aafe  kind  of  alalkinrbone 
behind  which  to  compaaa  Ouy'a  oonftuion.  If  thia  ga^ra  m  boy 
folae  bopea,  and  ao  prepared  for  him  diaappointaieat  and  bittemeaa  in 
the  daya  to  come— well,  better  men  tbaii  he  had  bad  Co  go  tfirorrh 
the  aame  thing ;  and  pain,  which  ia  the  kw  of  liib,  muat  ba  expec  .  J 
by  everyone,  thought  Wilfrid,  true  to  hia  central  point  of  iiaraneM 
to  adult  humanity  while  tender  only  to  diildren  and  dumb  animaJa, 
adding  a  little  oontemptuouii  oompaaaion  fat  the  weaker  kind  of 
women  who  lojed  too  well  and  came  to  aorrow  aa  thafar  reward. 
Beaidea,  it  ia  experience ;  and  experience  *■  tiie  makijg  of  a  man. 
The  lad  waa  too  uaeM  at  this  moment  for  it  to  be  a  matter  of  much 
account  whether  he  w<ia  juatly  treated  or  no.  WiUrid'a  main  thought 
waa  to  {HTOteot  hi*  little  aiater  from  Guy,  not  to  take  cam  of  Derwwt 
&nith ;  and  that  a  man  ahould  look  out  for  himaalf  waa  a  maxim 
too  much  after  hia  own  heart  to  ba  questioned  under  jiioanpl  oon- 
ditions. 

On  his  ai^  Arthur  waa  disposed  to  let  things  settle  tbonsdres. 
A  dear  atage  and  no  IbTour  he  thought  as  good  a  rule  for  Derwent 
aa  for  anyone  else ;  and  if  his  undo  would  make  the  boy'a  fortune, 
why  not  M  aa  well  aa  another  in  the  xulnesa  of  time  whan  Hilda  was 
fit  to  be  married  to  anyone  7 
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of  H  an  VM,  bewtfw,  that  I>«rw«it  «••  aloMtl  loo 

•ft  liasbolk;  and  if  ho  hid  boon  ai  viiaaahawM 

nwold  havt  ia«B  what  tho  whola  thing  mMBtt  whila 

waa  Bado  by  both  brotbon  againit  Ghay— bat  war  altar 

of  gMitloman  and  with  ^«Uj  of  roaa-watar  oo  tba 

^Aafar  Mvrial,  dio  only  oana  back  to  hor  patt  oondhion,  and 
look  h«r  Ibrmor  plaoa  Taoatod  for  a  time  8ho  had  alwaya  boon  a 
fitTonrita  at  lfadioU%  both  with  Sir  Gilbert  and  my  hMly,  and  nntil 
now  with  Wilfrid :  Arthur  did  not  oount,  on  tho  prinoiploof  'goins 
without  m^am*  But  oran  after  the  reconciliation  between  her  and 
the  anthoritiea  had  been  ibrmally  confe«ed  and  acknowledged, 
the  flhange  in  Wilfrid'a  bearing  towards  her  waa  both  marked  and 
embamMing.  What  did  it  mean,  and  why  ehoold  he  treat  her  to 
eoldlv  T  aa  mon  than  heraelf  mutely  queried  by  aatoniahed  lodnand 

mnlined  eyebvowa. ^ 

^ynm  he  heard  that  die  had  been  ohoMu  aa  brideamaid  in  the 
pleoa  of  Hden  Lawrence,  he  expreaeed  hia  mind  in  the  terae  but 
conolndTO  manner  which  Jemima  had  leanit  by  heart  by  now ; 
tlraudi  why  he  ahould  have  made  auch  a  to-do  about  it,  and  looked 
thathirii  and  haughty,  beat  her  to  underaUmd,  aa  ahe  aaid  to  her 
mother  doleflilly.  But  he  did ;  and  thoush  he  did  not  fume  for 
knag— whioh  waa  not  hia  way;  hie  method  of  ahowing  annoyance 
being  more  concentrated,  aharp,  and  military  than  that— yet  he  did 
bkae  when  he  heard  of  it  for  a  moment  fiercely  enough ;  ao  fiercely 
that,  by  the  bw  which  makea  extremea  meet,  the  poor  little  girl 
from  aheer  fright  trucked  up  the  aeeming  of  a  apirit,  and  aaid  pertly, 
while  quaking  like  an  aapen  leaf  :— 

•  Well,  Tm  aure  1  don't  know  how  to  pleaae  you,  Captain  Machell 
—die  had  never  once  called  him  Wilfrid,  nur  had  he  aaked  hw. 
*  Here  ia  Mim  Muriel,  aa  nice  a  young  lady  aa  ever  lived,  and  quite 
taken  to  agam  by  Lady  Machell ;  ud  whether  ahe  ia  or  ahe  ian't,  Fve 
alwaya  heard  aay  that  a  bride  baa  tho  right  to  chooae  her  own  maida. 
Whioh  Fm  euro  ia  Uttle  eno  gh  for  her  to  do,'  whimpering ;  *  aeeing 
what  ahe'a  going  to.' 

When  he  met  Muriel  at  Machella,  recogniaed  aa  of  old,  ^e  made 
her  feel  that  he  had  no  part  in  the  peace  proclaimed,  and  that  for  him 
ahe  waa  itill  exiled  and  unfonpven.  He  would  have  b&en  hard  put 
to  it  to  aay  what  her  eqpecial  crime  waa,  if  he  had  been  queatianed ; 
for  the  &ot  that  Arthur  loved  her  and  ahe  him  waa  aurely  no  crime 
now— aooordmg  to  the  Machell  cjde  of  nna  and  offenoea— given 
Uncle  Louie  and  a  portion  aufficient  for  the  maintenance  o*  the 
Madidl  honour  I  It  had  only  been  Arthur'a  inheritance  of  bank- 
ruptey  and  hia  want  of  fortune  which  had  been  the  obataela  to  and 
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made  Ae  rinfbliMM  of  tiieir  1ot«-— had  not  mj  lady  Mid  wf— and, 
the  obalaole  rmurrod,  the  ■nfnlnw  went  with  it  Why  thai  ihoald 
Wilfrid  oany  (m  aa  he  did,  aoeoiding  to  Jemima'a  jAunuMologj,  and 
make  it  lo  nnownfortable  iat  eretybody  7 

'  What  an  odd  fiah  he  u  to  be  sure,  ma  1 '  ahe  aaid  to  her  mother 
one  day  after  her  return  from  Machells  where  she  had  been  almie, 
and  where  die  had  found  the  young  Smiths.  '  He  waa  downright 
rude  to  that  aweet  pret^  Bliaa  Muriel,  and  she  engaged  to  Mr. 
Arthur;  and  all  for  what  I  ahonld  like  to  know  ? ' 

'Ah,  my  dear  I '  aaid  patient  Mrs.  Brown  with  a  little  mg^; 
'  there's  a  aeal  about  gentlemen  aa  ladiea  never  do  know.  But  tell 
me  about  Miaa  Muriel,'  she  continued,  settling  a  little  oloaer  to  the 
table.  A  good  gossip  was  like  her  favourite  cup  of  tea,  and  refreshed 
her  when  nothing  else  could. 

'  Well,  he  treated  her  to-day  downright  cruelly,  ma.  He  really 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  himself,  that  he  ought  1  and  she  so  good- 
natured  and  seeming  not  to  mind  it !  If  she  had  given  him  a  good 
setting  down,  it  would  have  been  only  what  he  deserved,  great  big 
monkey;  that  he  is  I' 

'  ^  has  a  high  hand  and  a  heavy  one,  this  future  husband  of 
yours,  my  dear,'  said  her  mother  anxiously ;  *  and  I  doubt,  Jemmy 
love,  if  you'll  have  a  soft  time  with  him  when  you  are  fiurly  married 
and  in  his  power,  as  one  may  say.' 

'Perhaps  things  will  be  better  then,  and  we'll  grow  to  one 
another,'  said  Jemmy,  with  another  sigh  to  echo  her  mother's. 

'  Perhaps  you  will,  my  dear,'  she  answered :  '  and  at  the  best 
gentlemen  are  all  pretty  much  alike  and  cany  things  over  our  heads 
as  if  there  was  nothing  between  them  and  the  Lora  but  their  own 
wills.  So  one's  about  as  good  as  another,  and  one  managea  to  creep 
along  somehow.' 

'  It's  a  shame  all  the  lame,'  said  Jemima  with  such  indignation 
as  she  could  muster. 

'  Yea,  well,  so  it  is,'  returned  her  mother ;  but  so  it  is,  my  dear, 
and  so  it  must  be.  Your  fiith^s  hand  has  been  none  of  Uie  lightest, 
and  so  I  tell  yon ;  but  you  see  we've  had  you,  my  dear,  and  on  the 
whole  I  might  have  done  worse.  So  tell  me  now  about  Miss 
Muriel  and  the  Captain.  We  shan't  have  many  more  talks  together, 
Jemmy.' 

'  La,  ma,  yes !  many  and  many  a  one  t '  said  Jemmy  tremulously; 
•but  I'll  tell  yon  whiat  happened  when  we  go  to  bed  to-night,  for 

KB  coming  in — ^I  hear  him — and  I  would  not  for  worlds  speak  out 
ore  him.' 

'  WeU,  no,'  said  Mrs.  Browne  de  Paumelle  drily;  '  I  shouldn't 
•dviae  you,  my  dear.' 
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The  oh^mnitMioa  wbioh  had  called  down  the  feeUe  ligfatainn 
rf  JemivDft'e  wrtth  on  her  abeoit  and  bard-handed  CaptMn  had 
been  a  cariona  diaplay  of  temper  founded  on  a  mort  in«B»iflcant 
matter  Aat  had  takm  plaee  ihat  day  at  afternoon  tea  at  Maohelto. 
They  were  all  there— Muriel  of  coune  by  Arthur,  and  Jemiina 
under  my  hdy'e  Uberal  iring.  For  whaterer  went  wrong  Lady 
Machell  wai  uoilonnly  the  Mune  to  Mi*  Brown  de  PaumeUe,  and 
•bowed  a  fixed  determination— ao  far  to  her  honour-to  abide 
fidthfully  by  her  part  of  the  contract,  and  to  make  the  aaonfioe  aa 
Msy  to  the  poor  little  yictim  aa  the  mort  perfect  appearance  of 
maternal  tenoemeia  could. 

The  tea-table  had  been  brought  out  and  placed  under  the  tree% 
and  the  young  men  handed  the  cupe  which  Hilda  filled.  Both 
brothera  came  at  the  nme  instant  to  Muriel,  who,  looking  np.]i«* 
her  pretty  amile  to  Wilfrid,  natundly  took  Arthur's.  Wilfnd 
pretended  afterwards  that  it  was  an  accident;  but  at  the  time  it 
looked  very  Uke  design;  fi)r  he  eet  his  Hpa  and  lowered  hia  browa 
as  the  rejected  cup  feU  from  his  hand  into  a  dozen  pieces  on  the 
irround.  In  the  midst  of  the  chorus  of  interjections  which  greeted 
^is  disaster,  turning  to  Muriel  he  said,  with  a  smile  of  intensert 
bittemeas  <m  his  heavy  fcce : — 

♦  If  you  were  in  the  south  of  Europe,  Miss  Smith,  they  would 

say  you  had  the  evil  eye.'  ,       .« 

« I  hope  not,'  she  answered,  looking  up  at  him  and  smitang,  as 
■he  had  drae  before.    '  I  should  not  like  to  bring  disaster  on  my 

*°PerhapB  you  do  without  liking  it.    On  me  for  instance  when— 
you  made  me  break  this  cup.'  .       j.      *_ 

He  said  this  in  the  off-hand  manner  of  men  when  they  ftnce 
with  the  truth  of  their  own  thoughts. 

•  It  is  rather  hard,  is  it  not,  to  blame  me  for  your T  beM 

Muriel;  and  then  she  stopped.  She  was  going  to  say  awkward. 
nesB,  but  the  word  sounded  harsh  and  rude;  and  she  checked  her- 
self in  time.  .  .       .      i^       ^ 

« My  misfortune  ?'  asked  Wilfrid,  not  seemg  the  alternative. 

♦If  you  choose  to  call  it  BO,' she  answered.  .      .     j 

•Tour  influence  can  be  acarcely  dassed  under  any  other  head— 
an  evil  eye  for  others,  however  unintentional  and  however  beauti- 
folly  framed,'  returned  WUfrid,  looking  her  faU  in  the  face ;  then, 
as  if  by  an  after-Uiought,  glancing  at  his  brother. 

But  it  waa  not  Arthur  of  whom  he  first  thought. 

Muriel  turned  pale.      When  waa  love  other  than  lapentl- 

tious?  ,    ,  t 

♦At  least  you  are  unoompromiriiv,  and  show  what  you 
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with  iinmiitaaua>to  eandonr,'  ihe  Mid,  a  cbufa  of  giilidi  pride  m  w«1I 
as  pain  in  her  roice. 

'  Pardon  me,  in  q>ite  of  my  candour  I  do  not  mppoae  that  yon 
know  in  the  leaat  what  I  do  mean,  Miai  Smith,^  he  answered, 
harshly.  'And  perhape  it  is  as  well  for  yon,  and  everyone  else,  that 
you  do  not.' 

'Ton  make  one  thing  clear  enongh,'  said  Moriel,  meanins  his 
dislike. 

•Do  I?'  he  answered;  < I  wonder  if  we  should  agree  on  what 
that  one  thing  is,'  with  an  unmistakaUe  sneer  on  his  lips,  and  a 
look  in  his  eyes  which  Muriel  could  not  interpret,  but  which  went 
down  into  her  heart  with  such  a  mingled  sense  of  pain,  fear,  and 
bewilderment  as  almost  took  away  her  breath.  Tien  he  turned 
away  and  devoted  himself  to  Jemima  with  exaggerated  courtesy, 
just  as  Arthui  came  back  from  the  tea-table,  and  within  earshot 
again. 

Ho  certainly  was,  as  Jemima  said,  *carcyir«  on*  against  the 
former  fitrourlte  both  oddly  and  unjustly. 

Another  person  too,  who  '  carried  on '  in  his  own  way,  was,  as 
might  hare  been  expected,  Guy  PercevaL  He  came  to  MaoheUs  as 
usual  durmg  this  uncongenial  time,  but  he  came  more  from  a  sense 
of  duty  to  his  intentions  in  the  future  than  for  present  pleasure  to 
hmjself  or  others.  The  brothers  indeed  made  things  too  strangely 
disagreeable  for  a  thought  of  pleasure  to  be  mixed  with  them :  and 
Lady  Machell  seemed  to  have  withdrawn  the  buckler  which  hitherto 
she  hi^  been  so  carefUl  to  hold  over  him.  They  spoke  of  Hilda 
pomtedjjr  as  a  child,  and  treated  her  more  than  ever  as  if  she  had 
been  a  httle  girl  of  ten  or  twelve  at  most— and  they  had  neve"  r-t 
sinned  on  the  side  of  precocious  respect  They  mounted  gunrd 
ovCT  her  with  more  and  more  the  air  of  making  her  the  sacred 
onflamme  of  the  family ;  or  they  threw  her  into  Derwenfs  hands 
in  ^e  very  teeth  of  the  Master  of  the  Manor,  with  his  theories  and 
his  hopes,  while  they  carried  him  off  to  something  entirely  unsuited 
to  his  tastes  and  temperament,  but  which  he  could  not  refuse  and 
where  he  was  both  bored  and  boring.  When  he  looked  to  Lady 
Machdl  for  the  customary  protection,  in  all  probabiUty  she  would 
smile  her  approval  of  her  sons'  phms,  and  descant  on  the  pleasure 
to  be  derived  from  a  game  at  billiards  where  he  would  be  beaten 
without  mercy,  or  the  advantages  of  shooting  at  a  mark  where  the 
only  things  he  was  likely  to  hit  were  the  bystanders— unless  he 
niaiMged  to  shoot  himself.  And  aU  this  time  Hilda  sat  by  her 
mother  with  that  sweet  simpHcit)r  of  obedience,  that  high-bred 
resignation  of  herself  which  made  her  supreme  charm  in  the  eyes 
of  a  man  who  liked  to  be  master  and  who  resented  opposition. 
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R«  WM  intenMly  dingusted  at  tfa«  whole  thing;  acoi  iometiin«s 
thought  that  he  would  give  it  all  up  and  let  the  Machella  go  to  the 
deatrootion  whieh  thej  were  courting.  Honestly  believing  that  it 
was  deatmctioii,  and  ai  honestly  that  he  should  be  Hilda's  salvation 
here  and  hereafter  could  he  but  induce  them  to  adopt  his  views  of 
tnuniog  now,  and  let  him  complete  the  course  himself  hereafter,  it 
was  a  struggle  between  hia  feeling  of  human  pity  backed  by  moral 
dut^,  and  Ua  sense  of  personal  dignity  weighted  with  bis  im- 
patience of  contradiction.  And  as  yet  it  was  uncertain  which  way 
It  would  turn. 

This  almost  ostentatious  reinstatement  of  the  former  discarded 
nnnera— his  enemies  against  whom  he  had  unforgiven  griefs  and 
unavenged  wrongs ;  the  subtle  and  intangible  hindrances  created  by 
the  brothers,  and  their  as  subtle  and  intangible  enmity;  Lady 
Machell's  undeclared  change  of  policy ;  all  annoyed  him  beyond 
beariiig.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  moods  pass  wmle  ciroumstancen 
remain  the  same;  and  Hilda's  beauty,  youth,  good  birth,  and 
possibilities  under  the  hand  of  a  skilful  ezperimentalizer,  were 
eternal  fiusts— while  Wilfrid's  grim  humour  and  Arthur's  more 
declared  hostility  were  movable  and  remediable. 

Still  it  was  an  unspoken  and  uncomfortable  bit  of  play— of 
which  everyone  saw  as  much  as  he  chose  to  see,  and  where  no  one 
was  hopelessly  comnutted — an  awkward  little  accompaniment  of 
discords  runmng  through  the  hymn  to  peace  which  my  lady  had 
intoned  with  so  much  boldness  and  force. 

The  marriage  was  close  at  hand  now ;  and  Guy  had  been  of 
course  invited  as  one  of  the  principal  guests.  If  not  uie  '  best  man,' 
which  was  Arthur's  place,  he  was  to  be  the  second  best  and  to  have 
Hilda  as  his  partner.  The  chief  bridesmaid  was  to  have  been  Helen 
Lawrence,  as  we  know,  partly  because  of  her  position  in  the  county, 
partly  to  secure  a  fitting  companion  for  Arthur,  with  the  contingent 
remainder  of  assigning  Hilda  to  Guy. 

The  first  hitch  in  the  ph>n  had  come  in  the  illness  by  which  Miss 
Lawrence  was  thrown  ov .  and  Muriel  taken  as  her  substitute ;  so 
that  she  must  either  be  the  principal  maid  and  M\  to  Arthur's  share, 
as  Jemima  desired,  or  ^  given  to  Guy  Percival  to  the  confusion  of 
other  arrangemoits.  The  other  hitch  had  to  come  now  when  Guy 
made  his  appearance  on  the  lawn  at  Machells-  just  after  Wilfrid  had 
smashed  the  rejected  tea-cup,  and  set  Muriel  wondering  at  his  un- 
accountable savageness  and  that  strange  look  which  seemed  to  ex« 
press  a  world  in  itself— but  a  world  of  which  she  knew  nothing,  and 
whereof  the  language  was  foreign  to  her. 

Without  much  preamble  Guy  announced  in  his  thin  high-pitched 
voice  hii  intention,  or  rather  his  obligation,  to  leave  to-morrow 
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morning  tor  tiie  pmpoM  of  aieetug  a  oartain  man  of  aminflBM  in 
London — a  meeting  ttiat  wai  to  be  t£e  opening  of  a  great  many  new 
channels  of  aotivi^  for  more  than  the  inhabitaati  of  Ghrantlej  Bourne. 
The  luminary  in  queition  waa  a  French  i^woialiat,  whoie  aoqnaint- 
anoe  the  Master  of  the  Manor  and  trainer  of  hobbj  honaa  in  general 
eepeoially  wished  to  make ;  and  now  was  his  time ;  for  his  olnb  had 
arranged  to  giro  the  ohetalier  a  dinner,  and  6ny,  whose  name  had 
been  put  on  the  list  as  one  of  the  stewards,  was  bound  to  attend. 
He  woold  be  back  the  day  ailer  to-morrow — on  the  morning  of  the 
wedding — ^he  said.  He  liad  locked  at  Bradsluw,  and  he  found  that 
he  ooold  do  it  by  taking  two  lines,  and  waiting  at  one  station  for  so 
many  hours ;  where,  if  he  was  not  exceptionally  unlucky,  he  should 
just  catch  such  and  sudi  a  train  at  such  and  such  anoiher  station, 
and  so  be  landed  at  the  Manor  by  ten  o'clock,  in  time  to  dress  and 
get  to  Paumelle  House  by  eleven.  But,  in  view  of  the  bare  possi. 
bility  of  a  failure,  he  had  come  over  to  lay  the  &ct8  of  the  case 
.^«fore  Lady  Machell,  and  to  ask  her  indulgent  consideration  for  his 
eiroumstances. 

Indulgent  or  not  he  meant  to  go  to  the  dinner ;  and  my  lady  was 
wise  oiongh  to  fidl  in  with  what  she  couH  not  prevent,  but  with 
which  she  was  in  her  secret  heart  greatly  displeased. 

Of  course  he  was  quite  right  to  go,  she  said  with  her  unruffled 
good  breeding ;  while  the  brothers  exchanged  glances,  and  Arthur 
shot  a  look  at  Derwent.  If  the  worst  came  and  h'*  ^\d  not  return, 
they  must  fill  up  his  place  at  the  eleventh  hour ;  but  it  should  be 
kept  open  for  him  till  the  eleventh,  and  she  hoped  that  he  would  be 
there  at  the  time  arranged. 

'  I  am  sure  to  come  back,'  said  Guy. 

'  If  you  do  not,  Smith  can  take  your  place,'  said  Arthur  blandly ; 
and  then  he  looked  at  Muriel  and  smiled. 

Guy's  fitce  clouded.  The  admittance  of  the  y  '■'  Smitiis  to 
Machells  and  the  marriage,  after  their  public  banisl.  .  had  suffi- 
ciently distiu-bed  him ;  and  coupled  with  his  own  inu  aite  disgrace 
had  more  dian  disturbed ;  and  to-day  something  in  the  whoxe  air 
and  attitude  of  the  group  as  he  came  up  to  them  seemed  to  indicate 
even  more  than  he  knew. 

Muriel,  looking  happy,  lovely,  and  at  home,  he  might  have 
allowed.  He  had  no  sister  for  whom  he  wished  to  secure  Arthur, 
and  I  d  himself  had  got  over  his  sudden  fancy  for  her  on  the  principle 
of  the  one  nail  whidi  drives  out  another ;  but  to  see  Derwent  there, 
with  that  air  of  absolute  ease  and  univenMtl  posseasJMi  characteristio 
of  the  nature  to  which  hope  stood  for  certain^,  was  more  than  he 
eoukl  endure  with  enT>animity ;  and  Arthur's  suggestion  brokt  the 
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haA  t*  m  p«ti«ioe  wUeh  bad  nerer  been  able  to  endore  tbe  ^ling 
■eofnumy  ■tnwi.  .  „        . 

'  I  am  not  likely  to  forfeit  mv  engagement ;  leaik  of  all  to  giTe 
Op  my  plaoe  to  Mr.  Smitb,'  be  said  oontemptoously. 

*  Ton  ooold  not  bave  a  better  mbetitote.  Wedon't  oatcb  areal 
liye  bero  every  day,'  nid  Arthur. 

*  Ob,  if  yon  prefer  your  bero  I'cried  Qxxj,  twiiting  nnmdoncme 

loot 

*  My  dear  fellow,  no  one  talked  of  preference,'  put  Is  Wilfrid, 
with  the  air  of  a  heayy  dragoon  representing  good  sense  and  a  mo. 
derat«  way  of  putting  things ;  '  only,  if  you  leave  us  in  the  lurch, 
we  must  in  our  own  interest  find  a  substitute. 

'  I  ahall  not  leave  you  in  the  lurch,'  snapped  Guy. 

*  In  which  case  we  diall  not  find  a  substitute,'  said  Wilfrid. 

'  I  scarcely  expected  firom  old  friends  the  slight  implied  in  the 
preference,'  continued  Guy,  going  back  on  the  subject  with  woman- 
idi  irritability.  . 

<  And  I  scarcely  expected  to  have  to  deny  agam  that  we  have 


made  it,'  repeated  Wilfrid  coldly, 
re  lad — a  nobody— the 
♦ered  Gny. 


*  A  mere  lad — a  nobody— the  son  of  no  one  knows  who  1    mut- 


'  Ccme,  come,  Perceral,  this  is  going  too  far  1 '  said  Arthur,  who 
overheard  him. 

To  touch  Derwent's  parentage  was  to  touch  more  than  the  boy 
himself;  something  which  rasped  Arthur  in  his  tenderest  point,  and 
not  only  warranted,  but  enforced,  the  taking  up  of  cudgels  in  his 
behalf. 

Lady  Machell  interposed. 

*  My  dear  friend,'  she  said  soothingly,  •  we  shallfill  up  your  place 
only  at  the  very  last  moment,  I  assure  you.  If  you  do  not  put  in 
an  appearance  we  must,  else  tbe  whole  arrangements  will  fall  to 
pieces.  If  you  feel  that  you  are  bound  to  go  up  to  Town  to  meet  this 
foreign  gentleman '-— ehe  shrugged  her  fine  shoulders  as  her  conclu- 
sion. She  meant  to  convey  her  idea  that  it  was  a  pity,  and  might 
perhaps  have  been  prevented ;  but  if  it  mast  be  it  must.  *  I  am  sorry 
that  anything  diould  be  superior  in  attractiveness  to  tbe  event  ci 
the  neighbourhood,  but 

She  lifted  her  eyebrows  this  time  in  place  of  the  former  shrug. 
The  one  was  as  expressive  as  the  other. 

'  It  is  a  case  of  duty,  not  of  superior  attraction,'  said  Guy. 

She  smiled. 

'  And  duty  is  its  own  reward,'  she  answered ;  Jbut  for  all  thal» 
the  marriage  proceaaitm  mvat  be  properly  arranged.' 
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*In  aajr  other  mj  but  tUi,*  h«  aacwand  mlkilT  vdtr  Ua 
breath. 

'  I  miHt  b«  the  beat  judge  of  waja,'  aaid  Ladr  Maohell  atifflr. 

Qnj  looked  from  her  to  Derweni,  and  from  DerweDt  to  Hilda-» 
the  two  aittiog  oloae  tooetber,  aa  if  paired  by  natmre  aad  ciroom. 
atance  all  the  aame  aa  Arthur  and  Muriel— talking,  looUog,  amUing, 
without  Btbt  or  rebuke^  What  did  it  all  mean  7  Waa  he  abaurdly 
jealoua  7  boyiBhly  auapioioua  7  or  had  the  wind  of  my  lad/a  &Tonr 
really  turned  and  aoattered  hia  aohemea  1^  chaff  <m  the  thxeahiDir- 
floor7  * 

'  In  that  oaae *  he  began,  aaawering  hia  own  thoughti. 

'  In  what  caae  7'  asked  Wilfrid,  interrupting  him. 

'  Yea,  I  do  not  understand  you— in  what  oaae  7 '  echoed  my  lady. 

*  I  aee  my  phtce,'  cried  Guy. 

'  Always  the  place  of  a  friend,*  said  my  htdy  graciously. 

But  Guy's  heart  and  self-love  were  pricked  to  the  quick,  and  he 
was  not  to  be  smoothed  down  by  a  few  soft  words,  eren  though 
Lady  Machell,  the  mother  of  Hilda,  spoke  them. 

'  I  onoe  thought  so,'  he  said,  looking  at  Derwent;  'but  in  the 
present  company  I  am  forced  to  think  otherwise.' 

'  Do  you  mean  to  insinuate  that  if  I  am  a  friend  you  are  not  7 ' 
asked  Dcorwent,  rising  to  his  feet  and  prepared  for  war. 

Guy  measured  him  from  head  to  foot.  Tlie  lad  was  the  taller, 
the  handaomer,  the  more  gallant  of  the  two;  but  the  Master  of  the 
Manor  stood  on  his  pedigree  and  his  acres,  and  despised  the  pos- 
aessor  of  only  beauty  and  a  fine  temperament,  as  much  aa  if  bulk 
constituted  quality  and  gold  was  the  supreme  virtue  of  humanity. 

'  Tee,  I  do,'  ho  then  said  in  his  high  thin  voice.  *  Lady  Machell 
will  have  to  choose  between  ua ;  f  or  I  refuse  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Smith. 
So  now  you  all  know  I ' 

'Aa  you  have  put  yourself  in  the  wrong,  you  have  lefb  my 
mothwr  no  choice,  Perceval,'  said  Arthur  hastily;  while  Wilfrid 
turned  to  him  angrilv,  and  Lady  Machell  raised  her  eyes  with  all 
the  Machell  pride  flauiing  in  them. 

'  I  allow  no  one  to  dictate  to  me  my  conduct,  or  my  friends,* 
•he  said  haughtily. 

*  Then  you  throw  me  over  for  that  young  man— a  friendship  of 
inherited  generations  for  an  acquaintance  forced  on  the  neighbour- 
hood only  yesterday,  and  without  a  holding  in  the  knowledge  or 
the  rrapect  ct  the  people?*  cried  Guy. 

•  Lady  Machell,  do  not  speak— let  me  answer;  for  you  will  have 
to  answer  to  me,*  said  Derwent,  turning  from  my  Udy  to  Guy,  and 
q>eaking  steadUy,  though  he  was  pale  and  agitatjd. 


a  TBE  ll8Tt,  Nl 

\iMWVto70nf    laotwirto  joa?    Do  yoathinkflMouidf* 

*  U  joQ  aM  •  amtlamaii— *  began  Derwent. 

Onj  eat  him  uort  with  •  loorDftil  laogh. 

*If  i  there  ii  not  much  if  about  that!  he  nid.  *And  beinft  a 
sentlenum  I  am  not  inclined  to  **  answer"  a  yonng  man  whose  fimiily 
history  is  both  sospicioxu  and  obaome.  Foola  only  do  suoh  things ; 
wise  men  do  not.* 

'  Wise  men  shall,*  said  Derwent,  atiyancing  towards  him ;  bnt 
Wilfrid  laid  his  strong  hand  on  the  boy's  shoulder  and  held  him 
back. 

'No  brawling  here.  Smith,*  he  said  f.«emty.  'Men  airange 
these  things  by  themselves,  not  before  ladieu' 

'  There  is  nothing  to  arrange,'  said  Guy.  '  I  am  not  going  to 
fight  a  duel,  if  that  is  what  you  mean,  with  the  son  of  a  man  who  for 
aught  we  know  may  be  a  returned  convict  like  that  precious  scamp 
he  has  just  adopted ;  as  little  as  I  will  enter  the  lists  with  him  in  any 
kind  of  contest,  or  for  any  kind  of  prize,'  significantly. 

'  I  am  sorry  that  my  dioice  o*  friends  diould  vex  you,'  said  Lady 
Machell  calmly;  *but  I  am  aihdd  that  you,  Mr.  Perdval,  like 
everyone  else,  must  submit  to  my  will  in  my  own  house.' 

*Not  to  association  with  Derwent  Smith,' said  Quy. 

'  Then  not  with  us  at  all,'  said  Wilfrid  fiercely — ^not  to  defend 
Derwent,  but  to  uphold  the  Machell  right  of  supremacy. 

'  At  your  pleasure,'  said  Guy,  fuming,  turning  away  at  if  to 
leave. 

But  Lady  Machell,  who,  above  all  things,  objected  to  burning  of 
boats,  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm  as  he  was  passing. 

'  Gome,  come,  my  friend,'  she  said  gracioualy ;  '  this  kind  of  thing 
must  not  go  on.  We  have  been  friends  too  long  to  be  separated  for 
a  moment's  petulance ;  and  we  must  go  on  being  friends.  Let  us 
forget  this  little  ebullition,  and  double  down  the  page.  We  shall 
see  you,  then,  the  day  after  to-morrow  as  arranged?  Aa  I  say,  we 
will  wait  for  you  to  the  last  moment' 

Guy,  substantially  good-hearted  if  superficially  disagreeable  and 
tainted  wiik  the  petty  spite  and  impulsive  vindictivmess  inseparable 
from  that  kind  of  feminine  element  which  was  so  Inr'-  represented 
in  his  character,  could  not  resist  this  appeal.  F  .«pa  it  would  be 
truer  to  say  he  did  not  wish  to  resist  it ;  he  tor  having  principles 
coucenung  the  buzuing  of  boats  which  coincided  witii  those  of  my 
lady. 

'  I  am  sorry  if  I  have  let  my  temper  get  the  better  at  my  jud|^ 
ment,'  he  said,  after  a  moment's  pause.  'Let  this  momentaij 
misunderstanding  pass.    Yes,  you  will  see  me  at  the  wedding.' 


m  TOE  WOMU  WMU.  Lon, 

'AnrigfaVMidWiUHd 

*So glM^' Mid  UT hdj;  Irat  Artiinr  k)okad  at  Ui UttI* i 
nrmpatlMdoaUy;  and  Derwwt,  npndiatbg  ChriitiMi  diK.t?inei, 
thou^t  Mrifa  a  decidedly  better  tiiiog  than  peaoe,  and  wgicttad  mj 
ladv^  flag  of  tmoe  from  hia  heart  He  waa  obliged  however  to 
folum  where  the  reet  led  aad  accept  what  thej  popoeed;  more 
eeoeoially  aa  hia  ahare  in  the  reconciliation  brought  aboat  bj  taj 
ladjr'a  own  will  waa  at  the  moat  infiniteaimal,  aeeiog  that  Gny, 
taUng  leaTe  of  the  group  awkwardly,  fo^  to  indnde  either  him 
or  Muriel,  bat  wait  off  nncommitted  to  eren  auoh  bonda  of  good 
fellowahip  aa  might  be  knitted  np  in  the  touch  of  a  hand  or  the  nod 

'  Better  Uiat  it  ihould  be  ao,'  thought  Derwent  in  hia  youthful 
intoUnuMe  of  fiur  aeeminff ;  *  we  are  not  frienda  and  nerer  can  be, 
and  it  hampera  me  leia  with  ererything.* 

'  I  fimgiye  them,' waa  Gny'a  reflection,  <  fur  the  aake  of  that  dear 
girl  of  theira ;  but  I  don't  fingire  that  young  fop ;  and  if  I  can  put 
a  ^dce  in  hia  wheel  and  apdl  hia  market^  I  wiU.' 

With  which  amiable  intenti<m  he  went  away,  and  made  no 
doubt  bat  that  fortune  would  throw  tiie  meana  into  hia  handa. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 


OLAMOra. 

What  vcl  unneceasaiy  vnount  of  mystical  baggage  our  fore&therH 
carried  in  thnr  mattered  spells  and  midnight  invooationa,  to  bring 
about  resnlta  which  love,  hope,  and  fiuth  create  without  any  auper^ 
natural  fhmiture  whataoerer  I 

Here  at  Grantley  Bourne,  a  whole  chapter  of  glamour  waa  going 
on,  in  which  nothing  waa  aa  it  seemed  to  be,  and  where  everyone 
waa  deluded  by  appcMurancea  or  deceived  by  hia  own  deaitea ;  and 
all  without  die  aniiaoion  of  a  witch  to  brew  a  philtre  or  to  w<vk  a 
charm. 

Take  Lady  Machell  and  her  financial  and  matrimonial  achemes, 
laid  with  ao  much  akill  and  wrought  out  with  equal  care,  and 
honestly  ani^XMed  to  be  the  best  that  could  be  done  for  her  fimuly : 
—Jemima  and  her  Captain,  ahe  believing  in  hia  dnoere  love  for 
henelf  pencmally,  dowry  and  proapective  fnilljonn  not  counting: 
he  in  hia  power  of  future  patient  bearing  with  a  woman  who  aaid 
*  L«  I '  and  from  head  to  heel  waa  antipathetic  to  hia  taatea  and  unc(»> 
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gtniai  to  kit  *  «Utt :— DanrMit,  Momtb^  his  fBthcr*!  Mth  m  tm*^ 
Md  b«U«?iiif  that  b*  ihould  on*  mt  nat  to  th«  tertl  at  Hilda'i 
kaad  Mid  tko  Ifaoholl  prido : — Muriel  and  Artkor  ooontiiig  on  tb« 
oooMiift  of  tboir  reqMcdTO  hooMS  m  larcly  m  if  it  wtra  alrmdy 
giTMi; — and  Bdmund  Smith,  ugoin^  that  a  mind*  mig^t  Im 
wro«iglit  in  bia  ikrout,  ao  that  the  alippery  hand  which  held  the 
ieerat  of  hit  duune  ahoidd  keep  a  oloae  graap,  againat  nature,  and 
nerer  let  the  ugly  truth  eaoape  for  the  icrutiny  of  the  publio ; — 
wfaa^  a  maaa  of  deception  from  fint  to  laat  I — wnat  a  general  belief 
in  die  aolidity  of  rainbowa  and  the  Teracioua  preeentationa  of 
glamour  I 

It  made  them  all  hap|3^ ;  and  ao  far  might  be  aaid  to  be  a  gain 
br  thoae  who  are  not  a&ud  of  following  after  ahadowa;  but  it  waa 
pitiftd  to  thoae  to  whom  the  dignity  of  truth  ia  dear,  and  who 
would  lather  Ure  in  the  barreneat  deaert  of  reality  than  in  the 
loTelieat  oomer  of  a  fool'a  naradiae. 

Of  all  now  aunning  themaelrea  in  the  dduaire  warmth  of  the 
hoar  Ardrar  and  Mund  were  the  happiest  and  the  moat  aecure. 
For  erm  Muriel,  widi  the  unconadoua  aelf-deception  of  a  love  ao 
great  that  it  doea  not  fear,  did  honeatly  believe  that  her  mother 
would  yield  when  Uncle  Louia  had  formally  arranged  her  fortune ; 
and  that  henceforth  no  barrier  would  exiat  between  her  and  her  lover. 
Aa  thinga  were,  ahe  had  not  much  aolid  foundation  for  her  faith  ; 
aeeing  uat  her  mother  waa  atill  cold  and  hard  about  tbia  matter, 
and  treated  it  always  aa  a  crime  when  not  more  lightly  aa  a  folly. 
She  refuaed  to  talk  to  her  daughter  of  her  engagement,  aa  any 
other  mother  would  have  talked — refiued  to  aympathiae  with  her 
preaent  jor,  her  future  prospects — would  not  accq>t  thia  Machell 
reconciliation,  but  kept  proudly  aloof  aa  one  too  deeply  a^pieved  to 
be  able  to  forgive — would  not  say  more  than :  '  Sorrow  will  come  of 
it,  Muriel,'  though  never,  straight  out :  '  I  forbid  it ;' — ^yet  with  all 
this,  that  subtle  aomethii^  which  speaks  from  heart  to  heart  belie<l 
her  outward  manner,  and  chance  tonea  and  looka,  aa  it  were  forced 
from  her  againat  her  will  and  almost  without  her  knowledge,  made 
Muriel  feel  that  the  core  waa  different  from  the  crust,  and  that  this 
oppoaition  muat  be  more  a  matter  of  passing  temper  than  of  tixed 
prmdplea.    It  waa  a  natural  mistake  to  make ;  and  she  made  it. 

But  if  the  mother  waa  ao  atrangely  hard — though  aometimea 
the  irrepreasible  tendemesa  of  her  real  feding  broke  through  her 
atemer  aeemii^  and  bewildered  Mnriel  with  i**  oontradiction — the 
ftther  made  it  up  to  her  by  hia  inoreaaed  bwk  ^  and  tenderneaa. 
With  hia  kiadly  weakneaa  of  nature^  which  comd  not  bear  to  aee 
Bwrow  or  to  meet  the  atem  focta  of  pain,  he  wished  her  to  be  happy 
ao  long  aa  die  might;  and  preferred  that  die  abould  oheridi  a  hopt 
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wbioh  WM  Irat  Um  oth«r  hm  of  dcqmlr,  mUmt  tim  ■••  h«r  wakm 
from  h«r  dnun  aad  know  th«  miimblo  trndi.  Um  nodMr, 
left  to  herwl/,  iroidd  al  ny  ooik  of  pramt  raflMng  havo  ■hm 
out  thii  ddtuiTo  nmlight,  aad  Mt  tbo  giri'i  hoB  towuds  Um  night 
•nd  its  long  darimwi  whioh  woner  or  later  iho  man  aooapt  But 
Ibe  fiithor  obookad  her. 

*L«t  Im  alone,  dear  wift,'  he  pleaded.  *Let  bar  be  bappf 
while  rite  can.    The  truth  will  oome  out  aoon  enough.* 

<  And  will  be  all  the  harder  to  bear  for  the  falaa  hopes  of  the 
preaent,'  add  Mn.  SmiUi,  gently  if  eteadily. 

Her  Lnaband  carewed  her  in  his  loving,  womaniih  way.  OareMea 
had  idwaya  been  bia  ftvourtte  argument,  and  it  waa  as  much  a 
gain  to  him  to  atop  a  mouth  with  a  kiaa  aa  to  oooTinoa  a  brain  bj 
reaaoning. 

'No I  no!  let  her  alone t*  he  repeated.  'I  can  deep  better 
when  I  know  that  she  ia  happy.  It  makea  a  new  man  of  me,  Con- 
Btanoe,  tc  see  her  aweet  &oe  look  ao  bright;  and  God  knowa,' 
aighing, '  I  have  need  of  all  the  conaolation  I  can  get  i' 

His  wife  sighed  too.  Loving  and  fiuthful  aa  she  was,  this  in- 
capacity to  bear  pab,  this  weakness  whioh  ever  aaorificed  the  future 
to  the  preeent,  and  |»eferred  the  poltroon's  fidsehood  to  the  strong 
man  i  brave  conftssion,  even  of  his  guilt,  tried  her  reeolute  nature 
even  more  than  die  early  ain  whioh  Nie  had  long  ago  forgiven,  and 
the  present  scnrow  whico  she  waa  carrjring  for  love.  It  was  idways 
a  dead  weight  which  ahe  had  to  bear  on  her  handa  unhelped  and 
alone — alwaya  a  diifling  mass  of  fluid  inconstancy  of  purpose  to 
which  die  had  to  give  vital  force  and  compel  into  a  stable  form. 
And  even  worse,  and  more  than  this.  What  had  it  not  impelled  him 
to  do  on  that  day  when  Derwent  gave  him  the  chance  of  conftssion, 
and  he  had  set  it  aside  for  the  sake  of  the  &lse  peace  of  a  little 
longer  fidsehood  ?  That  moment  of  his  false  swearing  had  been 
the  bitterest  to  her  of  all  this  bitter  history.  It  waa  the  first  time 
that  she  had  felt  a  self-acknowledged  impulse  ci  aversion  from 
him-  -the  fii«t  time  that  her  own  sense  of  right  and  virtue 
had  risen  up  in  indignant  repudiation  of  his  weakneea  and  wrong- 
doing. 

But  this  t(v«  rh«  had  borne  with  and  conquered,  like  all  the  rest ; 
bniying  her  instinctive  horror  deep  in  her  heart — vrith  ao  manv 
others  of  her  dMd.  It  was  her  dui^,  she  said  to  heraelf ;  her  task 
self-imposed  and  nobly  fhlfilled.  Was  he  not  her  husband  ?  were 
they  not  given  to  each  other  for  better  and  worse?  and  if  the  one 
died,  aa  he  hac!  died  io  all  that  constitutes  the  real  life  of  a  brave 
nan,  was  not  the  other  bound  to  carry  that  body  of  death  to  the 
and,  and  to  conceal  with  hcv  own  life  the  fact  of  that  pitiful  decay  f 
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Olbcr  WOBMB  had  3oM  tfi*  MSM.  Should  dit,woiQdi  mot*  loving 
thaa  HKMt,  b«  woakcr  thaa  thcyf  Ttft  it  wm  painAil  all  th« 
■UM{  tho  BMMt  painAal  Mt  in  tb«  wholo  of  thia  tngvdj  Ml  by  • 
man'i  eriminnl  wcaknoM  nnd  playod  bj  n  wonuui'a  oouragMiM 
doTotioii. 

*  If  ■hi  ooold  but  many  him  t '  Mid  Edmund  Smith,  TMnincIv. 
'  It  mif^t  nerer  com*  oat,  Conttimoo,  and  then  erorfthing  woold  by 
right  If  ih«  could  bnt  many  him  1 '  ho  repoatod,  turning  baok  on 
hu  faTOurito  fiuth  in  chanooa,  common  to  the  WMk  and  cowardly. 

'  She  must  not,'  Mid  Mra.  Smith  firmlr,  but  alwaya  t«nd«rly« 
'Wo  owo  it  to  thorn  that  thoy  ihould  not  bo  allowod  to  ontor  our 
fiunily.' 

*  I  do  not  iM  why,  raallT,  when  one  oomM  to  think  of  it,*  he 
aniwered  with  a  ahade  ot  petuluice. 

'  Only  on  the  condition  that  we  tell  the  fact  to  the  whole  &mily  t 
and  that  then  they  all,  ftom  Sir  Gilbert  to  Arthur  himaelf,  iblly  and 
freely  accept  her.  Only  on  thia  condition,  Edmund ;  on  none  other. 
This  ia  a  thing  in  which  we  must  both  be  firm,  darling,  for  the  Mko 
of  honour  and  juRtice.' 

*  Ah,  there  ia  my  worat  trial ! '  he  cried  with  a  bunt  of  deqwir. 
'  I  who  love  her  so  much  and  I  who  am  going  to  kill  her  I  * 

*  No,  she  loveo  you  too  well,  dear,  to  (He,'  anawered  hia  wife  { 
'  ahe  will  find  her  happineia  in  you  as  aoon  as  the  first  sorrow  ha* 
paaaed.    I  know  her  a,%  I  know  you ;  do  not  be  afiraid.' 

'  I  know  that  she  loves  me,  and  that  my  love  for  her  ia  her 
happiness,  or  at  least  part  of  it,'  he  answered.  *  But  neither  father 
nor  mother  would  have  oonsoled  me  for  the  loss  of  you,  Constance, 
when  I  was  young ;  nor  do  I  think  that  you  would  liave  been  happy 
with  your  people  without  me.' 

'  No,'  she  said ;  '  you  were  my  life,  and  always  haye  been.' 
'  And  you  mine,  he  returned ;  and  then  wandered  off  into  one 
of  his  long  loye-talks  with  his  wife  of  times  gone  by  when  both  were 
young  and  he  was  innocent,  and  their  fortune  was  as  bright  as  a 
polished  mimv  before  a  breath  haa  dimmed  its  lustre  or  evil  diance 
has  marred  its  perfectneaa.  These  love-talks  were  the  most  blissfol 
ciroumstances  of  Edmund's  present  life.  They  represented  so  much, 
and  made  him  fotget  aa  well  as  remember.  He  went  back  over  ihe 
past  till  it  became  more  yiyid  than  the  present,  till  the  fool's  paradise 
m  which  he  loyed  to  live  was  the  solid  earth,  and  these  fifteen  years 
of  abame  and  disgrace  melted  away  into  a  thin  shadow  scarcely  dis- 
cernible. In  them  he  grew  young  and  prosperous  again,  and  could 
look  the  world  straight  in  the  face  as  an  honest  man  should.  They 
were  glamour  in  every  eaMutial ;  but  th^  were  the  poor,  weak,  loving 
erMtore'a  life,  and  tbe  wife  who  had  devoted  hendf  to  him  aoeepted 
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m  nor  womi3  maz  low. 

Hbmn  ttadcrlj,  ud  wdoomfd  tfa«m  m  «b«  mmm  bj  wUoh  W  1it»- 
baad  «o«ki  aiiik^iiDMlf  eontnt 

Bat  iaj  Muaa  fer  »  woman  «Moi:«iIl]r  practiMil  ud  ml?— 
fend  iBtmoriM  of  pMl  Wjr  to  uMk  Um  tarribb  nilMiy  of  tb*  ooming 
lioar,  for  on*  whoM  whdo  nature  wMitrong  to  boar  f—iiitnot  Mqr 
to  M*  tha  trial  that  lay  b«i«^  and  bow  thoN  bom  of  mamory  and 
car«MB  oarriad  whb  tham  aa  nvob  pain  to  tba  ona  aa  tbar  broiwht 
■olaoatotbaotber?  Tettbi%too,waaintbabond;  andMn.8inrd>, 
indnatriona  and  raal,  «t  tbara  in  tba  woric-room  witb  bar  bv^Muid, 
bar  band  claq>ed  in  hia,  iwadng  tba  wbola  aftamoon  inidlarominia- 
oecoaa  of  tba  tbingi  wbieb  bappanad  bafcva  tbaj  ware  engaged  and 
wben  be  waa  atill  doubtftil  if  aha  lorad  bin*— of  wliat  be  felt  after 
tber  were  emiaged,  and  tba  UA  whiob  tbey  \  wban  tbej  were  mar- 
ried—tbe  \M»  to  wbiob  tberjr  wmt  and  tba  Jiera  tbat  tbay  gave ; 
the  dreawa  wUcb  h<d  oboee  wr  ber  and  tba  summer  ezounioaa  wbidi 
tbey  made  together— all  tbat  htmj  biitoiy  of  long  ago  before  he 
had  fint  yielded  to  temptation  ana  then  to  despur — before  be  bad 
forged  bii  onole'a  name  after  that  fiital  Derby  when  he  bad  backed 
the  faronrite  tor  a  fortune  and  been  landed  in  the  mire  inatead. 

What  a  lifetime  ago  it  waa  now  to  ber— what  a  mere  yeaterday 
to  him,  ftoile  and  fluid  where  she  waa  tenadoua,  impreaaic  able  and 
■hifty  where  ahe  whs  resolute !  But  it  made  him  bapp^  to  look 
back  to  tibe  closed  Eden  and  live  in  the  paat ;  and  bis  bapprnflas  was 
her  reward— aa  her  bre  for  him  waa  her  weakneas  u  alao  her 
strength. 

Their  talk  to-day  was  broken  in  upcn  by  Muriel  and  Derwent, 
who  came  back  from  Macbells  with  the  news  that  perhaps  Guy  Per> 
ceval  would  not  be  at  the  wedding ;  in  which  case  Derwent  was  to 
take  his  place  and  be  one  of  the  men,  as  Muriel  bad  abready  been 
chosen  one  of  the  maids. 

'  It  is  very  odd,'  said  Derwent,  laughing  lightly— the  laugh  of  a 
conqueror ;  *  but  Muriel  and  I,  who  were  to  baye  been  discarded 
altogether  and  sent  to  Coventry  for  no  one  knows  what  mysteiioos 
oiFence,  are  now  at  the  top  of  eyerything,  and  the  two  most  mixed 
up  with  the  wedding  of  any  one  here.' 

He  flung  up  his  bead  when  he  said  this,  meaning  to  express  hii 
belief  tbat  be  and  his  sister  had  come  only  to  their  deserts,  and  that 
what  had  gone  before  was  yeiy  much  less  than  their  deserts.  But 
for  all  tbis  little  flash  of  recurrent  ysnity,he  was  broader  and  nobler 
and  lesa  boyishly  conceited  than  of  old. 

'  Are  yon  not  gkd,  papa  7  '  said  Muriel,  sitting  down  by  her 
fitdier,  and  taking  his  hand  in  hen. 

*  Yes,  loye,  yery  glad,'  he  answered  fondly. 

The  mother  said  notliing,  though  Muriel  s  yearning  qrea  turned 
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TJ^mimf^^^J^  ^  i^  ooogmtuktion  to  th«  fcth«r'i. 
Jf  orindMd  this  pnblio  adoptum  of  tbt  two  toum  modU  oooatwi  Cor 
■ad)  in  tb«  prtMot  itato  of  affidrs.  '  ^  P^^P-w-mwi  lor 

.V.  2!!!*~"  :^  4"^ '^^  "y  ^'"^  **  ^  ^^•▼•d  ta  Iti  ■tobUity ,• 
tlM  noOMT  Mid,  afUr  •  pmus.  ' 

•Oh,  B^B»  1  it  i$  atiaav  WM  th« luimrw  iiukI*  with  girliih 
wnronr  ud  girliah  fidth.  ■-««• 

•  GHMdrM  art  alwaji  onwdeoBM,'  wid  Mn.  Smith,  with  a  aad 
jmH*  ^  'Bat  If  th«jr  hara  to  spQak,  thej  oaonot  prophaitj  naooth 

1  -k*  ^y^  T^*^  **?^y  "^  ''^y  y<*"  *»  «»*  ^>«"«^«  in  »*■  liability,  than 
I  rinmld  undentand  you  bettw,'  Miiriel  returned. 

'Paranta  oaonot  aiwaya  giro  their  reaaona  to  their  children.*  eha 
aniwered.  ' 

J  1-^*?"  ?5®  »f  ^  "^^^  *°  '"^  yon  not  to  be  too  confident,  my 
darling,  eaid  Edmund,  with  hi*  traaporising  tendemeaa.  '  It  may 
aU  coma  to  nothing,  and  the  marriage  with  you  and  Mr.  Machdl 
may  come  ott  aU  right ;  or  things,  vou  know,  dear,  may  go  wrong. 
It  If  on  the  cardi  always ;  many  a  ilip  between  the  cup  and  the  lip, 
you  know.  And  this  la  aU  that  your  mother  aays.  She  juet  wanta 
you  to  keep  that  in  view,  not  to  let  you  be  too  confident  Ii  it  not 
■0,  dear  7  '  to  his  wife. 

•S*'  2S^  ^"^  ^"^  ""^  tender  you  always  are  to  me  I '  said 

Her  mothers  pale  face  become  paler ;  and,  sad  as  it  always  waa, 
•Ten  sadder.  She  loved  her  daughter— let  her  nightly  sorrows  wit- 
ness how  much  I— but  she  would  not  buy  present  comfort  by  false- 
hood ;  and  to  feign  belief  in  what  she  knew  must  fail,  that  she  miirht 
be  loTed  and  caressed  as  her  reward,  was  as  impossible  to  her  ss 
the  contrary  was  impossible  to  her  husband. 

V  .'i^7*  y,°"»  my  child;— how  then  can  I  be  anything  else  to  you 
but  bnd  and  tender  7 '  said  Edmund.  « There  is  no  sacrifice  that  I 
would  not  make  for  you-aonel*  he  added  fervently,  beUeving  in 
himself  at  the  moment— quite  sure  that  he  would  do  any  thing— 
everything — to  ensure  his  darling's  peace. 

_    'lam  sure  you  would,  papa,'  said  Muriel,  believing  Mm  aa 
Mncerely  M  he  beUeved  in  himself . 

'Happily  there  is  no  question  of  sacrifice  anyhow,'  said  Derwent 
brightly.  8bnoa  ih»  eandanation  wi«i  his  father  be  had  beai  like 
another  creature,  and  his  mother's  strange  fainting  fit  had  re- 
avrakened  all  his  old  ohivahxtus  devotion  for  her,  his  filial  worshin 
andreapect    '  The  sky  has  not  a  cloud  I '  *^ 

•My  children,  it  makes  me  tremble  to  see  you  so  confident  I  * 
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Mid  Mn.  Smiih,  Mrnertly.    •  This  world  is  lo  foil  <ii  maxcm  tiA 

diMppointmentt'  ,  ,    .    ,        .-an. 

*  And  of  happinefls  too,  mother  *  he  answered,  loTingly.  Who 
would  not  be  happy  with  such  •  iii^.i-her : '  he  added,  putting  his  arm 
round  her  neck. 

She  smoothed  his  curls  f  )r  tbe  instant,  '  miling  naturally  and 

fondly. 

•There  I  that  is  right  1  no.v  ys^a  hck  iike  yourself  I'  he  said; 
( the  sunlight  comes  btdc  again  1 ' 

'  Ah,  my  boy,  I  am  aftaid  that  your  flattering  tongue  was  never 
given  you  for  the  good  of  your  soul,'  ihe  aaid  playfully. 

'And  what  was  not  given  me  for  the  good  of  mine,  mamma?' 
asked  Muriel,  earning  over  to  them  and  kneeling  by  her  mother's 
side. 

•Tours?'  said  her  mother,  still  nniling;  'well,  your  eyes,  I 

diinkl' 

Muriel  laughed. 

'  They  are  true  eyes,  mamma — are  they  not,  papa*  * 

'  Yes,  as  true  as  steel  1 '  said  her  &ther,  hitching  his  chair  closer 
to  them  and  making  one  of  the  group  by  patting  Muriel's  head  and 
taking  his  wife's  hand. 

Never  since  his  return  had  they  made  such  a  loving,  tender, 
united  little  group  as  this  I  It  was  like  a  new  page  in  a  book,  a 
new  revelation  altogether ;  and  as  they  sat  there  and  talked  and 
laughed,  and  made  even  the  mother  lay  aside  her  sadness  and  the 
father  his  strange  and  subtle  under-current  of  timidity,  both  the 
children  felt  that  everything  was  won,  and  that  the  sky  was,  ai 
Derwent  had  said,  absolutely  clear  and  with  no  thunderbolt  to 
oome  out  of  it. 

Then  ruddenly  there  came  a  peremptory  kind  of  knock  at  the 
door ;  and,  opening  it  without  waiting  for  an  answer.  Bob  Eushton 
put  in  his  head  and  said  in  an  oddly  fitmiliar  as  well  as  dictatorial 
manner: — 

'  I  Bay,  vrill  you  just  step  out  here  for  a  minute,  Mr.  Smith,  and 
teach  that  Taylor  of  yours  his  place,  and  wliat  I  am  in  this  'en 
house?" 

Again,  as  once  before,  his  answer  came  in  a  manner  imexpected, 
in  a  moment  Derwent  was  upon  him,  and  for  the  second  time  the 
young  fellow  knocked  him  down.  It  was  just  the  once  more 
whid^  "Jie.  returned  convict  could  not  forgive.  For  Bob,  if  a  lazj 
bound,  mainly  concerned  with  the  problem  of  how  to  live  without 
work,  was  not  the  man  to  take  an  injury  without  resenting  it— if  he 
eovid. 

Bo  now  Derwent  Smith  had  two  enmitiea  on  hand :— that  of 
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Bob  Kaahtan,  the  retoraed  oooTict  who  knew  hii  father'i  secret ; 
•ad  that  of  Gny  PeroeTsl,  the  honest  oonntnr  gentleman  who  h»d 
hie  own  deugne  upon  Hilda,  and  was  inflezible  in  his  ideas  about 
the  purity  of  race. 

Bob,  who  was  cra%  in  his  own  way,  picked  himself  np  as  he 
had  picked  himself  up  once  before  in  the  yard.  Contenting  himself 
with  a  look  to  Edmund,  and  retreating  out  of  vm's  leneth  of 
Derwent,  he  stood  for  a  moment  smiling  and  bowing  with  ihat 
sickening  servility  which,  worse  than  open  insolence,  seems  as 
if  it  courts  a  second  assault.  Derwent  inade  a  step  towards  him 
and  ordered  him  imperiously  to  get  out  of  his  sight;  and  Bob 
obeyed,  smiling  to  the  end  with  an  air  that  plainly  told  he  did  not 
mean  to  be  put  too  much  about  by  such  a  trifle  as  this.  He  had 
alrttdy  borne  more,  all  things  considered ;  and  one  blow  extra  to  a 
man  accustomed  to  kicking,  does  not  count  for  much.  It  would 
take  more  than  the  sudden  passion  of  the  young  master  to  dislodge 
him,  having  made  up  his  mind  as  he  had  done  not  to  be  dislodged 
by  any  one  or  any  thing. 

Had  he  had  a  sensitive  fibre  in  his  system,  his  life,  such 
as  it  was,  would  have  been  intolerable  to  him  long  ago.  Not  a 
servant  in  the  establishment  would  speak  to  him ;  not  one  would 
eat  with  him ;  and  all  had  given  noticb  to  leave  because  of  him. 
Bob  stuck  a  flower  between  bis  lips  and  his  hands  in  hie  pockets, 
and  loafed  about  the  place  as  contentedly  as  if  he  had  been  the 
chosen  king  of  the  company;  eating  his  portion  alone  with  as  much 
appetite  as  if  he  had  earned  it  by  hard  work,  instead  of  spending 
his  day  in  scratching  vrith  a  light  hoe  at  the  utmcmt  four  square 
jarda  of  clean  garden  ground. 

When  Derwent  came  across  him,  and  treated  him,  as  he  always 
did,  with  H  disdain  that  was  more  offensive  than  blows,  Bob  used  to 
put  his  cap  on  one  side  in  a  defying  kind  of  manner,  stroke  his  chin 
and  snigger,  as  the  servants  called  his  peculiar,  half-insolent,  half- 
amused  laugh.     And  once  he  said  to  the  stable-boy : — 

*Toung  cockerels  are  bold,  Timms;  aint  they  now?  But  my 
belief  is,  if  they  knowed  who  could  wring  their  necks  with  hit 
tongue  and  his  teeth  they'd  mend  their  manners  sharp.  What  do 
you  say,  my  lad,  hey  ? ' 

But  through  it  all  he  had  kept  faith  loyally  with  his  old  mats 
and  present  master ;  and,  save  by  his  presence  here  at  all,  betrayed 
nothing  of  the  nature  of  those  links  which  bound  him,  a  convicted 
thief,  to  Edmund  Smith,  of  Owlett.  To-dw,  however,  the  burden 
of  his  fellow  creatures'  abhorrence  weighed  on  him  more  heavily 
than  uanaL  The  cook  had  ctu'tailed  his  portion  and  flouted  him 
whM  he  aikad  for  more;  Taylor  had  driven  him  like  a  dpg  from 
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the  harnflM-iDom ;  even  Timmihi^  perked  up  his  head  and  pecked ; 
and  now  the  young  n.  ister  had  knocked  him  down.  Andidl  for 
what?  What  had  he  done  w(«ae  than  others— «r,  ♦  weiirht  for  aae.' 
■0  bad  as  that  other?  ^^ 

Decidedly  Providence  is  unfair  aud  life  more  pain  than  pleasure, 
thought  Bob  in  his  own  way ;  but  when  things  go  wrong,  what  so 
good  as  a  comforting  drop  of  drink  to  put  them  right?  This  was 
his  theory  and  he  meant  to  work  it  out  this  erening— no  nuuiter's 
man  but  his  own. 

Accordingly  he  sUpped  away  down  to  the  King's  Head,  where 
he  foimd  by  chance  George  Romer,  head  coadiman  at  the  Manor, 
who,  ha,ving  more  liking  for  good  fellowship  than  heed  as  to  where 
he  got  it,  had  never  been  one  to  turn  a  cold  shoulder  to  Bob.  On 
toe  contrary,  he  had  been  friends  with  him  from  the  first,  liking 
his  company  and  not  delicate  as  to  his  history.  So  the  two  drew 
together  over  their  pipes  and  beer— with  a  shillings  worth  of  gin 
to  keep  it  steady  and  give  it  fire ;  and  in  the  course  of  time  their 
talk  grew  close  and  confidential  as  friendly  companionship  warmed 
Bob's  heart,  and  the  drink,  to  which  he  was  not  used  of  late, 
loosened  his  tongue. 


CHAPTER    XXXL 


'ED. 

With  a  great  many  aflPectatii  ^,  hybridity,  Miss  Forbes  had  the 
one  redeeming  masculine^  quality  of  magnanimity.  She  did  not 
judge  of  matters  as  they  affected  her  own  interests,  and  praise  or 
blame  according  as  she  was  well  served  or  put  to  inconvenience. 
Unselfish  herself,  she  knew  that  each  man  must  make  his  own  life  in 
the  best  way  m  which  he  can,  and  that  the  capacity  for  sacrifice  ia 
not  granted  to  every  one.  So  that  when  Bob  Rushton  came  to  her, 
and,  witti  many  servile  puilings  of  his  forelock  and  much  of  the 
awkwardness  of  shame  in  hio  manner,  announced  the  &ct  that  he 
was  going  to  quit  Tower  for  Owlett— Mr.  Smith  having  ofiered  less 
work  and  better  wage,  and  the  old  pain  in  his  chest  just  now  pretty 
bad— she  would  not  let  herself  be  annoyed  for  all  that  she  thought 
It  unjgratefal  11  -  ^^  and  unneighbourly  in  Mr.  Smith.  She  under, 
stood  It  all,  she  said  contemptuously— despising  the  man's  weak- 
ness for  Its  own  sake,  though  not  diqxMed  to  quarrel  with  it  for 
the  eflfect  on  herself  personaUy;  and  understanding  it-why,  she 
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Bot,  if  die  was  maactiline  in  her  aolid  layer  of  magnanimity, 
■he  waa  feminine  in  her  froth  of  talk ;  and  before  the  week  waa 
out  had  diacuaaed  the  tranafer  of  aernoe  with  eTerr  one  in  the 
plar«.  For  her  own  part,  ahe  said  that,  although  we  had  been 
glad  to  MTe  thua  fiur  firom  ruin  a  poor  ahiftleaa  wretch  who  oould 
not  atand  upright  of  himself  yet  ahe  could  not  understand  how 
any  gentleman,  the  father  of  a  family  and  the  owner  of  property, 
should  run  the  riak  of  offimding  a  good  friend  for  the  sake  of  patro- 
nizing an  idle  thief  who  waa  only  too  well  off  aa  it  was,  and  who 
would  never  do  himself  or  any  one  else  any  credit ;  and  she  wondered 
at  Mr.  Smith's  folly  eyen  more  than  she  condemned  Bob's  ingratitude. 
If  she  wanted  to  be  revenged  on  the  former — which,  Y  iaven  knew, 
ahe  did  not ! — she  would  be  soon  enough,  she  said.  She  had 
fonnd  Bob  slippery,  and  so  would  Mr.  Smith ;  and  ahe  doubted  if 
he  would  keep  as  tight  a  hand  over  the  rogue  as  she  had  done. 
But  there,  that  was  enough ;  she  wished  him  joy  of  his  bargain, 
which  for  herself  was  a  good  riddance  of  bad  rubbish.  She  sup- 
posed that  Mr.  Smith,  who  had  seen  so  much  of  life,  knew  what  he 
wanted  when  he  had  got  it,  and  could  manage  his  own  businesa 
without  her  help ;  and  at  least,  said  the  rough  old  kindly  creature, 
talking  off  the  froth  and  coming  down  to  the  solid  layer,  the  poor 
fellow  would  be  well  taken  care  of;  and  perhaps  his  chest  was  bad, 
though  he  did  not  look  like  it. 

She  said  all  this  in  like  substance,  if  varying  form,  to  every  one 
in  the  place ;  and  the  chances  are  that  she  would  have  gone  on 
saying  it  had  she  not  heard  something  which  effectually  closed 
her  mouth  and  stopped  her  speculations.  It  waa  only  one  of 
Miss  Aurora's  random  shots — but  it  told.  They  had  been  calling 
on  Mm.  Lucraft,  discussing  the  whole  affair  after  the  manner  of 
gossips  with  starved  dramatic  instincts,  when,  as  they  were  driving 
home,  Miss  Aurora  said,  giggling : — 

'  Diny  !  how  funny  it  would  be  if  Mr.  Smith  had  done  some- 
thing wrong  too,  and  been  in  the  same  prison  with  Robert;  and 
that  is  why  he  took  him.' 

Miss  Dinah  turned  pale  and  grew  quite  grave  and  silent  when 
her  sister  said  this.  She  forgot  to  call  her  a  little  angel  or  to 
compliment  her  on  her  sharpness ;  but  from  that  day  ^e  said  no 
more  about  Bob  Rushton  and  Owletf,  and  pointedly  avoided  the 
subject  when  others  would  have  discussed  it. 

But  the  world  talked  if  she  did  not,  and  Grantley  Bourne  waa 
much  exercised  concerning  the  whole  affair.  People  instanced  all 
^e  honest  men  with  rheumatism  and  bad  backs  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  asked,  with  sneers,  if  Mr.  Smith,  or  any  wrong-headed 
pbiluithropist  of  bis  stamp,  would  have  taken  them  and  giveii 
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a«m».ii»  boihlikt  Bob's?  And  WM  H  ju-t  to  trite  up  •  man 
becauMho  bad  been  a  rogue,  wbile  learing  to  itarre,  if  they  liked  it. 
the  Tirtaons  who  had  nerer  got  into  trouble  at  aU  ?  It  waa  a  pi«! 
ttium  on  Tice  ud  a  penalty  laid  on  virtue,  thej  mid,  wa^ng 
^™J  ■?i¥';i*'?**^  waa  a  bad  citizen,  a  bad  neighbour,  and  a 
jenr  doubtfiil  <Wian  for  hia  pains,  and  ao  they  wouW  like  to 

•J  *  v^S'  ?**•  .  ®"*  °°  °°«  «^«'  did—juit  aa  no  one  ever 
said  cut  boldly  Aat  thing,  looked  odd,  though  many  hinted  -o-et 
the  first  m  a  whisper  and  behind  dose^ut  doors,  but  day  by  day 
growing  louder  and  the  diink  wider.  J    J     J 

witlSi!  ^^^^^r**  ""'^.  •■  *"y  «»^^  "«»8«  at  home, 
without  going  ateoad  for  complications,  let  the  world  talk  its  filL 

n^*""  V  °^  ^"^  ^*"  °'  ■°*>^e  insinuations  when  people 
cdled  for  ^  purpose  of  easing  the  strain,  under  pretence  of  iricbff 
after  the  character  of  thia  man  or  that  maid— aU  the  servant 
wT!  *^!^  warning,  and  it  being  a  matter  of  public  history  why. 
Had  It  not  been  for  the  wedding,  which  absorbed  so  much  of  the 
public  mterwt  of  the  moment,  things  would  have  grown  hotter 
sooner  than  they  did.  But  even  the  dramatic  instinct  in  country 
places  ishmited;  and  when  the  biggest  sponge  is  filled,  it  can  take 
Up  no  more. 

Suddenly  Miss  Forbes  determined  that  she  would  go  to  Owlett. 
to  say  what  she  had  it  on  her  mind  to  say.  She  had  not  been  there 
Bince  she  had  received  Baby's  chance  guess  like  a  revelation  directW 
given,  and  the  buzz  of  suspicious  conjectures,  growing  gradually 
ouder  and  cW,  determined  her  to  take!  !ne-whiTwheJ 
taken  she  would  stick  to. 

This  day— the  day  before  the  wedding- when  she  came  she 
JrHr^S  f  r?  Z"**  sympathetic  ;  for  hflr,  quite  ladylike  and 
J^™!^'  .^,  ^^^  °^  *  ^^^  "^^y  indifferent  things,  and  then  she 
^f*^^  conversation  on  Bob,  in  spite  of  Mrs.  Smith's  efforts  to 
?7. VJf  "^  IT'  speaking  of  him  with  true  womanly  compassion, 

"S^Ma^i^*"'^'''"  '"^«  '"''  '  "^^^  ^-^«'  "  ^^- 

ftuifh^'dfiuS^dlLl'"  "^  *•  ~^  ^"'^^  ^  -*«  ^• 
.,..'7^*"  '  ^  agree  with  the  Bible,  Mr.  Smith  ;  and  when  a  man 
MS  done  wroM  and  repents  I  am  not  ashamed  to  be  on  the  side  of 
the  angels,  and  to  rejoice  with  them  over  his  salvation.     If  a  friend 

^L^iSL  T  ^u*!*^*^  ^\^^  "P*"*^  »»^  ^^"^  a  ^formed 
ji!?^'  "rt^  '^°'*,^y  ^™'  ^'^^  *^»»  i*  might;  and  I  would 
d^iae  the  soft-boned  Christian  who  would  be  .Lid  of  doing  Se 
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Te^  I  i^onld  hare  expected  u  much  from  yon,  Miaa  Forbea,' 
mawtand  Mrs.  Smith,  with  her  wonderfiol  tnmquillity ;  while 
Edmmjd,  weak,  flattered,  abaahed,  by  his  veiy  embarraasment  con- 
firmed her  mwpicion,  and  made  her  feel  sore  that  Baby's  random 
■baft  had  struck  home. 

*  So,  if  ever  the  Any  should  come  when  any  friend  of  mine 
should  want  a  substantial  background,'  continued  Miss  Forbes,  with 
BUggMti?e  wannth,  « there  is  one  at  Tower  which  will  not  give  way 
m  a  huriy  and  may  serve  at  a  pinch  better  than  none  at  all— don't 
you  see?* 

Which  was  exactly  what  they  did  not  want  to  be  made  to  see, 
kmdly  meant  as  her  words  were  now,  and  useful  as  her  oflfer  miaLt 
be  in  the  future.  ° 

This  broad  hint  of  service  to  sinners  properly  repentant  and 
deooroi^;^  rehabilitated,  was  given  not  only  on  the  very  day  before 
the  wedding,  but  also  on  that  following  Derwent's  high-handed 
castagation  of  Bob,  and  while  Bob,  who  had  not  come  home  aU 
nigh^was  drinking  himself  blind  and  mad  at  the  King's  Head. 

'  Oh  J '  said  Mrs.  Smith  with  a  passionate  kind  of  plaintiveness, 
If  only  we  could  prevent  Muriel  from  being  bridesmaid  at  this 
wedding  I' 

She  had  not  been  used  to  be  either  passionab-  or  plaintive,  nor 
to  content  herself  with  wishing  in  place  of  cc-amaading,  as  was 
more  her  natural  right;  but  circumstances  had  been  growing  too 
strong  for  her  of  late,  and  she  was  not  able  to  hold  the  reins  as  hereto- 
fore. While  the  children  were  young  and  no  other  influence  had 
conflicted  with  hers,  things  had  been  easy  and  she  had  governed  them 
as  she  would  ;  now,  since  the  return  of  the  father  and  the  blossom- 
ing of  these  young  loves,  all  manner  of  foreign  strains  had  inter- 
mingled with  and  complicated  her  action,  and  the  task  of  reguiatinjr 
their  lives  had  become  as  diflicult  as  it  was  disappointing. 
VA  *^^7"^^^  ^  *  P^'y  ^°^  <*at  things  have  gone  so  fer,'  said 
Edmund,  true  to  his  temporizing  policy  as  weU  as  to  his  natural 
kindness. 

'  It  would  be  better,'  she  answered.  '  We  are  on  the  edge  of 
the  preopioe,  Edmund,  and  we  must  face  our  position  before  long.' 

*  Peibaps  not,'  he  said,  weakly.  '  Miss  Forbes  might  have  meant 
nothing  special.  Perhaps  it  was  a  mere  coincidence,  and  we  are 
frightening  ourselves  for  nothing.' 

'  I  think  not,'  she  answered. 

*  I  am  sure  that  Rushton  would  not  betray  me,'  he  continued, 
his  q>eedb,  like  his  conviction  gathering  force  from  its  own  expres- 
non.  'What  would  he  get  by  it?  I  am  certain  of  it— no  I— 
unposuble  I 
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•We  oaanot  b«  oertain,  d«nr,'  the  argued  genUj.  « He  omt  hftTe 
betrayed  you  nnintentioiuUIy— by  a  ohaace  hint  that  would  be 
•non^  frar  a  iharp  woman  at  the  is  to  work  oat' 

'  Be  would  be  cautions  for  hia  own  aiJce,'  he  aaid. 

'No,  unfortunately;  he  has  nothing  to  loae.  Hia  etory  is  too 
weUtaown ;  and  you  saw  for  yourself  how  Derwent  irritated  him 
^*'^Ir?^T  ^  irritated  him  indeed  ever  since  he  came.' 

'  That  boy  of  yours,  Constance,  has  .^en  made  too  much  of.    He 

takee  too  much  on  himself-  a  great  deal,-  said  Edmund  petuUntly. 

He  would  have  done  better  under  a  man's  influence— under  my 

•Yes,'  nid  Mrs.  Smith  simply,  and  innocent  of  sarcasm. 
He  flushed  and  then  turned  pale. 

'  It  ia  scarcely  kind  to  say  so,'  he  answered,  tears  coming  into  his 
•yes.      It  IS  rather  a  bitter  reproach  to  make  to  me  I ' 
She  kissed  him  gently. 

t  !x}\  ^^  ?°J  "^V  '*®  ""*^'  soothingly.    « Do  you  not  feel  sure 
of  that,  my  beloyed?' 

*  It  sounded  harsh,'  he  answered,  with  a  sigh ;  but  he  returned 
fier  kiss  witii  one  of  forgiveness,  and  the  understanding  between 
them  was  that  the  offence  was  condoned.  After  a  short  sUence. 
Mrs.  Smith  said : —  ^ 

*  Bob  Euahton  went  away  yesterday  eyening,  and  has  not  been 
home  smce.' 

Edmund  started. 

*  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  before  7'  he  cried. 

*  I  knew  only  just  now— just  before  Miss  Forbes  came,  else  I 
would ;  but  It  complicates  matters  not  a  little,  and  makes  me  more 
tban  eyer  anxious  to  preyent,  eyen  at  the  last  hour.  Muriel's  share 
in  to-morrow.' 

'This  once  can  do  no  harm,'  he  pleaded  ;  but  he  looked  scared 
atthenewsof  Bob's  disappearance,  as  if  he  too  felt  it  to  be  the 
first  throb  before  the  earthquake  that  was  to  overwhelm  all. 
.Tir  i!  "  y^J^l  once  wWch  wiU  do  aU  the  harm,'  she  answered. 
We  know  what  has  to  come,  dear— we  must  look  it  in  the  fece, 
Jfidmund;  and  as  Muriel's  marriage  is  an  impossibUity—we  must 
never  forget  tiiat  l_it  is  unkind  to  her.  and  dishonomable  to  the 

^'St!^  j         ***®P*  *  ^^  position  like  this  of  to-morrow.' 
Why  do  you  speak  of  it  so  much  ?    I  would  like  to  forget  it, 
and  be  happy  and  you  will  not  let  me  1'  he  cried  with  a  sudden 
burst  of  peiulant  despair. 

« Yes,  forget  it  alwavs-^lways,'  she  said,  tenderly ;  ♦  but  not  in 
this  one  case  of  our  children's  marriages.  We  mu»^  remember  it 
then— never  lose  sight  of  it,  Edmund  1' 
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«ButhowcMw««ftBrthingtiiow?'lwaigned.  'Thewedding 
M  to-moiTow,  and  it  is  too  late  to  rMunitge  matten.  We  eannot 
hark  back ;  and  things  moat  take  their  own  coune.' 

'  With  my  wiU,  no  1 '  ahe  nid. 

*  WeU,  do  year  will,  and  make  ereiy  one  onhappT  I  *  he  wid. 
taming  away.  "^''  ^ 

That  beloved  wife  and  fiuthful  cotmaeUor  of  hia  bored  him  by 
her  inaistenoe.    It  was  both  omel  and  usneceeeary. 

*  Muriel  will  be  more  unhappy  if  she  is  suffered  to  hope  and 
beherre  unchecked,'  ahe  answered  very  quietiy  and  very  steadily. 

•Tell  me,  at  least,  what  do  you  propose  to  do?'  he  aaked, 
always  m  the  same  tone  of  offence  and  annoyance. 

*  There  is  only  one  thing  to  do,'  she  answered,  in  a  low  voice  5 
If  we  do  not  tell  them,  then  we  must  tell  her,  and  leave  her  to 

choose  between  love  and  honour.' 

'  Good  God  I  you  are  mad! '  he  cried,  in  strong  agitation. 

'  It  has  to  come,'  she  said  distinctly. 

The  room  in  which  they  sat  was  on  the  ground-floor,  looking 
over  the  lawn  to  the  tulip-tree.  Muriel  passed  lightly  across  the 
grass,  singmg  softly  to  herself.  She  was  so  happy,  there  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  sing  as  children  laugh  and  young  lambs  skip. 
Her  mother  went  to  the  window  and  drew  up  the  blind,  alwavskeDt 
lowered  on  that  side.  -^        j       r 

•My  dear,  I  want  you,'  she  said;  and  Muriel,  with  a  happy 
•Yes,  mamma,'  turned  into  the  house. 

•For  mercy's  sake,  Constance— for  the  love  of  God— don't!' 
pleaded  her  husband,  in  agony. 

♦  Ah,  my  love !  my  love !  What  can  I  do  for  you  ?— what  can 
I  do  for  the  best?'  she  answered,  with  inHnite  tenderness  and  pain : 
her  h«irt  sore  for  love,  but  her  soul  resolute  against  dishonour. 

•  Yes,  mamma  ? '  said  Muriel's  fresh  voice  at  the  door,  and  in 
another  moment  the  giri  was  by  her  father's  sid&  He  bad  held  out 
his  hand  to  her  lovingly  as  she  came  in;  the  poor  mother  had 
turned  away  her  face. 

•  Muriel,'  said  Mrs.  Smith,  after  s  moment's  pause,  •  have  you 
■nfficient  faith  in  me  to  do  what  I  wish  without  asking  why  ? ' 

Muriel's  light  heart  grew  heavy.  A  few  months  ago  she  would 
have  answered  cheerfully :  •  Yes; '  and  would  have  added  to  her 
cheerfulness  pleasure  in  the  thought  that  her  obedience  carried  with 
It  sacrifice.  Now  it  was  different.  What  she  might  be  willing  to 
•uffor  on  her  own  account  she  could  not  promise  for  her  lover ;  and 
all  that  her  mother  was  likely  to  ask  of  her  would  include  Arthur'a 
ncnfice  with  her  own. 

•  Will  you  ? '  repeated  her  mother. 
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*Toa  know  how  mveh  I  lore  joo,  mamma,'  mid  tlm  giri. 

'  \m,*  mid  har  motliar  tatderiy ;  •  and  that  makaa  me  tan  of 
jva  BOW.    I  want  roa  to  t^va  ap  being  bridemaid  to-monow.* 

*  Oh,  mamma  1 '  she  eriad,  ooraring  her  &oe. 

Mn.  Smith  looked  at  her  with  a  Btrange  miztnre  of  pain  and 
leaolution.  The  wpa\alltij  of  aez  made  her  app<>ar  harder  than  ihe 
waa,  ibr,  like  lira.  Brown,  her  creed  waa  that  women  are  mnt  into 
ihe  worid  to  mffer  beoaiue  of  man— it  ia  alwayi  Iphigenia  who 
toxuk  be  aaerifioed  that  the  gods  mar  be  propitioui  to  Agamemnon ; 
and  here  at  liome,  among  themiielTea,  ihe  and  Muriel  moat  giro 
tbamaelTea  that  E<brand  migl  t  be  happj. 

'I  am  grieved  to  diaappoint  you,  idling,'  ahe  laid,  atill  so  ten- 
terij.    '  But  I  hare  my  reaaona.' 

'  Ton  see  there  is  Arthur,'  murmured  Muriel,  shyly.  Her  lover's 
name  was  by  no  means  a  household  word  between  herself  and  her 
mother. 

'  T«s,  there  ia  Arthur,  mamma,'  repeated  Edmund,  holding  a 
brief  ibr  Muriel 

'  I  oannot  exphun  my  reasons ;  but  even  Mr.  Machell's  deasure 
ia  less  important  than  th^  are/  said  Mrs.  Smith. 

'  Dear  mamma  i '  said  Muriel,  with  a  little  sob. 

She  loved  her  mother,  and  had  ever  boen  aa  little  disobedient  as 
selfish;  but,  as  she  said,  there  was  Arthur  to  be  considered  too. 

'  It  is  very  hard  on  her,'  Haid  Edmund  almost  in  tears. 

•  It  is  better,'  waa  the  mother's  answer. 

« Mamma,  you  know  best,  but  it  will  look  so  strange  I  It  will 
be  such  a  disappointment  to  Miss  de  Paunielle  1  Lady  Macbell  will 
be  so  angry— everything  will  have  to  be  rearranged.  Must  it  be  7 ' 
aaked  Muriel,  tremulously. 

'  I  have  thought  of  all  that ;  still,  in  spite  of  all,  it  is  best ;  best 
for  your  &ther,'  said  Mrs.  Smiui  slowly. 

•  Oh,  no,  not  for  me.    Wift,  let  her  go  1 '  cried  Edmund. 

'  If  it  is  for  poor  papa— dear  papa- of  course  I  must  and  will,' 
the  girl  said,  lovmgly. 

•  No,  no,  my  darling,  I  will  not  accept  the  sacrifice  !  No  !  I 
will  not  allow  it  1     Tou  most  go  I     Constance,  let  her  go  t ' 

Mrs.  Smith  passed  her  hand  over  hnr  eyes. 

•  My  task  is  very  heavy,"  she  said,  ttie  nearert  to  a  reproach 
that  die  had  ever  uttered  a^inst  her  husband. 

•  Mamma,  dear,  I  wUl  do  as  you  like  I '  cried  Muriel,  her  faith- 
ftil  heart  mindful  <rf  the  years  that  had  been.  *  You  are  the  best 
judge,  and  I  will  do  as  you  tell  me  I  ought' 

•  I  thought  I  had  not  lost  you  I '  said  Mrs.  Smith,  with  a  strange 
sigh  of  relief  when,  just  as  the  poor  girl  was  feeling  aa  if  her  heart 
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iMoia  htmk  (Mrtr<2H  A«  Maohdl  eairriag*  drare  up  to  dM  door, 
and  Lady  Ifaohail,  with  Arthur,  oamo  to  oany  off  Mnrid  and 
Derwaot  to  din«  and  qpend  th«  kit  ertning  of  tha  old  fiunilj  lift 
that  wonld  erar  ba  ipant  at  Machalla. 

*Tha  hut  frmily  gathering  under  Aa  old  oonditioiia,'  wid 
Arthur,  with  hia  freah  mila  and  manly  confidence;  ' hat  not  tha 
laitofaU.' 

*  Certainly  not,'  Mid  my  kdy,  graciooaly,  in  her  oharaeter  of 
Ahaanema. 

*  It  will  be  reiy  pleasant  for  you,  Muriel,'  aaid  Bdmnnd,  before 
hia  wife  could  tpeak.    <  Go  now,  dear ;  do  not  keep  them  waiting.' 

Muriel  turned  to  her  mother. 
'  May  I,  mamma  ? '  ehe  asked. 
Her  fiither  laughed. 

*  Of  course  you  may  I  *  he  said,  witfi  affected  gaiety.  *  We  art 
not  quite  such  tyranta  as  that,  Lady  Machell  I ' 

'  Tou  hear  what  your  father  says,  my  dear,'  waa  Mrs.  Smith'a 
rejoinder ;  but  she  was  careful  not  to  give  her  own  conaent  In 
the  distress  of  the  moment  and  the  destructi(n  that  waa  coming  on, 
it  was  some  dight  consolation  to  feel  that  she  had  discharged  her 
own  conscience  if  die  had  not  arrested  the  course  of  eTenta— that 
she  could  look  them  all  boldly  in  the  face  and  say  :  '  I  did  my  beet 
to  the  last,  and  was  overruled.'  And  honour,  howerer  barren,  ia 
bettnr  than  consenting  to  evil ;  as  it  is  nobler  to  die  for  the  right 
tium  to  live  softly  with  shame. 

So  the  two  young  people  went  to  Mnchellb,  and,  for  all  that 
Wilfirid,  the  ostensible  cause  of  the  gathering,  was  i.bsent  and  did 
not  appear  save  jtist  at  the  last,  enjoyed  the  passing  time  aa  if  there 
had  been  no  past  and  was  to  be  no  future. 

But  while  they  were  as  happy  and  secure  as  youth  and  love 
could  make  them.  Bob  Rushton,  at  the  King'a  Head,  was  laying  the 
train  to  the  mine  which  was  to  explode  and  ruin  alL 

He  had  been  drinking  all  yesterday  evening  and  all  to-day ;  and 
George  Romer  had  heea  in  and  out  the  sandeid  ^larlour  where  he 
sat,  drinking,  too,  for  ccmipany,  but  not  so  much  as  not  to  see  that  here 
was  a  track  whidi,  if  followed  up,  might  lead  to  queer  places.  He 
had  ^ed  Bob  with  questions  as  to  the  why  and  wherefore  he  had 
left  Tower  for  Owlett,  and  had  touched  again  and  again  on  what 
was  public  property,  but  also  what  he  saw  was  the  sore  point  with 
the  retomed  convict— young  Mr.  Derwent's  conduct  towarda  him. 
Till  at  last  Bob,  who  had  grown  tipsy,  angry,  unreflecting,  and  con. 
fidential,  sud  in  a  thick,  loud  voice : — 

'Yes,  that  young  Mr.  Smith — that  Mr.  Derwent,  aa  he  calls  hia* 
■elf— he  thinks,  don't  hi  now,  aa  I  am  ilirt  under  his  feet? — ^nol 
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nod  «imu[li  to  wipe  Us  dMM  (m,fcr  that  IHtto  mtlltr  of  tnmblc  M 
I|^>tiatof  Aodwhoishiafcdier.  Idioalillikotokiiowr  Tm!' 
mid  Bob,  itriking  th«  ta)>I«  with  drankon  foroo^  whilo  tho  Manor 
coachman  pwcd  oIom  to  hear  what  waa  coming;  'who  is  baf 
Wall,  thtn,  ni  tall  70a,  maoter— ha  waa  working  carpnter  at  tba 
■ama  banoh  with  ma  at  Bindwood ;— in  for  horM.raoing  and  foigery 
—and  had  fifteen  yean  of  it,  ai  I'm  a  living  man  I ' 


CHAPTER  XXXn 

FBOX    ▲    CLBAB    IKT. 

No  one  in  or  about  Grrantley  Bourne  would  ever  forget  the 
wedding-day  of  Wilfred  Machell  with  Jemima  Brown  de  Paumelle. 
In  the  fint  place,  the  weather  wa«  of  ideal  beau^ — that  delicious 
Eng^  weather  of  early  September,  when  the  golden  softnen  of 
summer  is  touched  wiui  the  ruddy  strength  of  autumn,  more 
beautifU  than  the  tender  flush  of  May  or  the  luscious  warmth  of 
July.  Then  the  wedding  itself  was  pretty  in  all  its  drcum^anoes. 
Tlie  road  from  Paumelle  House  to  the  church  was  iqiauned  with 
arches  and  decorated  with  fancy  columns  of  green  boughs  and 
showy  flowers ;  flags  were  flving  from  every  point  where  flags  could 
fly  }  and  the  village  school  children  in  white  and  blue,  and  tibe  band 
of  the  regiment  quartered  in  the  neighbourhood,  in  their  gold  and 
scarlet,  made  a  kind  of  triumphal  procession  that  heralded  the  long 
string  of  carriages  containing  the  wedding  party  and  their  friends. 
The  diurch,  like  the  arches  and  the  columns,  was  as  gay  with  flags 
as  a  city  buiqueting  hall,  and  embowered  in  flowers  and  greenery 
like  a  harvest-home  ;  and  the  altar-cloth  of  white  and  gold,  given 
by  old  Brown  for  the  occasion,  was  in  itself  a  marvel  of  art-needle> 
work,  and  really  combined  wealth  and  social  arrangements  with 
the  symbols  of  the  Christian  religion  in  a  manner  as  ingenious  as  it 
was  admirable 

Then,  again,  the  dreans  were  pretty ;  and  this  being  what  is 
called  'a  white  wedding,'  they  showed  to  advantage  against  the 
masses  of  colour  in  the  church,  of  which  tb**  gold-starred  crimson 
carpet  was  not  the  least  noticeable.  The  six  bridesmaids,  all  pretty 
giri^  were  dressed  like  brides  themselves,  gave  that  here  and  there, 
to  mark  the  difference,  fiunt  *  washe*'  of  pa?-  pink,  like  the  reflected 
shadows  thrown  by  monthly  roses  in  the  sunshine,  and  a  few  pale 
pink  roses  in  their  wreaths,  marked  them  off  aa  witneisee  «ily,  not 
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priiifli|»Is;  wbll*  th*  bridt,  In  tb«  tnditioiial  q)I«Ddoar  of  hw 
■Ma,  WM,  if  oot  Uruij  in  henelf,  yaC  good  to  lodi  at  from  the 
point  otriiiw  of  parftot  millinerj— which  oounto  for  iomathing  in 
npMMuit. 

Tba  nuurriad  woman,  gatharad  to  tha  aide,  lining  tha  aiala  and 
filing  tha  aaata,  wara  tha  traditional  bed  of  iiowen,  among  whom 
Ladj  Madiall  waa  tha  moat  ooni^iouoiu,  aa,  true  to  tha  atyia  whioh 
porartj  had  imnoaad  and  prida  retained,  aha  towered  abora  tham 
all  like  a  qnaen  in  her  Log  flowing  atraiffht-out  bbck  Telret  gown, 
with  a  fow  of  tha  family  diamonda,  redeemed,  fiutening  h«r  laoa 
dn^teriaa,  aa  her  contribution  to  the  animation  of  the  aceoe. 

Aa  for  the  man,  poor  aoula,  thia  ia  the  one  day  of  all  thdr 
maitarftil  Uvea  when,  poahed  from  their  place  of  power  and  thmal 
ignmninioualy  into  the  background,  they  ara  made  to  look  inferiw 
and  to  foal  fooliah.  Aa  oonatitnenta  of  a  pageant  they  are  at  tfie 
beat  but  foila,  and  aa  oiroumstancea  of  the  ceremony  tLcy  are,  though 
neceaiaiy,  more  humiliated  than  honoured.  In  the  preaent  inatance, 
howerer,  though  it  waa  the  woman'a  dair,  Wilfrid  waa  too  graTe  and 
strong-headed,  Arthur  toooonacioua  of  hia  place  aa  a  natural  ruler, 
to  look  ailly  or  to  feel  inferior.  They  were  Machells,  and  in  that 
word  waa  expreaaed  everything  characteristic  of  the  men  of  a  domi- 
nant race. 

Thia  wedding,  if  it  ronaed  just  the  natural  amount  of  regretful 
jv^ouay  of  the  present  in  the  younger  brother,  made  him  also 
proud  and  happy  in  the  prospect  of  the  fut'  re.  If  not  hia  own 
drama,  it  waa  the  reheanal,  and  seemed  t  bring  the  real  thing 
nearer.  Muriel,  aa  Jemima's  bridesmaid,  waa  the  foreshadowing  of 
Muriel  as  his  own  bride ;  and  when  he  stood  by  her,  as  her  assigned 
cavalier,  he  felt  strong  to  meet  the  world  in  arms,  gifted  aa  he  waa 
with  a  treasure  that  money  could  not  buy  and  that  only  death 
would  lose— rich  where  other  men  were  poor,  and  honoured  while 
honouring; — aa  is  the  way  with  true  and  wholesome  love. 

Neither  a  craven  lying  at  &  woman's  feet,  to  be  now  the  despised 
and  now  the  careased  creature  of  her  caprice ;  nor  yet  a  maater 
taking  by  the  force  of  hia  mirrht  that  which  is  valuable  only  in 
proportion  to  the  freedom  of  ..i  gift;  but  the  strong  man  giving 
bis  strength  for  defence,  and  his  manhood  for  shelter — the  strong 
man  to  whom  by  fitness  cornea  the  place  of  master  and  the  duty  of 
guidance— protecting  the  weaker  from  the  consequences  of  hei*  own 
weakneaa  by  governing  her  life,  not  by  repairing  her  mietakes; — 
this  was  Arthur  Machell's  idea  of  a  man'a  right  and  a  woman'a  duty; 
and  Muriel  waa  ao  little  a  daughter  of  the  generation  aa  to  agree 
with  him. 

To  her,  too,  thia  waa  die  rehearsal  of  that  dearer  drama  of  thdr 
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whUk 


bad  to 
•nd  tb* 


eooM.    Om  hud  tb*  MOM  bappgr  piid*  k  th« 


MMBl  uMMMit  and  tb«  nm*  dad  onbwk  to  tba  Mwi  and  iba 

Alt  aa  daaply  aa  b«  tbat  aha  waa  hia  itamaob  by  tba  rigbt  of  aatnra 
aa  bj  tba  tntph  of  lora.  Ha  waa  bar  king  to  wbom  aba  waa 
eoMort,notaarf;  bat,ifoonaortand  rojalin  barowndagr«a,7aCwaa 
ba  alwaya  bar  king  and  tba  anprtma.  Hera  waa  tba  k>Ta  of  wbiob 
tba  ritoal  ia  rareranoa;  and  ao  far  aba  bad  firand  it  botb  Trlnaii 
and  blaaaing.  But  witb  all  tbia  happioMa  thara  amm  arar  and 
again  anddn  aad  ramambranoea  of  bar  motbar'a  atraog  bat  vnex- 
plainad  oppoMtion— of  tba  waary,  haunted  took  in  bar  araa  toHlaj 
whan  aba  ki«ad  bar  and  bada  bar  good-bj— and  a  kind  dTpmdMtio 
aalf-rnfoaob  that  aba  bad  not  been  atraog  and  aalf-denring  and 
nogad  baraelf  on  that  motbar'a  aide  fWim  Oa  flrat  It  waa  too  lata 
now.  Whan  aba  looked  up  into  Arthnr'a  &oa  aba  knew  that  I— 
and  when  aha  kwked  up  into  hia  face  aha  ibigot  all  alaa  but  what 
abeiMW. 

All  the  people  aaid  what  a  fine  couple  they  made  aa  tber  atood 
near  togetbor  behind  the  bride  and  her  groom ;  and  not  a  few  1*- 
mented  that  it  had  not  been  a  doable  event — Miaa  Aurora  auggaated 
'  triple ' — both  the  brothera  married  on  the  aame  day ;  when  they 
winked  and  laughed,  and  laid  tltey  knew  who  would  hare  made  the 
beat  ahow,  and  it  would  not  have  been  the  Captain  and  hia  poor  lit- 
tle inn'a  head,  although  he  waa  a  fine-looldng  man  for  hia  own  part 
and  aha  waa  made  of  gold  like  Miaa  Kihnanaegg'a  leg. 

H:w  ahould  these  laat  two  make  a  good  thing  of  it,  aeeing  what 
bad  brought  them  there  7  Of  love,  not  a  pretence  on  hia  ude-~ 
bardy  toleration ;  and  that  only  by  a  atrong  effort  of  will  and  a 
man'a  natural  aenae  of  justice.  On  hers,  obedience  to  the  deairea  of 
thoae  who  were  stronger  than  herself,  and  a  false  fiincy  that  aha  has 
been  ohosen,  not  bought.  There  waa  nothing  between  them  but 
ambition  and  need— a  wealthy  fiither  wanting  a  social  position,  and 
a  ruined  fiimily  wanting  money.  The  only  real  thing,  outaide  this, 
waa  poor  Jemima's  belief  that  her  Captain  loved  her— and  that  waa 
&lse.  It  waa  a  marriage  founded  on  ahama  throughout,  ao  fiu^  aa 
feeling  went,  if  the  material  basis  was  solid  enough ;  and  the  world 
felt  what  no  man  knew.  Not  all  the  lace  and  pearis  and  bridal  finery 
witb  which  ahe  waa  bedecked  could  bring  Jemima  Brown  of  Clap- 
ton up  to  the  Machell  mark,  nor  make  thoae  thmgs  fit  which  nature 
herself,  aa  well  as  education,  had  mismatched.  They  weie  mamed, 
not  mated ;  and  i*.  waa  impoanble  for  the  dulleat  not  to  aee  the  truth 
of  tfaingB. 

But  Muriel  waa  Arthor'a  natural  equal ;  the  woman  to  hia  man ; 
and  between  them  they  poaaeaaed  all  that  Wilfrid  and  Jemima 
lacked. 


WBOM  A  CUMM  UT.  m 

A»ht  DMrwnt,  MMiMd  m  h«  wm  in  th«  witohMT  of  (Um  mmb. 

SU  WM  purtlj  golden  all  Umnghout  for  him  to-day,  and  no- 
thai  Mxth  or  num  ooold  cive  wai  wanting  to  the  preMntbour. 
own  eMmation  he  wai  the  principal  peraon,  after  Wilfrid,  at 
the  marriage  o£  Hilda'a  brother ;  himaelf  aa  good  aa  fermaUj  engaged 
to  Hilda,  and  aa  oertain  to  niooeed  in  hit  future  career  aa  that  to* 
Borrow'a  aun  would  riae.  He  was  in  the  dawn  of  the  brighteat  day 
that  erer  ahone  on  man ;  and  he  beliered  in  himaelf  nod  HUda,  in 
the  benefioenoe  of  &ie  and  the  generoeity  of  fortune,  aa  much  aa  if 
•  God  had  awom  hj  the  aaored  Btjx  that  he  ahould  be  the  fiirourite 
of  HeaTw  and  supreme  among  men.  It  waa  almoat  dirine  to  the 
Tomiff,  if  to  the  older  and  more  experienced,  pathetic  and  feaifal,  to 
Me  the  handsome  lad'a  intense,  undoubting  confidence  in  himself  and 
the  good  offices  of  the  fiiture.  Diiigrace,  sorrow,  faulure,  to  come 
near  hun  ?  Impoaiible !  The  peacocks  which  draw  the  car  of 
pMoe  are  not  herded  en  the  common  like  mean  and  cackling  geese ; 
and  youths  like  Derwent  Smith  anticipate  the  low-lying  snares  of  ill- 
fortune  aa  little  as  the  sons  of  kings  anticipate  the  b^gar's  dole  or 
the  headsman's  axe. 

,„^°y.  ^^  "^^  ®1<*  Brown  was  radiant  His  prologue  had  been  the 
ball,  thia  waa  the  real  thing ;  and  he  experienced  to  the  full  the  plea- 
sure of  the  mm  who  to-day  has  at  kst  gained  the  pinnacle  of  his 
long  dierished  desires.  To-morrow  might  reveal  a  flurther  peak ; 
but  for  die  present  he  knew  no  beyond,  and  was  at  rest  on  the  sum. 
nut  of  his  hopes.  His  very  contentment  sobered  him,  at  least  in 
manner  J  and  for  a  marvel  he  was  quiet  and  for  the  moment  inoffen- 
sive. 

So  far  be  earned  the  gratitude  of  my  lady,  herself  proudly  and 
r^Jj  content  inasmuch  as  now  all  that  she  had  toiled  for  waa 
•*<="'••  Th«  poor  little  girl  might  die  to-morrow,  but  Machells  was 
saved.  The  door  was  locked  once  and  for  ever  on  those  hideous 
i^eletons  of  unpaid  bUls  and  worthless  shares  which  had  troubled 
her  peace  for  so  long,  and  had  plucked  at  her  skirts  like  ghosts  at  the 
banquet  Henceforth  she  might  live  without  fear,  and  in  the  pride 
wher  name  and  state,  as  belonged  to  her.  But  she  would  be  very 
good  to  that  poor  little  money-spider  who  had  woven  this  daazling 
net  over  the  frays  and  fractures  of  the  old  ruined  home,  and  shored 
np  ita  tottering  walla  with  eolden  beams.  She  should  never  regret 
her  marriage,  she  said  to  herself,  as  she  stood  like  a  goddess,  and 
locked  compassionately  at  the  clod  which  she  had  token  up  into  the 
•n^jrrean.  She  would  be  her  protectress  and  her  guide  in  ^e  atrange 
him  world  where  she  waa  entering  by  the  paw^xnrt  of  adoptiwi,  not 
inheritance.  No,  she  should  never  r^ret  her  marriage,  but,  on  tlie 
oontniy,  be  thankful  to  fate  which  had  so  far  befriended  her  beyond 


TBE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. 


W  natonl  deaeiti;— for  m  woouui  to  man,  Jemima  Brown  dePan- 
melle  wai  no  fit  match  fnr  Wilfrid  Machell,  thought  my  lady,  lifting 
her  proud  bead  hanghtihr  as  die  lotdced  from  <aie  to  the  ouer,  and 
gare  ita  fhll  Talne  to  gold  and  ita  dne  worth  to  nature. 

Sir  Gilbert,  who  a$d  taken  his  aalTation  aa  qniedy  as  he  had 
taken  hia  rain,  waa  glad  that  Biaohella  was  safe,  but  he  wotild  be 
Btill  more  glad  when  all  the  fbas  of  the  resone  should  be  over.  Hia 
mind  waa  full  of  things  which  he  wanted  done  to  the  estate,  and 
which  he  must  get  Wilfrid  to  attend  to  as  soon  aa  he  came  home. 
And  if  he  had  an  active  regret,  it  waa  Aat  thej  could  not  have 
bad  tibe  de  Paumelle  millions  widiont  the  de  Paumelle  person- 
alitiea.  As  that  oould  not  be,  they  would  haye  to  put  up  with  it ; 
bat— if  the  ointment  was  fragrant,  the  Brown  fly  buzzed  and  was 
big. 

Those  who  really  niffered  were  the  bride  and  her  groom,  and 
the  bride's  mother.  To  the  two  women  it  was  like  some  sad  dream 
where  they  were  compelled  to  submit  to  sorrow,  unable  to  tlirow  off 
the  hands  that  clutcned  their  throats  and  pressed  on  their  hearts, 
till  they  thought  that  they  should  haye  died — till  they  willed  that 
they  oould  have  died  1  But  they  were  helpless.  The  hour  had 
come,  and  God  works  no  miracles  to  lijEt  men  out  of  the  pita  which 
they  haye  seen  dug  before  them,  and  into  which  they  have  walked 
wiui  their  eyes  optti.  They  had  been  weak  and  nenreleas,  and  bared 
their  own  uroats  to  the  knife ;  and  Heaven  helpa  only  those  who 
help  dienuelves  and  know  how  to  resist. 

To  cling  to  her  pitifully  up  to  the  last  moment ;  to  look  at  her 
with  tiiooe  poor  weiuc  loving  eyes,  wherein  by  love  she  was  trans- 
formed to  all  imaginable  beauty  and  deairableneas  of  feminine  grace ; 
to  pity  her  as  the  victim  of  a  other's  ambition  on  the  one  hand,  and 
of  a  man's  unconquerable  passion  on  the  other ;  to  bend  lower  and 
lower  still  under  the  load  of  her  wealth  and  the  uncongenial  burden 
of  her  dignity,  while  only  wishing  that  she  and  her  darling  might 
have  been  let  to  live  their  tranquil  livea  in  humble  peace  and  plea- 
sant mediocrity  together— this  was  Mrs.  Brown  de  Paumelle's  state 
of  mind  on  her  daughter's  wedding  morning ;  md  this  would  have 
been  Jemima's,  had  her  bewildered  senses  been  left  sufficiently  free 
to  think  dearly  or  ftel  distinctly.  As  it  was,  she  was  utterly  lost 
and  befogged ;  knowing  nothing  but  the  fact  of  pain  and  the  sense  of 
terror :  while  Wilfrid  felt  his  strength  in  the  bitter  anguidi  which  he 
eonqnered  so  fiv  aa  to  a»ceaL 

The  two  stood  before  the  altar  where  they  were  bound  in  the 
dooeat  tiea  of  man— ties  well-nigh  indianluble— like  two  creatures 
met  in  tiie  dark  and  not  recognising  each  other's  name  or  nature. 
And  thegr  never  wooU  raoognise  eadi  other,  ndther  now  nor  in  the 
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fnJIi^x,^^  clergyman  joined  tlieir  lutndi  and  oare  out  the 
formula  which  they  were  to  repeat  after  him.  Wil<Jr7.u  i-v 
^ve  man  maniig  up  to  the^S^  Hb  miS  ialt:iSe  un 
SrXSrSS^f  *°  the  «.d-H,o  wincing,  no  Ul^T^t^g 

rSibk.  ^2,«k1- "  ""^  ^^  •^*'^^5  ^^^  Jemima;  ;ca«ely 
audiwe^  and  atumbhng  over  the  words  ao  that  they  wm^n^Z 

moilV^tiS'T^?^"'"'-*?^  I*  w«  STlirjS^Se 
Z^.  .^i^  ^  %  P' W-*°7*»^«  yo«  like  of  opprearive  un- 
fitneaa;  and  no  one  felt  this  un4ie«a  more  than  WmdU^V 

^^'^'  ?"S?  *"'*  *"»**  °"'y  *°  ^l^^"  Muriel  aS  ^Ttni 
g««eftd     girhahly    supple,    girlishly  simple    too,  bur;S    the 

K^?  SA"  °^  *  "°  "e^^^  ^  "^'y-  '^««*  *°^  tender  wLan! 
hood,  and  hie  heavy  mouth  grew  pinched,  his  white  &ce  wWr 

it'vi'^**'^  •«  he  braced  hi.  chest  aJd  set  his  shouIdeTs  ttJe  i^d 

Mu'SSrr^ S^lt^^-^--^  thenathisbride^TSd' 

camf  t^in'^'tS^'^Sf  "•  ^°^«  ^««»  ^'Jy  -poken  and  the  ceremony 
^  Md  JemW  Si  ;""~.  J^  "8°«^.  »J^«  fi»ten,al  caressi^ 
Ei^of  rSo^*^  her  millions,  passed  into  the  irresponsible 

absolute  master  over  every  square  inch  of  her  beinir-  and  then 
ti^party  left  the  church  an?  the  social  part  of  Ae^day"  do^^ 

I^y  MacheU  had  one  good  intellectual  quality  j—when  she 
J^  ^t^:  ^f^  \^^7^/l^  neither  t.K,l?  Bia?  shotor^Jr  ^t! 
Sr  J^*®  °°*  ""  ^"^^  "<*  ^^  *»"h««h  to  iLass  whatX 

temimne;  .he  fought  with  vigour  while  victory  was  wsuble  but 

d«th1^".k^^T!^^"SrW  »'"/*oi--herfot^ 
or  r^m.      ^^^®  accepted  her  wholly  without  further  reserve 

settLlJ!^^  ■!  u°'  "«^*'  ^°°^«  Lotii- would  make  miffident 
se^ements;  and  by  means  of  Wilfrid's  county  influence— sTmrr. 
to  Mow  <m  the  de  Paumelle  miUion^ArthuJ  3  SlJ;;  S 
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?**  St  ^"'*  myitarious  plaoM  expnmly  arranged  for  yoaoger  aons 
by  ProTidence  woridng  through  the  Britiih  comtitation— those 
Bnprstoriooa  places  where,  without  prerioaa  training  or  the  need  of 
chmbing  ladden  by  thwr  itepa,  he  would  hare  nominal  work  and 
aubstantial  pay— fiunily  and  wealth  doing  all  that  other  folks  have 
to  do  by  hard  work,  dose  apprentioe&p,  and  stiff  examination 
papers. 

Things  had  been  too  strong  in  one  way  far  my  lady,  and  had 
gone  too  far  to  stem  now.  All  that  was  left  to  her  then  was  grace- 
ful acquiescence,  which  the  strength  of  will  that  was  part  of  her  very 
being  made  her  able  to  give  without  foltering. 

This  complete  acquiescence  was  noticeable  to  ereryone  in  her 
manner  to  Muriel,  whom  she  pointedly  and  pubUciy  adopted. 
Never  m  the  kindest  of  her  days  of  darkness,  when  ^e  girl  was 
only  *  pretty  Muriel  Smith,'  and  the  house  favourite  of  Machells, 
when  Arthur's  love  was  as  little  suspected  a»— Wilfrid'»--never 

j^^.S?*  *^  "^^  ****"  **  ■^®*'  '^  amial^  so  maternal  and 
delightful,  as  she  was  now.  The  world  of  Grantley  Bourne  looked 
and  gaped  and  was  fed  with  rich  surmises.  They  I  ew  when  and 
where  ud  all  about  the  marriage  of  the  handsome  younger  Bon 
before  that  of  the  elder  was  an  hour  old ;  and  n>eculations  were  as 
rife  for  this  as  comments  had  been  for  thi^ 

For  a  very  little  more  Hilda  and  Derwent  would  have  been 
given  to  each  other;  but  there  are  limits  even  to  the  gossip  of  a 
amaU  country  society ;  and  these  limits  were  set  by  Hilda's  age 
and  apparent  childishness  of  nature.  It  was  sacrilege  to  think  of  a 
little  creature,  wearing  her  first  long  dress  only  three  monUis  ago, 
as  any  man's  prospective  portion;  and  as  for  young  Derwent,  him- 
self a  mere  lad— this  shadowy  something  that  was  between  them 
was  nothing  but  a  chUdiah  affection,  of  no  more  consequence  than 
tf  they  had  been  two  children  playing  at '  castles '  by  the  sea-shore. 
80  the  gurla  name  escaped;  which  was  just  as  well,  judging  of 
thmgs  by  the  light  of  truth  and  the  spinning  of  the  thread  by  the 
hand  of  the  future.  Only  that  breezy  old  Miss  Aurora,  true  to  her 
colour^  wished  that  the  dear  little  things  might  be  married  some  of 
these  days  when  they  were  old  enough;  they  would  make  such  a 
lovely  little  ooutile !— just  like  two  sweet  HtUe  love  birds  on  a  perch 
eating  sugar  and  kissing  each  other  all  day  long  I 

At  break&st  everything  to  the  company  went  smoothly  and 
wittout  a  hitch ;  though  those  who  suffered  befor«  suffered  still,  aa 
before.  The  bnde  pale,  bewildered,  out  of  her  depth  every  way, 
looked  only  at  her  mother  and  drank  her  tea  with  difficulty,  her 
tears  feUing  ftst  in.o  her  cup;  her  mother  looked  only  at  her,  and 
let  fall  drop  for  drop  for  sympathy.    Old  Brown  and  Wilfrid,  as 
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tibe  nqM»tiT»  proprieton  of  thew  wviher  ytmOt,  took  each  » tone 

tonght  by  bfeeding,  waa  aabetantiaUy  the  aame  in  apirit-the  aueiw 
tion  of  B^non^  over  the  fboliah  creaturaa  girea  to  th^aa 
mrea.  Where  olS  Brown  joked  noiaUy  and  mbiatered  fiwrily- 
teUing  his  good  lady  not  to  damp  the  bride-cake,  and  to  make  it  un 
with  Ser  toeak&at,  at  which  d>e  had  taken  pet  long  enough-^ot  to 
give  w»y  like  that,  for  why,  ble»  hi.  «,ul  «d  L^jX^^j 

^^JITZ^I  "^e  "?**  ^°T^  P~P^*  "^  ^y  *^«»  they  •" 

fwthered-Wilfrid  -poke  in  a  lowered  voice  gravely;  pre«s5bef* 
champagne ;  and  called  the  servant  to  fiU  Mrs.  Siachdl's  Slaas  with 
a  certain  kindly  condescension  to  imbedUty  which  would  have  fired 
any  pri  'with  a  spinf  more  than  an  open  afiont  But  it  save 
Jemima  aU  the  comfort  intended,  and  indeed  all  that  she  could 
receive  under  present  conditions.  If  only  her  Captain  would  be 
always  thus  gent  e  with  and  canrful  of  hef,  he  might  dominate  h« 

Z^^  V'X  ^tl  ®^'  S*  r*  °^Ject  to  the  Uct  of  ?1" 
driven.  She  had  been  used,  like  her  mothe^-and  in  that  mother's 
vamcukr— to  run  between  the  shafts;  and  she  liked  it  bettor  than 
freedom,  which  included,  to  her  nund,  desolation  and  the  over- 
powering bu^en  of  resjwnsibility.  She  was  only  afraid  of  whips 
and  goads  and  starts  and  sudden  checks,  not  being  of  the  natux^B 
that  bean  well  with  shocks.  So  that  when  her  newly-made  hus- 
band ordo-ed  her  to  drink  a  glass  of  champagne,  she  obeyed 
automaticaUy;  and  became  the  more  confused  and  kchrvmose  in 
consequence.  ' 

But  Ae  breast  came  to  an  end  at  hurt,  as  the  ceremony  had 
done  before  It  The  toasts  were  drunk ;  the  speeches  made ;  the 
crackers  pulled  with  a  running  accompaniment  of  litUe  screams: 
the  bnde-oake  was  cut  in  the  orthodox  way;  the  programme 
"acred  to  such  occasions,  was  carried  out  to  the  last  particuhw;  and 
then  the  bnde  went  upstairs  to  change  her  dress,  and  to  shed  with 
her  bndal  robes  the  last  remnant  of  her  former  self. 

mile  she  was  absent,  Muriel  chanced  to  be  standing  a  litUe 
apart  m  the  drawing-room.  Arthur  had  left  her  to  look  after  some 
of  the  arrangements  which  fell  to  his  share  as  best  man,  and  Derwent 
was  occupied  with  Hilda.  For  the  instant  no  one  was  speaking  to 
her ;  popular  as  she  was  and  generaUy  surrounded  by  admirers  of  • 
kinu ;  when  Wilfrid  went  up,  and,  bending  his  head  over  the  book 
of  photographs  in  her  hand,  said  in  a  low  voice  :— 

'  Do  not  think  worse  of  me,  Muriel,  than  you  can  help.' 

This  waa  the  first  time  since  she  had  grown  from  childhood  to 
W}manhood  that  he  had  called  her  by  her  name  widiout  prefix. 

She  looked  up  startled,  surprised. 


ait 


THE  WOSID  WELZ  loaT. 


'  I  do  not  think  ill  of  jon  <il  lill,'  ihe  Mid  nroMdj. 
Ill  of  jrou  ?  no  I    Bnrdy  itisyon  wbo  think  UlofnMi' 

Offht  M}.   he  aud.  not  ntOamna  liar  lua*  !»>«; 


<  I  think 


'  I  h«T6  thought  K)/ he  mid,  not  notidng  her  kit  wwdi.  <Tou 
OMre  ihown  u  much  blame  ai  dialike  for  me  of  late.' 

'Indeed,  indeed,  no,  Oaptain  Maehelll'  waa  her  answer,  her 
wrn  transparent  mmpJidtv  blinding  her  to  the  poaaibilitT  rf  rabter- 
foge  m  ofliera.  'Why  ihoBld  I  blame  you ?  and  I  am  euw  I  do 
not  diiiike  yon  i ' 

He  looked  into  her  &oe  when  ahe  nid  thia— one  of  those  long 
searoMng  looks  of  a  man  seeking  to  be  convinced  and  afraid  to 
ftrast  hu  own  impreaaons. 

•IwaaneTera&Touritewithyon,'hesaid.  « Don't  you  remem- 
ber that  m  the  old  days?' 

'  I  remember  your  saying  so  one  day  when  you  called  at  Owlett, 
not  so  very  long  ago,'  she  answered,  trying  to  smile ;  *  but  I  do  not 
thmk  that  is  quite  the  right  way  to  put  it.*^ 

*No?    Then  I  was?' 

8h9  }aaghed  and  blushed. 

'  Yon  wero  so  much  older,*  she  said  sl^ly. 

!  '^*:^.  ~°»«*  *?*''«  "««»•  thing,'  was  Lis  half-impatient,  half- 
cynio^  rejomder.  « We  mean  the  same  thing  reaUy,  but  we  put  it 
in  diflTerent  wavs-I  bluntly  and  disagrpeably  like  the  bear  1  am. 
but  you  prettily ;  wrapping  it  up  in  a  nice  litUe  bit  of  coloured 
gelatme — ^Iike  those  crackers  downstairs.' 

'  Which  means  that  I  am  a  humbug  1 '  she  said  playfoUy. 
Which  means  that  you  are  a  woman,'  he  replied. 
-*:ii         J*  f  dreadful  cynic  you  are.  Captain  MacheU  I '  ahe  said. 
■^ g^humouredly.     'Poor  humanity  fiires  badly  enough  at 

,«  *^*^  **  ^^'"y"  ^o««  ^hen  men  speak  the  truth,'  he  answered. 

But  let  me  say,  however,  that  I  do  not  think  you  a  humbuir.— 

Munel-«nd  that  I  respect  no  one  in  the  world  more  than  I  re^^t 

-mJ^l"^^*  J**^  "?'***^  calmness,  but  a  strong  undercurrent  of 
?r!?  ^T°*'**°  *^*,  "^*  ^»  ^y*"  «^«««'»  «nd  his  voice  husky. 

^^^fSSTL'w  "'•'~  '^'^^^  ''^''*''"  "^"^ 

'Thank  you,'  said  Muriel grateftiHy. 
h^.^  t"  "^  of  adoption  by  the  fast  who  had  held  outagainst 
her  I  and  she  was  naturally  pleased— for  Arthur's  sake. 
^\.JJ^  marry  Arthur,'  be  continned— [♦  if  I '  die  thought-'  if  I 
when  It  1.  B»e  I ']    .you  wUl  be  happy;  lippier  than-^' 

WM  too  terrible  a  confession  for  a  man  to  makeloii  hia  wedLg 


FSOM  A  OLEAB  SXT. 


m 


«T«i,  I  d»n  be  hamw,  twj,  raj  huppjr/  ahe  aaid ;  ••nd  to; 

thjW,  tendvfy,  but  fruk^,  « I  hope  you  will  be  1* 

God  blen  you,'  he  nid  wannly ;  *  you  deMnre  to  be  happy.* 
Tou  hare  always  been  kind  to  me,*  laid  Muriel,  imiling;  « I 

am  io  glad  that  you  hare  adopted  me  aa  one  of  you.    That  waa 


J^^  *°  "*^*  "•  perfectfy  content,  and  now  it  has  come ! 

•  Child  I '  he  aaid,  with  lo  much  yearning,  ao  much  pathos  and 
tenderness  in  his  Tuice,  that  Muriel  looked  up  at  him  startled  and 
distressed. 

She  met  his  eyes,  aa  he  bent  his  £ace  to  look  the  better  into 
hers ;  and  saw  again  the  look  which  she  had  seen  before  <m  the 
lawn  at  Machelk— a  look  wholly  inexplicable  to  her,  yet  foil  of 
hiddoi  meaning,  sorrowAil,  reproachful,  loving,  questioning— a 
whole  world  of  nassionate  feeling  concentrated  in  that  one  glance, 
but  a  world  as  dark  to  her  now  as  it  had  been  before.  Then,  as  if 
making  a  supreme  eflbrt  over  himself,  he  dropped  his  eyes,  and 
taking  her  hands  said,  in  a  voice  which,  clear  enough  at  the  be- 
ginning, broke  like  a  girl's  at  the  end : — 

♦  If  my  adoption,  as  you  call  it,  gives  you  plearare,  understand 
teat  you  have  it  heartily  and  fully.  I  congratulate  you  both. 
You  will  have  one  of  the  best  fellows  in  the  world  for  your 
husband,  he— an  angel— for  his  wife.  I  can  say  no  more— but  God 
bless  you ! ' 

He  turned  away  and  wiped  off  the  drops  that  stood  on  his 
forehead.  To  whicl^  of  ua  is  it  not  pain  to  look  at  the  &ce  of  our 
dead?    And  Wilfrid  had  just  looked  for  the  last  time  at  the  &«e 

At  this  moment  the  bride  came  downstairs,  and,  afVer  the  pre- 
liminary leave-takmg  of  the  strangers  had  been  gone  throi^h,  the 
two  families,  including  the  Smiths  and  Miss  Forbw,  drew  away  into 
the  outer  drawing-room  in  a  small  knot  together.  But  a  fringe  of 
the  rest  gathered  round  at  a  certain  distance,  curious  to  see  the  end 
of  everything.  While  Jemima's  hands  were  in  Sir  Gilbert's,  who 
was  deUvering  himself  of  a  few  kind  little  phrases  that  somehow 
had  more  the  ring  of  consolation  in  them  than  of  congratulation,  my 
hidy  drew  Muriel's  hand  within  her  arm.  Her  action  meant  that 
although  she  had  just  bidden  farewell  to  one  daughter-in-law 
another  remained  to  her — the  ceremony  of  to-day  waa  ovor,  but 
that  of  to-morrow  had  to  come. 

At  a  little  distance  Derwent,  taking  advantafre  of  the  general  pre. 
oooupataon  and  consequent  comparative  obliviousness  of  my  lady,  was 
&stening  Hilda'a  glove  with  a  very  unnecessary  amount  of  precision 
and  delay ;  and  their  two  young  heads  were  dangerously  cloae  to- 
gether, while  the  whole  attitude^  for  all  that  Hilda  had  been  mon 


Mt  TSE  WOSLD  WELL  LOST. 

eonadondy  opqnettiah  to^j  Am  Ae  hwl  erw  be«  befcrt.  wm 
one  of  mmre  fcmiliwrity  thtt  WM  iwmam*«l  by  fiwti,  «ae£^ 

gyjUowed  bim  to  hope  te  .  futnre,  ;;La  might  ooii\^  Ae 

GreA  Kelende  end  not  before ;  end  Arthur  wTffinM  mione. 

wJ'^ln?™^  •"  **"  *^«l°'  ¥»  «•  wg«l«ted^  fidMhood  not 
taitb,  and  eppearuoee  go  fiorther  Au  reelity.    Thieyouthful  phan- 

i'^ii     v?°'*8*°**'°°  between  Derwent and  Hilda,  which  hadno 
«abiligr--thii  aiipearanoe  of  a  oonfeMd  and  leoogniaed  nnderMand. 

ing  which  did  not  eaet-were  Ae  qwki  which  feed  the  mine  and 
aent  Ae  whoj.  thing  into  Ae  air  before  its  time ;  foratAiainAmt 

Ae  door  wa.  flnng  open  and  Guy  Percival  came  in  hurriedly. 
li.  2i*^^  '  *^  ^  been  late  athii  oroae-country  eteHon,  and 
llS?*  v"^°'t  "*T^  that  on  Ae  main  line  which  was  to  have 
^ught  hun  to  Grantley  Bourne  in  time  for  hie  dutiee  aa  groom'a- 
ttan  of  the  aecond  degree.  Aa  it  waa.  he  waa  late  for  ev«|irthin« : 
jye  perhapa  to  fling  a  aoiled  aatin  alipper  and  a  handful  of  rice  aSr 

Sth^^il^-  B»*hewiunotAinkiiofWilfridorhi.Wd^J 
tt^Ae  wedding  anyhow,  aa  be  came  in  j  it  waa  of  that  oAer  thiM- 
that  oAer  thinff  whiA  muat  be  told  at  all  hazards.  ^^ 

l«„rill^  **  "^  ^fi  ^7  *'*™5  •^^  "»^«  awkward,  tremu- 
i^J^^  '7^'^°'" '  "^"^  '^*  ^^  °*  *  °^  <J«»Ply  troubled,  yet 
yAal  an  undercurrent  oft  imph  viable  enough-laJ  when  om  C 
W  aucce-^  .g«BHt  long  odd.,  and  proved  one'n  «Sy  iJ  Ae 
te^  of  doubt  jjnd  denial-he  made  hi.  way  to  Lady  KS  S  Se 

l!S^  T  "  ^"^  '^^^'^  f^**'^  ^^y  8""P'  caresriigMurid'.hatd 
l^mg  on  herarm,and  wiA  that  unmirtSable  look  of  LtemalJX- 
nitaonandaflectiouonherface.  A.  he  went  «cro«  Ae  n)^Ki 
fell  on  Derwent  and  Hilda  taking  advantage  of  Ae  gen^  ^nftJon 
to  advance  Aeir  own  little  poem  by  one  .Umza  at  the  W^^°° 
It  waa  aU  too  much  for  him.  kuriel,  Ae  girl  who  had  rejected 
tlTr^^  Ijdvance...  accepted  now  aa  one  ^f  the  Machell  ftmiKe 
prmapal  bndeamaid  at  Wilfrid'.  wedding-Lady  Machell'.&vourit! 
^ughter-m-law-i^ur's  future  wiferunopn<iedTMy ;  S 
d.5ft™  ^il^  ^.""^^"^  "^  °^  ''^^  he^^Whoii^  .Jffewd  to 
M.S,d?  S^^°T  T""  '^•J*  ^«^«°*  SmiA  for  heV^Setudy 
Machel,  hi.  ided  of  womanly  pride  and  dignity,  oroSy  i^imS^ 

w2^{±r'^'^'i.^'*  playing' into  Ae  land.  rfa^ftSSfJoSi^' 
honeat  beggara  m  hi.  esteem  :-no,  he  could  not  bear  it.^  ''°"*"^ 
Lady  Machell,'  he  said,  hi.  Ain  high-pitched  voice  auava««i. 
with  sudden  anger,  while  aU  turned  to  Lir^  whaVJw  com^^ 
my^Udy.  opening  her  eyes,  «id  courteously,  buTbyTo  m^X' 


B»  took  no  notice  of  her  peeling,  bat  pointed  to  Hilda  with  her 
Hand  resting  on  mj  ledjr*!  arm.  -»«««»■ 

±^J^  yoo  wiM  in  ipite  of  all  my  ifanfain  ? '  he  aiked     «I  1i«m 

irtumed  oonYict,  who  haa  been  fifteen  ySuVS^^ 


CHAPTER  XXXra. 


ABBAIOmO. 

J'Sir/^^"?^^?*^^  the  thunderbolt  had  Alien  withlerrible 
?TS^«!fLl  ^*^y  •^'^  ,The  inet«>t  that  he  h«l  laimSd  i^ 

met  told  hun  dunng  hi.  drive  from  the  station;  and  itwiIoSMrhS 

3?e  '^r,S^J^^^.^''^K  ^"^  D^entVS^BuJalS 
£!rf2^I*  -pit^neB.  wLich  belonged  to  him,  for  aU  his  gwd 

to  Sil?  ""Tt."'.^'  hoacaiorth  th^  should  benomist2e« 
to  the  true  moral  standing  of  the  Smiths  of  Owlett  ^^ 

«um  «]^®A       K°S®°*  "^^  °.",®  "P^^*'  °^y  •  «h«ddering  kind  of 

belilJtJ-  ^L^tth^'stn  S?l:r?^  -^^  -P-^  -  ^' 

Ma-ihlrhitS^^vdJtt  d^'"  ^""^  ^'^•^•'  ^^  -"<^  ^^7 

tl..*^i."i'^i^^^y  ^'i^"**  "°8«*  ^'i""*"  oo  her  other  side,  so 

Alike.  But  he  did  not  speak.  The  action  of  protwtion  to  tha^rl 
jrs.  the  man's  natund  impulse,  but  his  sUence  ^X^^IS^ 
^J^fyi^l^^¥^^f^^»^><«»>i^tiotx.    Ittalli^tood^y 

Sle^  ^nJf  "T  J^  ^r^""*  "»'*  un;:cpbun4  fo?^  SIS 
SS  rJ.^\u^  diagrsoefiil  secret  to  keep  close  m death ;  end 
Bob  Sushton  the  jomt  gaoler  and  particiDant.  Y««.  it  -»-^- j"^ 
25"fh;  if  not  .iolu.^certainC:rnotTSiS.rp^' 
■^  it  was  perilously  probable;  and  to  a  man  of  the  wS5  KZ 
jority  of  ohancei  are  conduave. 


tSE  WGSLD  WBJ,  lOBT, 


JmaSmk  mimi  OTiag  and  enpl  to  htr  nothrr.  Bott  liad  • 
iRiflt  iDiMnkituMtt  Cmiog  that  pMiapa  m  oms  fer  swift  dhroroa 
ni{^  ft>indiow  li«  in  this  x«vdatK»,  and  ihattlMj  ndij^t  b«  raffvad 
to  oouM  together  again — that  big  obtnuira  CSaplain  aziMlkd — b«- 
oaoa  Mr.  Smith,  the  fiither  of  M nriel,  Arthuz'a  aflSanoed  wift,  was  a 
returned  oonriet  who  had  been  fifteen  jean  in  prison  for  ielony. 
Old  Brown  tamed  pale  and  red  faj  tiun%  and  paoed  the  room 
ndsUr. 

'  God  bless  nn' sool  and  bodj  t '  he  said  erosslj ;  'who  in  their 
seren  senses,  Mr.  Perceral,  would  hare  come  with  suoh  a  death's  head 
oroak  as  this  at  a  wedding  party,  and  the  young  people  just  Spsetting 
oiF  on  thttr  tower  ?  If  this  is  what  your  fine  manners  comes  to,  I 
thank  my  stsrs  I  have  only  phun  ones ! ' 

Lady  Machell  said  nothing.  A.s  instinctirely  as  she  had  dropped 
Muriel's  hand;  she  had  drawn  a  little  closer  to  her  husband;  one  of  the 
few  timesof  her  life  when  she  had  not  been  equal  to  the  occasion,  and 
ftlt  the  need  <^  marital  support 

Sir  Oilbert  on  the  oontrary,  rose  to  the  height  of  the  moment, 
neither  rash  to  judge  unheard  nor  scared  at  the  possibility  of  the 
tru^  For  all  his  quirt  country  life  he  undentood  the  world  well 
mough  to  know  that  the  undercurrent,  of  which  a  few  experts  whi»- 
per,  and  which  those  who  see  only  the  sur&ce  of  things  indignantly 
dmiy  as  libel  on  English  human  nature,  is  a  &ct;  and  that  society 
looks  one  thing  while  the  hidden  lives  of  men  are  another,  fie  turned 
to  Guy  in  his  mild  stTaiohtforward  way. 

'  This  is  as  UtUe  ue  time  to  discuae  this  matter,  Perceral,'  he 
aaid, '  as  it  was  for  your  relating  it.  We  know  nothing  one  way  or 
the  other,  and  it  is  impossible  to  judge  bv  hearsay.  Such  a  charge 
as  diis  demands  die  fullest  inTestigation. 

Then  Lady  Machell  found  her  voice. 

'  And  shall  have  it,'  she  said  severely. 

'  And  shall  have  it — freely — to  the  end,*  was  Derwent's  proud 
rejoinder;  while  Muriel,  to  whom  the  whole  thing  was  suddenly 
dear,  turned  to  her  brother  with  passionate  entreaty. 

'  Derwent  i  let  us  go  home  to  papa  at  once  i '  she  said  in  r  vcioe 
that  neither  broke  nor  trembled.  '  Do  not  let  us  leave  him  a  mo- 
ment longer.' 

But  she  did  not  look  at  Arthur.  The  part  of  Iphigenia  was 
marked  out  for  her,  and  she  must  not  weaken  herself  by  looking  at 
the  happiness  which  she  had  lost. 

'  That  is  right,  Dimples  I '  cried  Miss  Forbes,  the  powofiil  basa 
of  her  deep.bayed  voice  coming  in  among  the  lighter  notea  with 
angular  emct,  but  with  a  comforting  sound  to  Muriel ;  she  scarcely 
realized  how  comforting,  how  strengthening  wad  supporting;  'and 


^.■ttaUMaBtftUHl 
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«■■■■ 


JMBJIOSED, 

1  win  likt  yon  Imnim,*  A»  eootiniNd.  *  Ob,  jm  I  don't  ihakt  that 
fnmty  hmd  it  jcnn— I  mma  to.  TUf  k  the  tim«  for  tout  Aienda 
to  maw  tbdr  motd.  Mid  how  mnoli  th«r  deeds  hade  up  ttiair  words ; 
•nd  I  am  A  friend.  Mr.  Arthur — aleot— with  us  to  OwUtt  or  with 
your  own  peofde  to  Maehells? 

'  With  jou,'  said  Arthur  steadily ;  and  then  Muriel  turned  her 
fluM  fall  upon  him  with  a  sodden  but  sad  smile,  i«  ezpressiTe  as  a 

'  QaUantly  said ! '  diouted  Miss  Forbes,  shipping  his  back  with 
an  air.    'leaneotedno  lessl' 

'  And  I  wUl  oome  too,  Min  Forbes,'  said  j^ady  Maohell  armed 
with  all  her  dignity;  <  Sir  Gilbert  and  I.  We  will  finish  with  this 
suspense  at  onoe.' 

'  Tee,'  said  Derwent,  *  we  will  finish  with  it  at  once.  And  you, 
Mr.  PerooTal,  shall  oonfront  my  father,  and  be  forced  to  eat  yuur 
own  diameful  words  and  confess  yourself  a  liwr  and  a  ahmderer.' 

'  If  I  were  you,  Smith,  I  wowd  not  take  quite  so  high  a  tone,' 
said  Wilfrid  in  a  low  roice,  as  he  turned  away  from  the  Uttle  group 
to  take  back  his  forffotten  bride— cutting  short  the  interrupting 
interlude  that  he  mij^t  finish  the  drama  in  which  he  himself  was 
chief  actor.  He  was  of  no  good  in  this  matter  of  Mr.  Smith's  past 
history  and  disgrace  discovered,  and  time  was  becoming  precious. 
'  Come,'  he  then  said  to  Jemima,  *  we  must  be  going.  The  train 
will  be  late,  and  we  shall  only  just  catch  it  as  it  is.  Wish  your 
mother  good-by,  and  come.' 

So  ^A  last  adieus  were  aaid ;  the  last  kisses  giTen  in  a  turmoil 
of  extraneous  excitement  which  took  off  some  of  tite  sharpness  of 
swrow  from  both  mother  and  daughter;  and  ailer  a  few  more 
tears  and  caresses  the  poor,  pale,  limp  little  soul  was  ready  to 
depart.  As  she  shook  hands  with  Arthur,  she  whiif>ered  tremu- 
lously :  '  There's  that  ten  thousand,  Mr.  Arthur,  still ; '  while  in  his 
turn  Wilfrid,  shaking  hands  for  the  second  time  with  Muriel,  and 
with  her  the  last  of  all,  said  in  a  low  voice,  but  not  tremulously : 

*Poor  child!  poor  child  1  Remember,  I  am  your  friend 
through  it  alii' 

Then  the  last  rites  of  the  ceremonial  were  gone  through  in  a 
dislocated,  half  •hearted  way;  the  slippers  were  thrown,  tiie  rice 
was  scattwed,  the  people  below,  who  knew  nothing,  got  up  a  hearty 
cheOT,  the  people  above  waved  hands  and  handkerchiefs,  and  tM 
bridal  pair  drove  off  in  silence,  broken  only  by  Jemima's  sobs  in 
the  comer  until  Wilfrid,  looking  at  his  watch,  said  in  the  most 
matte(H>£-£set  voice  in  which  man  ever  spoke  to  his  two- hour-old 
bride: — 

'  I  iiink  we  shall  catch  it ;  and  have  ten  minutes  in  hand.* 


"•"'■'*  ^"^'"^ 


TBEWOMia  WELL  HUT 


ft  WM  ft  nc  wd  rihnt  pwtjr  tlMt  dnyr*  up  to  prclhr,  onlalk 

Dwwwt  and  Moid}  LmIj  Madidl  Mid  8ir  OUbvl  w«ra 
logtllMr— Hildft  iMbg  M  to  tha  doabtftil  am*  «f  Mia  Auran 
to  tokt  Mitlj  hMM;  and  Qvj  Peratfd,  Tarj  mneh  dkoonpowd 
•I  tb*  9oampmMm  of  hit  notiiDolj  hmIumh,  and  Ming  aa  tfha 
would  haTt  giran  hatf^i-jaai'a  inooma  to  ba  waU  elwr  of  tba  dif- 
lloaltiaa  in  which  ha  had  ao  aoddanly  antan^ad  himaalf,  waa 
aramining  and  cwaa  aaamining  hia  ««i«ithTnan  aa  if  ha  had  baan 
aithar  aa  modi  of  a  miaonant  aa  Bob  Boahton  himaali;  or  the 
fatOa  waavar  of  ronanoaa  not  an  acho  of  whioh  tha  Kiiw'a  Head 
had  arar  haatd. 

Tha  rart  of  tha  oompanj  had  all  diapanad,  wma  wondaring 
what  had  happanad;  for  it  waa  plain  to  tha  dnllaat  that  aoma. 
thing  waa  amiaa;  otiian  baring  haard  diatortad  mmoora,  uuddog 
tham  atill  mora  out  of  ahapa  and  line ;  while  thoae  who  had  been 
choaen  to  tpmd  «be  daf  at  FMmalle  Honae,  to  break  the  tedium 
of  tha  time  for  the  &ther  and  dieck  the  teaia  oi  the  beraaTod 
mother,  found  ample  employment  in  argoing  and  oonjeetoring  fiom 
tiie  fiwtiaareaify  known— jodffing  before  proofo  brooght  or  e^denoe 
giren,  aooording  to  the  way  of  nuh  minda  ovtain  of  theirlighta. 

At  kat  the  little  party  of  aoooNra  an'  defondera  drew  up  at 
UM  door,  and  one  by  one  alighted.  Then  Derwent  took  Guy 
Paaoeral  aa  it  were  into  cuatody,  and,  with  hia  hand  firmly  gra^ng 
the  other'a  arm,  went  into  the  houae  to  fiing  the  atone  which  waa 
to  prore  if  the  foir-aeeming  aor&oe  of  the  atill  watera  waa  the 
trae  axpaarion  of  the  pure  and  hidden  deotha ;  or  i^  when  dia> 
turbed,  it  would  prore  to  be  a  maaa  of  muv-ldy  foulneaa  hitherto 
undreamt  of  by  the  world  about  the  banks. 

They  found  Mr.  and  Mra.  Smith,  atrangelr  enough,  in  the 
drawing-room ;  and  the  children  at  leaat  felt  how  opportune  the 
ohaooe  waa.  It  took  off  what  elae  would  hare  been  the  appearance 
of  taking  theie  bebved  parenta  befcn«  the  judgment  aeat;  an  in- 
formal judgment  aeat  it  ia  true,  but  mme  the  leas  potent. 

When  they  entered,  Muriel,  breaking  away  from  Arthur,  threw 
horaelf  into  her  fother'a  arms. 

♦  Dear,  dewr  papa  I »  die  aaid,  kiasing  him  paarionately  in  b^ween 
her  audden  aoba  uid  tears ;  '  dear,  best-beloved  papa  I ' 

8h»  knew  all  in  her  heart,  but  hw  election  waa  made.  Though 
the  wbxAB  world  ahould  forap.ke  him,  she  would  remain  fiuthful ; 
ahe  and  her  mother  would  love  and  reverence  him  to  tiie  end ; 
■aarifieing  their  own  happineaa  tiiat  he  might  forget  hia  aonow— 
aharing  his  humiliation  that  he  might  believe  himaelf  replaoed  in 
honour. 


jmUMMKO. 


ist 


•fbdMrl'  aia  Donrtnt  is  bk  dmt  Toio*, 

and  ptwid,  whil*  Bdmud  MMMUMd  MvM's  hitir,  vul 

tonimA,  and  foigoC  th*  gi»T«  bwriog  U  the  moiMttt  in  Us  pkf 
•t  her  diatTMib    •  Father  I  ben  it  •  man  who  Myt  UmI  70a  haift 

been ^I  eoarodj  like  to  incnlt  your  ean  bj  xuiag  snob  word»— baft 

ha  WKj*  that  jon  have  been  a  forger,  and  are  a  letw&ed  oooTiet 
Will  Tou  tell  me  bow  I  oan  beat  pcmish  bimf  * 

*  I  will  tell  Tov  initead  how  I  got  my  inibmaklon,  Mr.  Smitb/ 
Mid  Qxxr,  ^Making  with  an  agitetion  that  sharpened  bis  tonea 
into  bell-wires.  'Mycoaobman  beard  it  Teaterday  ereniag  from 
that  man  Biuht<ni  whom  yon  bare  taken  into  yonr  serrioe.  The 
two  were  drinking  together  at  the  King's  Head— for  which  Romer 
win  hare  to  go— and  Bnshton,  not  quite  eober,  but  not  so  drank 
as  not  to  know  what  be  waa  aboat,  told  him  that  you  had  bem 
prison  oompaniona  at  Bindwood,  and  that  yoor  omnas  bad  been 
htgwj,  as  bis  had  been  theft.  This  is  aU  that  I  know;  bat 
knoiiing  it,  I  told  Lady  Maohdl  as  my  doty  to  an  old  friend.  If 
folss,  your  innooenoe  oan  be  easily  proved ;  it  trae,  it  is  only  right 
thai  yoar  neighboars  sboold  know  the  truth ;  and  more  especiail* 
—all  things  ocmsidered — the  Mscbell  fomily.' 

There  was  a  dead  silence,  llrs.  Smith  kept  her  ejres  Sa.  i  on 
her  bosband;  bis  were  still  on  Morid,  always  dinging  >  iiim, 
alwmys  holding  him  like  a  treasure  to  her  heart— her  detu  peps, 
her  noor  papa ;  whatever  else  might  be,  always  her  own,  her  beloved, 
her  nther. 

*Tes,  it  is  easily  disposed  of  if  folse,'  said  Sir  Gilbert  dieer> 
ftilly ;  while  Lady  Madiell,  Icokiog  now  st  Edmund  Smith  and 
now  at  Arthur,  and  from  this  kst  to  Muriel,  drawing  up  her  figure 
and  tightening  her  lips,  put  in  as  a  rider : — 

*  But  it  must  be  investigated,  Mr.  Smith— strictlv.' 

Still  Bdmund  did  not  speak.  He  flushed  and  turned  palet 
looked  round  as  if  to  find  some  place  of  retreat — some  bole  where 
he  might  bide;  and  then  turned  his  haggard  eyes  with  pathetio 
appeal  to  bis  wife  ever  watching  him,  ever  marking  his  mood  and 
foUowing  on  his  wUL  He  flung  up  his  hand  as  if  in  despur.  He 
had  been  tmcked  and  hunted  down,  and  escape  was  impoisible.  It 
was  useleis  to  fence  or  to  deny.  The  truth  bad  cau^t  him,  and 
he  was  the  captive  of  her  as  well  as  of  his  past 

Hu  wife  read  it  aU.  She  made  a  few  steps  towards  Iiim  with 
the  grace  of  a  queeu,  the  dignity  of  a  goddeak  Never  had  she 
looked  so  grand,  so  beautiAil,  so  noble,  so  superior  to  man  and  to 
frite !  She  stood  by  his  side  sad  took  his  hand  in  hers,  carrying  it 
reverently  to  her  lips. 

*  Tea,'  she  said  in  a  voice  as  dear  as  Donrmt's  had  been,  lifting 


THE  WOMID  WELL  UHT. 


hM  hmA  and  sMtfa^  I«dj  llMbtU'i  ...^,  ..„ 

fm^7  tf  y*  mtmenmji  'whit  y<m  hw Wd  fa  «ni».    H« 

Slm""*^  **      *        "^  ^''^^  "^  hoBowred horiMad  thioogli 


CHAPTEB  XXXTL 
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09  truutfal,  loy«J,  honert,  ohiT»l»ou»,  np  to  th*  mtional  ttandard  of 
^mjority^  and  when  jm  M  abort,  oonoe.1;  hat  to  go  b^ond 
tbst^dwd  M  to  bring  on  yoorKlf  m  much  ooodemni^oa  m  if 
y<«J«o  »l^en  ihort— Md  perhapi  a  Uttia  mon. 

Thoa,  wifely  devotion  ia  a  Tery  good  thing  in  ita  way,  and 
women  are  required  to  be  faitfafal  to  their  hoabanda  and  mindftil  of 
their  rowa;  but  there  are  limita;  and  when  aodiety  ia  Ineenaed 
•gainat  a  man.  it  would  that  hia  wife,  aticking  doae  to  him  on 
principle,  was  incensed  againat  him  too,  rather  than  that  her  devotion 
ahoold  be  by  the  free  ohoioe  of  love.  It  doea  not  like  ita  ainneta  to 
be  conwmted  with,  nor  the  diahononr  which  it  haa  branded  to  be 
condoned ;  it  forbida  that  ita  ezoommunicatMl  ahould  be  auoooured. 
and  would,  if  it  could,  baniah  ita  moral  lepera  to  a  phuie  aput 
where  the  dean  ahould  not  be  offended  by  their  pieKnce;  md 
when  errai  their  own  stand  lovingly  by  its  banished,  it  holds  itself 
aggrieved  .,y  a  devotion  which  defiea  ita  decreea  and  nullifiea  ita 
punishment. 

fi  Ti"S",*^"'^**i^^P'*^'*®^*^'°»**^™'*J«yBoUi=ewhereJrra. 
Smith  8  fidelity  was  discusaed  as  warmly  as  Mr.  Smith's  cri^e ;  and 
the  one  found  to  be  very  nearly  as  bkmeworthy  aa  the  other  She 
was  condemned  on  all  aidea  and  for  e.ery  kind  of  reason :-«  me 
Baying  that  ahe  ought  to  have  thought  more  of  her  children,  aum  of 
her  husband;  othera,  that  ahe  had  insulted  society  by  lirinir  there 
at  all;  others,  agam,  that  she  outraged  morality  by  pr  f«iinB  to 
still  love  a  convicted  felott-but  some  stood  steirni  ii  d»  sJict 
text,  for  better,  for  wone,'  and  while  sufleriog  no  pa'  eriuR  with 
the  sdict  appheaticn  of  the  words,  maintained  that  s.  e  ^ould  have 
gone  into  exile  from  the  fitat,  and  have  separate  her  childr^  ftt,m 
riie  chi^^of  the  unconvicted,  aa  the  coats,  poor  things,  should  be 
wparated  from  the  sheep.  They  could  not  get  over  t.  CoujumI 
fidehtyand  felony— felony  which  should,  if  it  does  no^  break  up  • 
mwriage  aa  poiaon  used  to  ahatter  fine  Veoetiiui  glaat  -a  returned 


•wrleliar  lb*  hwbMd  ti  0Mf»  ndghboor  uul  dw  frthw  d  one's 
hjrpollMtiail  draebtawiB-kw  7  It  wm  not  a  pl«MUt  poiitkm  for 
■ajroM;  though  pvhapf  th«  hmHy  of  th«  nnibrtuiMts  oonviet 
hiBMif  WM  th«  BMMt  to  b«  pltM  !•— to  bMir  (irnitley  Boorn*,  it 
woaU  mtm  weictf— •ode^  which  had  rubbed  its  viituooa  ihoulders 
wiOft ooDTioti and  girea  ita  own  dean  haada  in  ilsUowehip  to  a 
wrgUt 

Indignation  maatinga  ware  hald  from  houaa  to  hoaac,  vrhere  Miu 
Forbat  and  Mr.  Oliphant  were  the  ouly  epeakera  who  said  a  good 
word  lor  Mn.  Smith  or  a  oluuitable  one  for  her  huband. 

lira.  Conatantine  mafaitatned  thatMrt.  Smith  oaght  to  hare  told 
them  from  the  fint,  and  tboe  have  mred  them  from  the  hnmiliarion 
atmuik  a  draadfril  aaooiation— or  at  leait  hare  left  them  free  to 
ehoQM  thdr  own  line  of  action.  But  aren  Ladjr  Maohell  oonfeeeed 
that  this  was  an  aot  of  herdim  hardly  to  be  expected ;  and  when  the 
other  shifted  her  ground,  and  said  it  waa  an  infiunnus  thing  to  come 
to  the  pbKM  at  all,  Sir  Gilbert  mildly  remarked  that  die  must  live 
■omewhere,  and  it  would  hare  been  the  same  thing  to  any  neigh- 
boorhood  wherever  die  had  gone. 

'Then  Ae  shoold  hare  kept  herself  in  rigorous  secluaicnii,'  nid 
Bfrs.  Conatantine  srorply. 

On  which  Bliss  Forbes  turned  round  on  her  without  mercy,  and 
in  that  sledge-hammer  manner  so  well  known  to  all,  remind^  Mrs. 
Co(»tantine  and  Grantley  Bourne  in  general  tint  the  poor  dear  scml 
had  nerer  sought  any  among  tiiem,  but  had  been  from  the  first 
tioticeablr  reticent  and  restricted.  So  the  rent  were  forced  to 
confass;  but  they  did  it  with  a  sniff,  understanding  the  cause  of  it 
n  'W,  and  no  better  pleased  than  they  had  been  when  they  did  not 
uaderstand  it,  and  had  resented  her  refusal  of  the  intimacy  which 
they  offered  as  an  afiront  that  deserved  rebuke. 

Mrs.  Lucraft's  opinion  was  that  die  ought  to  have  made  her 
husband  dead,  and  not  have  let  him  come  home  at  all;  but  Mrs. 
Conatantine,  whoee  ideas  on  the  marriage  vow  were  strict,  professed 
herself  shocked,  and  said  that  aJi?  waa  bound  to  keep  with  him 
under  any  change  of  circumatance,  only  she  ought  not  to  say  that 
she  loved  and  reapected  him.  This  was  her  offence— a  paddmg  of 
her  <^osB  highly  reprehoinble,  and  indeed  an  offence  against 
morality  m  lata  abstract.  Then  there  were  the  children,  conunued 
Mrs.  Gcmstantine  sternly;  a  fekm's  children  ;  and  Muriel  engaged  to 
that  poor  dear  Ardiur  Machell  I  What  a  dreadful  atar^  of  thinga ! 
— and  suppose  that  young  Derv  fnHow«d    "o  mafers  at 

Shaipeley,  and  become  attache*'  i«bt  it 

a  day — as  it  seemed  likely  at  r  ,ar^ 

How  thankful  she  was  to  an  l 

such  gradouB  care  of  her  avd  he 


HI  IBE  WORLD  WELL  LOST. 

U  an  eoM  rotmd  to  tba  nine  Aiiig— OmUi  and  Ohibelliaat, 
whit*  and  Unck,  aaoh  parlnr  itood  on  di«  <»•  oentral  pontion.  It 
wu  a  dnadfiil  itate  of  mnga,  and  Mrs.  Smith  waa  rm  mnoh  to 
blanM.  But  the  odd  part  of  it  waa,  that  eretymie  foand  now  that 
he  or  aha  had  an^peoted  loiiiething  of  the  kind  from  the  first ;  and 
eaoh  ivminded  the  odier  of  anndry  dark  nyinga,  idudi,  like  the 
J^Fa  oradea,  were  intdUgible  only  after  the  erent,  and  aerred 
neither  fbr  lig^t  nor  gnidai.^  when  darkneaa  waa  about  and  men 
wan  wandering  in  loat  patha. 

B  waa  Kia  Forbea  who  munly  ptoroked  theae  diaenanona,  un. 
der  the  idea  that  talking  okara  the  air,  and  that  the  hearty  adrocacy 
whioh  ahe  carried  into  them  would  do  the  poor  dean  good.  And 
oertainty  ahe  atood  by  them  gallantly. 

She  for  one  would  not  deaert  them,  she  aaid  again  and  a^n, 
with  the  atyle  and  air  of  a  grenadier  protecting  a  houaeftillof  fnght- 
«ied  huddled  women.  They  were  penitent;  that  poor  dear  f«dlow 
waa  bn^en-hearted :  and  ahe  was  on  the  ride  d  thoae  who  rejoice 
orer  ainnen  nved.  Sha  had  just  sent  them  over  a  baiket  of  choice 
peara  aooh  as  they  had  not  at  Owlett,  and  yeaterday  she  sent  some 
grapes  and  the  laat  of  her  late  marrowfiita. 

Some  people  langhecl  at  her,  and  some  looked  coldljr  on  her  for 
her  adrooaqr;  some  twitted  her  with  a  weakness  for  criminala— as 
witneaa  Bob  Buiriiton  the  slippery  8cot;adrel  I — and  some  asked  her 
jeerinj^y ;— did  she  want  men  to  get  up  a  pubUo  testimonial  to  Mr. 
&nith,  aa  waa  done  for  that  interesting  murderer  who  not  only  aared 
his  neck  from  the  halter,  but  even  received  a  purse  of  gold  in  token 
of  a  nari<m's  pMiitent  regui  1 

yim  F<n'bea  waa  not  a  woman  to  be  laughed  out  of  her  porition 
of  antagonism,  or  jeered  into  voting  with  the  majority,  l^e  gener> 
ally  h^d  her  own  pret^  firmly  to  the  Bad ;  and  in  the  present  mat- 
ter, if  she  could  not  turn,  she  at  least  did  something  to  stem  the  tor- 
rent, and  made  some  among  them  feel  that  all  against  one  were  odds 
mora  unequal  than  Englishmen  in  general  think  just  Even  this  was 
a  gain  whioh  counted  for  aomething,  and  was  ao  far  bettor  than  no 
gamstalL 

At  Machella,  things  were,  aa  might  have  been  expected,  black 
and  atormy  enough.  My  lady  assumed  Arthur's  acquiescence  in  her 
rqmdiationa  of  the  Smiths,  root  and  branch;  and  Arthur  did  not 
aoquieaoe.  He  waa  turibly  ahodked  at  the  revelation— humiliated 
for  Muriel— revolted  to  find  himself  standing  ao  doae  to  the  dark 
shorea  of  dishonour ;  but  Murid  waa  always  Muriel,  and  the  rina  of 
h«r  ta/tius,  if  Huiy  overahadowed,  did  not  stain  her.  Beadea,  the 
faiatra  of  his  own  name  would  oonceal  the  tamidi  on  hw  own ;  and 
iortunatdj  Sndth  waa  too  oommon  to  carry  ita  history  with  it. 


aimsSM 
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'Ton  wtrald  bring  a  Moo'i  blood  into  the  ftmily  f — make  your 
fiitber— owke  iii»— 4b«  gnrnd^parcnti  of  a  oooTiet's  children  t '  oried 
Lady  ICaohell  proudly,  pmiooately.  *  You  will  gira  tbtM  man's 
daughter  ae  a  meter  to  Hilda? — jo%  Arthur,  eo  pimd  ae  you  have 
alwaya  been  of  your  name  7— eo  ohi?alroni  ae  joa  hare  always  been 
to  your  mother  and  sister  7 ' 

'  And  loving  and  hono'-xing  them  now  as  I  hare  always  done, 
dear  mother,'  esid  Ar&ur  gently.  *  But  I  owe  something  aim  to 
Muriel,  and  the  same  oonstaaoy  that  her  motfier  hae  shown  her  hns> 
band,  who  baa  done  wrong,  I  owe  to  my  affianoed  wife  who  has  done 
none.' 

'  An  engagement  is  not  a  marriage,'  said  Lady  Maohell  soom- 
fblly.  *  TlMre  is  no  dishonour  in  biedung  off  an  atBur  when  prored 
to  be  disastrous  and  inoonsiderate.* 

'  To  my  mind  there  is,'  he  answered.  *Ton  know,  mother,  that 
I  haTe  always  hx^ed  to  things  rather  than  tiieb  symbok,  and  the 
meaning  of  an  engi^ment  ia  as  saored  to  me  as  a  marriage.  I  idiould 
aa  aoon  think  of  bemg  fidae  to  the  one  aa  to  the  other.' 

'  I  trust  that  my  sense  of  honour  is  as  keen  as  yours,'  said  his 
motiter  coldly.  '  This  ssems  to  me  Quixotism — ^no  1  self-indulgence, 
headstrong  pasnon,  masking  itaelf  aa  Quixotism — ^rather  than  true 
hcaiour,  ?^oh,  like  every  other  thing,  to  be  wholesome,  should  be 
rational  and  just' 

*  I  am  not  irrational  to  be  true  to  the  WMnaa  I  lore^  in  spite  of 
her  &ther's  fruits,'  b^n  Arthur. 

<Faultl'  interrupted  my  lady;  'had  you  not  bettercall  ita 
Tenial  mistake  at  onoe,  Arthur  7 ' 

'  No,  it  is  a  fault — a  crime— «  didionour;  I  will  go  all  lengthe 
with  you  in  ocmdemning  it,'  he  answered.  '  But  granting  all  its 
shame  and  infiuny,  Muriel  is  not  touched  by  it|  and  I  am  not  to  blame 
for  taking  her  to  be  my  wife.' 

'  Tour  religion  ia  not  quite  so  orthodox  as  I  could  wish,'  said 
Lady  Maohell  with  a  oourtlT  smile.  *  In  my  Bible  I  read  that  the 
aina  of  the  fiidien  are  viaited  on  the  children,  and  that  a  son  should 
obey  his  parents.    Yon  perhaps  have  an  expuzjptted  edition  I ' 

*  I  have  my  own,'  said  Arthur  hardily. 


*  Which  ia  not  Qod's,'  returned  my  lady. 
'  ^^hifih  **  ^A  HvKIa  m^  1m«»a  *mj3  i«mm.* 


ha 


1*  Which  is  the  Bible  <d  lore  and  hraiour,  dear  motiier,* 
answered. 
'  Of  disobedience  and  of  dishonour,  you  mean,'  she  said.    <  You 
ought  to  put  yoursdf  to  sohool  again,  Arthur,  and  learn  the  true 
Bcaning  m  woras  from  a  diceomoy.' 
He  w«n«  orer  to  her  and  tried  to  take  h«r  hands,  but  riia 
tew  then  Mddly  away  and  boned  herself  with  the  frill  of  her  tucker. 


Ill  2Xf  worn  WELL  LOBT. 

'* Dew  moiher/  lie  Mid  mAmfyi  *l  «■  ■onj  to  bmrt  yoo;  nA 
I  MB  RIM  ;<m  know  diet,  moOm-thninmJiuAm  I-yel  I  h«re 
TCiolTed  OD  dtk Mrrii««. and nodiing but de«di cm tamiM from 
it  I  lore  llniial  if  poMtble  more  than  erer  now  ttMl  I  kaow  sbe 
ham  need  of  BM,  nd  I  dionU  be  diafaonoured  in  07  own  eyeewae 
I  to  loneke  her.  I  em  eo  eony  to  pun  yoa  i  but  I  nraik  be  n«nk ; 
and  Ton  know  thai  I  an  firm.' 

«8haU  yoa  Ut*  here?*  adied  Lady  IfaoheU  with  dangetoaa 
qnietaeM;  '  bring  jcat  conTiot  wife  aa  a  daily  oompanioa  for  your 
■ater. and h« fibber  aa the boaom  friend  of  yoor  own?' 


•  No,  I  ritfti'  oarxy  oat  my  original  intention,'  he  replied  aa  qniatly. 
•laballgotoAoatralia.'  ..  j         * 

•AhT  to  AiMtralia?  I  think  yoa  hare  ihown  great  judgment, 
Arthur,'  nid  my  hidy  with  the  mme  atrange  manner  ol  polito  *<)9a*^ 
oenoa.  •  Your  wife  will  be  among  her  natural  set  there,  and  I  ahould 
think  would  feel  more  at  home  ttian  among  people  like  ouraelTea  for 
initanoe.  I  dareaay  you  will  hare  to  go  through  noma  unpleaaantneu 
before  you  get  aoeuatomed  to  your  new  aorroundinga.  Yon  aee  you 
hare  not  been  uaed  to  fisigan  and  oonricts.' 

•  I  will  take  what  I  get  cheerfully  I  hope,'  he  anawered  with  a 
heightened  colour,  but  in  perfect  good  humour.  *  But  I  fcnoy  that 
nil  Auatralian  sodet^  is  not  made  up  of  felons.  I  hare  seen  some 
rery  decent  feUowa  from  there,  and  haTC  known  aa  decent  ooea  go 

« LeaTliig  your  femily,  your  country,  doea  not  seem  to  trouble 
you  Toty  much,'  said  my  hSy,  her  under  lip  slightly  quiTerii^p. 

•  My  femily  ?— I  murt  leare  than  whererer  I  lire ;  I  cannot  be 
alwaya  at  Madiella;  and  you  would  soaroely  wish  it  if  I  could. 
And  fc.  -ay  country,  I  bye  it  dearly  enough,  but  aa  an  BngUabman 
who  ca  ea  hia  real  country  with  him.  Mother! *  he  said  with 
aome  wa.  nth,  toadng  back  hia  hair ;  <  I  am  sick  of  the  Aams  of 
English  life— of  sudh  shiila  aa  we  haye  been  put  to  for  the  sake  of 
positioa— of  auoh  a  marriage  aa  Wilfrid  has  made  fer  the  sake 
of  money.  I  want  to  go  into  a  freer  and  simpler  life  where  a  man's 
worth  ia  hia  true  yalue,  and  where  he  may  dare  to  liye  and  be  him. 
aelf  as  no  one  darea  hero.' 

'8ot  yoa  haye  become  a  communist  aa  well  aa  aU  the 
yestl '  hia  mothw  answered.    *  We  are  fortunate  in  our  younger 


<  Perhapa  luA  ao  unfortunate  aa  jau.  think  at  tiua  moment,'  was 
hisanawar,  aa  he  took  hor  handa  by  gentia  fbroe  and  thia  time  held 
and  kimed  tiiem;  while  she,  feeling  that  her  heart  waa  broken  and 
her  life  wradced,  omqoered  her  mother'a  natmral  im^net  to  throw 
ker  anna  round  his  neck  and  kisa  and  Uesa  him.  pefarring  instead 
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to  warn  lk«  wmmA  wUth  hw  amUtioa  lud  Morfrcd  «Ddtonowiah 
th«  anger  whieh  ImcI  takvn  the  jimn  of  her  former  lore. 

Mora  «M Mid;  but  to  what  good?  It  wm  all  merely  •  repetN 
tioD  of  the  battle  that  had  been  fought  before— but  fieroer  now  tlian 
before,  beoanaemoie  was  at  itake,aeoording  to  LadjlfaeheU.  Bnt 
aa  it  had  gone  then  eo  it  went  now,  and  the  lover  prored  etronger 
than  tiie  eon.  The  interview  ended  br  Ladj  llai^ell  refoeing  her 
oonaent  to  the  marriage,  and  prophevfing  the  divine  diqikaaare  in 
ooneeqoeBee;  in  Arthnr'B  vddgned  ezpreMion  of  iorow  bnt  of 
quite  ae  unmoved  reaolre ;  and  in  hia  declaration  tiiat  he  intended 
to  marrjr  and  go  ont  ao  aoon  aa  he  had  finiihed  hia  pnpamtifloa  in 
I«ndon,  where  he  wae  going  to.morrow. 

That  a  word  ahoold  be  «id  on  the  other  aide  did  not  enter  into 
tiie  caleoktion  of  a  Ifaehell.  It  waa  onhr  wfa^er  or  no  he  would 
fulfil  hia  bond — the  ehaneea  of  Murid  having  her  own  viewa  on 
tiiat  Ailfihag«nt  not  counting. 

If  however  Lady  Machell  was  impenetrable,  Bk  OObert  waa 
not;  and  Arthur  aoon  Imike  through  the  cruat  and  tcmdied  Ak  >oft 
part  of  him.  True,  he  made  pretence  to  frown,  and  to  apea)^  with 
forced  aeverity ;  but  it  waa  all  a  maak ;  and  Sir  Gilbert  waa  one  of 
thoee  men  whoee  maika  foil  off  at  a  tondt  like  hoalc  fitm  a  ripe 
nut  or  the  ket  petal  of  a  shaken  flower.  He  kept  up  the  pretence 
for  a  certain  tune,  just  for  the  sake  of  decenej  and  parental  ap* 
pearaneea;  but,  pushed  into  a  oomer,  his  guard  waa  broken  down, 
and  hia  true  heart  tpckt  out.  Laying  his  handa  on  hia  Mm'a 
ahouldei^  he  said,  a  trifle  huskily  :— 

'  My  boy,  at  your  age  I  shoukl  have  done  the  same;  whether 
wisely  <«  not  ia  another  matter.  Still— God  bless  you  I  Tou  are 
headstnmg  and  wilful,  Arthur,  aa  all  the  Maofaella  are,  and  I  hx^ 
that  yon  will  never  have  cause  to  repent  The  strain  ia  a  bad  one 
--there  ia  no  getting  over  that  foot;  but  the  girl  heiaelf  is  all 
ri^t,  and — ^I  suppose  it  must  be !  I  am  sony  to  lose  yon — ^bufr— 
God  bless  you,  m^  boy  1    You  might  periu^  have  done  worse !  * 

Which,  considering  all  the  circumstances,  was  aa  ui\toh  m 
Arthur  could  expect  and  more  than  he  had  dared  to  hope. 

Same  little  comfort  came  to  my  kdy  through  Hi^  Arthur 
waa  wilAil  and  disobedient,  as  his  fothw  said— ^  <»e  great  diMp- 
piuntaoit  of  the  fomilv;  but  the  ehild  was  a  mirade  of  obedience 
and  rsasonaUenesa.  She  recognised  the  futility  of  evwything,  and 
threw  19  her  carda  with  the  prettiest  air  of  never  having  ^d  them 
in  ssrioas  play  tiut  could  be  imi^ined.  It  waa  not  fct  cothmg 
that  dbe  had  been  tau^  self-nuuteiy  for  &e  adc«  of  the  worldmd 
ezped^eney,  and  Lady  Machell  had  reason  to  rqoice  hi  ^e  saoeeaa 
•f  her  tmning.  . 
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WhM  ■!>«  ynM  qoMtkMMd,  ^  dwtod  with  the  immI  maXA  air, 
the  mo(rt  unffinflbiog  cjci,  thrt  My  t«d«r  puHgw  had  fw  been 
betwem  hw  and  Denrant  Saailh  uwninly  not  I  She  had  narw 
bad  looh  an  id»!  exoapting  ivhan  he  had  aared  her  lift— at  the 
riik  of  hie  own.  She  pot  ttia  in  with  a  qoiet  auaiMr  of  nnoon- 
aoiniTiaai  that  took  fttnn  it  theur  of  reminder— «nd  with  remindor, 
reproach— which  elae  it  n^t  have  had.    And  Aen  die  added  with 

%  mile !— 

« And  that  waa  only  a  lillj  bvnk  of  half  fright,  half  ciatitiide.' 

llieT  had  been  boy  and  giri  together,  the  oontinned,  threading 
ha  beada  and  qMakitig  oaieleady,  but  not  ao  oardeHly  aa  to  esoite 
Runicion  beoanae  of  exaggeraticm ;  and  she  had  alwaya  beoi  fond 
of  ki^eL  Of  ooarae  die  liked  poor  Mr.  Derwent  too ;  but  really 
die  ftlt  joat  a  Httle  girl  ret,  and  the  idea  of  anyone  in  ^e  world 
m^ngagooaeofhiniaalf  with  her  never  entered  her  head.  'No, 
ihe  Hud  smiling,  mother  need  not  be  afraid  of  her.  She  waa  not 
in  love  with  him  or  with  anyone  dae— ahe  aaid  thia  a  little  eameatly 
— »d  did  not  want  to  have  to  think  of  aodi  diinga  for  veata  acd 
ywra  to  oome  I  ^  waa  quite  of  mother's  opinion  that  Vbey  cotild 
not  go  on  knowing  tlM  Smiths  alter  what  had  oome  out  about 
them ;  and  if  Arthur  would  many  Murid— here  die  began  to  cry 
bitteriy^he  had  better  go  to  Australia,  <»  anywhere  he  liked,  so 
thyt  he  did  not  bring  her  to  Machdls. 

*  That  child  has  a  wonderful  amount  of  sense  aa  well  aa  good 
f  eding,'  said  Lady  Maohdl  to  her  husband  that  night  '  l%e  is  so 
docile— so  easily  maiuged.  Only  take  her  the  right  way  and  she 
is  like  wax  in  the  hands  of  authority.' 

<  Bless  her,  yes  I '  said  her  &ther  with  his  iweet  oimtented 
smile,  without  thinking  that  at  diis  moment  Hilda  was  reading  a 
letter  leodved  surreptitioudy  that  very  day  from  Derwent,  in 
which  he  told  her  that  his  heart  was  broken,  but  that  he  renounced 
her  for  her  own  honour's  sake,  as  he  would  nevw  ask  her  to  degrade 
her  fiunily  by  wingling  wi&  his  own.  For  himself,  she  would 
always  be  to  him  his  one  sole  beloved,  his  star,  his  queen,  his 
goddeas ;  but  he  would  not  hold  her  by  even  the  dig^teat  thread ; 
and  all  that  he  eraved  was  aomettmes  a  fidnt  ami  tender  remem- 
brance of  him  aa  one  who  would  have  ^ven  his  life  for  her,  but 
who  would  not  ask  h«r  to  share  in  his  dishonour.  It  waa  a  letter 
chanu^eristio  of  Derwent  throi^hout— a  little  high-flown,  very 
honouimble,  egotistical  evm  while  unselfish ;  but  pure  and  fresh 
ud  young,  and  if  somewhat  narrow  in  its  high-mindedneaa  yet 
true  to  his  beat  unpcANs,  and  fidthftd  to  vhrtoe  aa  he  knew  and 
vnderstood  it. 

Hilda  /Tied  gently  when  die  received  the  letter;  and  Used  it 
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oftm.  Then  dM  driad  Imt  eye*  and  pot  it  earefolfy  away  amonir 
her  traanirw— where  ihe  had  abreadr  put  the  orange  bloeiom  ana 
the  '  OMMoktkm  priae '  with  whidi  Dwweot  Smith  was  aawciated : 
that  i%  in  a  huge  enrelope,  on  the  outiide  of  which  ww  written : 
'  Hair :  Father,  Mother,  Wilfrid,  Arthur.'  This  enrelope  was  tied 
about  with  ribbon  and  apparently  firmly  sealed— in  ease  that 
mother  shoold  ti^e  it  into  her  head  to  look  throngh  her  girl's  desk 
in  her  absence,  aoowding  to  the  priTileges,  not  to  sapr  duties,  of 
mothen  as  interpreted  by  Lady  liadielL  In  reality  it  was  only 
slighdy  gummed,  so  that  the  duld,  who  knew  the  trick  of  it,  could 
open  it  whdn  she  pleased  and  solace  herself  with  the  contents.  It 
was  an  ingenious  fittle  bit  of  deception ;  but  Lady  Maohell's  reins 
wera  tight,  her  curb  sharp,  and  her  hand  heavy ;  and  human  nature 
has  an  ugly  trick  of  riiooting  out  its  roots  under-ground,  like  couch- 
glass  cr  oreeung  silTer-weed,  when  not  allowed  to  flounah  fiurly  in 
the  light  of  we  sun  and  before  the  hot  of  men. 

Long  yean  afterwards  those  childish  treasures  were  taken  out 
and  loMod  at  l^  a  certain  matron  who  had  married  money,  but 
in  all  whoae  splendour  was  not  to  be  found  a  comer  two  feet  square 
where  Love  could  live,  and  whoae  happiness  had  no  more  substance 
than  that  of  a  pale  ghost  flitting  sadly  from  room  to  ro)m  and 
finding  rest  m  none.  And  tiie  oocasion  on  which  she  took  out 
these  childish  treasures  was  wh<m  a  man  of  wealth  and  eminence, 
who  had  done  the  state  a  brilliant  diplomatic  senrice,  was  raised 
from  the  ranks  of  the  oommonslty  anc  made  a  peer — the  lustre  of 
whose  new  name  eclipsed  the  splendour  of  many  of  the  old  established 
gloriea.  The  matron  then  looked  at  the  crumbling  dust  which 
lepreerated  the  once  firesh  mnbols  <^  her  own  past  girlhood,  and 
sighed  a  litde  more  regretfiuly  than  she  would  hare  oared  should 
have  been  noted  by  the  fitther  of  her  children.  If  she  had  been 
brave  and  fidthful? — strong  to  wait  and  firm  to  hope  ?  Well !  sho 
would  have  been  disobedient  to  her  mother  and  &lse  to  her  own 
r  >mise;  but  her  social  glory  would  have  been  greater  and  her 
I  raooal  hapinness  truor  than  now. 

But  this  was  many  years  hence — a  vision  shown  only  as  a 
shadow  on  the  jsvphet's  glass ;  and  meanwhile  the  things  of  to-(1ny 
pressed  and  the  skein,  at  this  moment  entangled|  had  first  of  all  u> 
be  put  rtraig^t. 


diiwiiiiiiiBa^ytiUUi^^ 


na  W0M19  wuL  ton. 


OHAPTBRXXXy. 


m  owncB. 


BoT  what  WM  the  mmuI  iterai  which  ngad  without,  whM  th« 
Mortt  hlAny  of  Mr.  Bdarand  SBith  wm  made  known,  ooaip«red 
to  that  atilkr  but  man  daadlj  daatniction— that  annihilatioB  of  all 
hapninaw,  that  awaaping  awy  of  all  honour,  within  tha  IbnrwmLs 
of  Owlattr  Whim  thn  fctaf  truth  manifwtf d  itaulf  at  huit,  auJ  dij 
lathar'a  oath  waa  dtown  to  hare  bacn  a  ooward'a  afbct  at  ooneaal- 
BMOt,  not  tha  honaat  aan'a  indignant  denial  at  an  impotad  orime 
and  jaaaakaata  aaiartion  of  hia  innooenoa,  Derwant  paaaad  throogh 
tiia  fira  of  a  toitora  which  waa  woraa  to  hk  proud  haart  than 
death  itMl£  It  waa  death  indeed  in  one  form:  and  that  the  moat 
tamblal 

If  Bdmmd  Smith  had  been  hmre  m  time  and  mat  hia  &te 
fiurlj  faoe  to  fine,  it  woold  have  been  kai  hard  to  bear ;  aa  it  waa, 
dekj  and  faladMod  had  added  their  ibroe  to  the  original  am ;  and 
in  proportion  to  the  ainearitj  of  hia  falae  tmat  waa  poor  Derwent'a 
leaotian  of  remlaion  and  denair. 

It  waa  all  orer.  Home,  fiither,  hit  ftmily  honour,  hia  aariy  lore 
of  whoee  nltimato  attunment  he  had  had  each  boyiahly  certain 
hopea  of  kta,  hia  pride  in  the  untamiahed  pm%  of  hia  xaoe,  in  the 
&ultle8B  hoBoarof  hia  name— all  had  left  hun;  and  he  waa  atanding 
like  n  aeoond  Adam  expelled  from  Paxadiae  for  no  fimlt  of  hia  own, 
and  with  no  Ere  to  loUowhim  into  beniahment  and  aootiie  hia  grief 
by  aharing  it.  For  it  oame  now  to  the  chcnoe  ior  Muriel,  between 
home  and  him.  What  would  ahe  dof  Qo  with  him  and  "»»v>  a 
new  lift  with  their  uncle  Loui*  fer  their  fiiend  and  guardian,  or 
ranain  here  in  thia  diabonoured  home,  to  ahare  in  the  aorrow  of  the 
motherandtheahameofthe&ther7  She  like  himadf  waa  nuned ; 
would  aba  aooapt  with  him  the  only  meana  of  aahratioB  poaaihle,  or 
atay  by  the  wzedE  and  go  down  with  it  to  deatroctionf 

He  dared  not  hope  and  he  would  not  renounce.  From  Ae  first 
Muriel  had  adopted  her  motber'a  tone  about  thia  myaterioualy  un- 
ha{^  father  or  tiieira — thia  aweet-mannered,  tender,  and  mournful 
▼iotmi  of  undeclared  injuatioe  and  the  Qrranny  of  an  evil  fortune ; 
and  aha  had  bred  him  aa  much  aa  aha  had  pitied.  She  had  not 
been  watchful  and  critical  like  her  brother;  aha  had  not  noted  thia 
lapse  and  tiuktinoni^uity;  but  had  accepted  all  thinga  with  die 
unqueationing  faith  of  a  true-hearted  woman  whoae  lore  ia  the 
onioible  wherein  the  reiy  firaUa  of  the  beloved  are  tranamuted  into 
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mm  mM.  Aad  bow  wImb  lh»  blow  had  bJkm^  wmMi  ibt  tarn 
btNB  UBi,  to  add  am  olbtr  to  dM  griefii  aliMdy  laid  on  him  7 — 
or  noold  iht  ^bc  to  him  all  Am  ekiMr  booMM  of  liii  Tcrj  fUlnir, 
that  Ao  ak^  aidn  np  bj  h«  loro  ft*  dto  lo«  of  man't  twn^ 
and  mamltjtj  hn  darotkm  Aa  ml  kft  bj  Ua  own  duhonour  ? 

Tlua  waa  tha  qoMftton  now;  and  om  whieh  Darwcnt  waa  to 
VHolTa  baCoM  anotaar  hour  had  pawd. 

TheywMrainthagardfln;  in  their  old  hapi^  plaaa  baoaaA  iha 
tolip-tree,  whara  natora  hanalf  Momad  to  hava  changad  Uke  dia 
rail  on  thia  gnatf,  grar  Saptembar  daT— aiudi  a  oontraat  to  ycatar- 
day,  when  Wilfrid'a  iU-aMorted  nuumaga,  aarronnded  bj  aaoh  es> 

Sniiito  harmoniaa  of  knra  and  hope,  tiioagh  itMlf  m  pale  an4 
i«»rdant^  had  baw  udiarad  in  b^  a  dcy  that  laamad  to  have 
been  bonowed  frook  the  lonny  nuto,  and  aoomnpaaiad  by  beauty 
that  uompia— J  into  one  point  all  that  Bn|^and  had  of  aaoat  lordy 
and  weltorderad. 

*  Tour  aaairiaM  now,  my  poor  daittng,  ia  ai  impo«bla  aa  my 
own,*  ha  aud  tmoKly.  *  You  can  no  mora  take  year  diihonoured 
Uood  into  Am  fiunily  than  I  can  ofier  my  dianaoed  name.  We  ara 
out  oiF  from  areiyming  and  eTetrone  but  eadi  odier.' 

Muriel  waa  nttinffwith  her  iianda  oroHed  on  her  hip— taarleai, 
motioolea^  nlent.  The  blow  that  had  fidlen  on  them  all  had 
enu^ied  her  too  mudi  to  leave  any  aotiTa  lenie  of  pencmal  pain. 
She  waa  ihinUng  more  of  piqw  and  mamma,  of  pour  Derwent— «id 
of  Arthur— than  of  heraelf ;  half-wondering,  aa  dia  young  do,  why 
anch  miaerr  dioold  be  allowed,  and  oould  it  not  be  prermted  ? 

*  Tea,  I  know,'  die  vid  Teiy  quietly,  her  e^  looking  etraight 
bdbia  her.    <  I  hare  written  to— him— to  tell  him  ao.' 

'What  will  you  do?*  then  adced  Derwent 

He  waa  not  orithed.  On  the  contrary,  erery  nerre  waa 
fereriihly  alive — every  ribre  quivering  with  anguish.  He  wai  ia 
that  mood  wUoh  md(es  a  man  exaggerate  the  evil  of  hia  dayi,  and 
with  dial  azaggention  increase  his  pain. 

Mte  lookedup  at  him  a  little  daaed. 

'What  can  I  do T' she  asked.  '  Thoa  ia  nothing  for  any  of  na 
to  do  but  to  cling  together,  an«J  ^a^cv' 

'  No,  l^  no  meana  cling  together — all  of  us  in  one  group,'  said 
Darwent  hastily.  ' Ton  and  I— j)r3s;  and  my  &th«r  and  mother — 
but  yon  must  come  widi  me.  Ibiriel  I  leave  ihia  dxeadfU  {dace, 
and  m  tis  begin  a  new  and  honourable  liie  tog^w.  Honour- 
able I— 4t  seema  a  fsrca  for  us  to  say  aooh  a  thing  I '  he  added 
bitterly ;  '  but  at  least  so  &r  as  we  can  ever  be  honourabk  again. 
For  do  what  wa  will  the  stain  will  eling  and  we  can  never  work  tl 

ootr 


TBM  w<aaA  WEU,  toaz 


'And 


i^-^x' 


tha  world  is  agynife  diant 


BM«iin>f  .abandoa  Ami  bow  wImb  all 
Nol'  Mid  lliiri«l,  with  hwaotlMr't 
•oul  in  Imt  nin*ST«riBg  «gr«i ;  *  I  oaanot  !«▼•  th«m  1  * 
* Hmd  70a  abandcn  bm  iiutMd? '  ho  Ntanod. 
*No»  dwfMk  bojr,  it  it  70a  who  will  loovo  w,'  dM  Hunrarod. 

*  Wenid  Ton  him  mo  Uro  horo,  MuridT— -beoomo  tho  bom 
eomponioo  oi  our  &th«^i  plotMBt  MMoiAto  Bob  Boahton,  and  do> 
gnulo  m7Mlf  at  hM*  10  AoroitgfaiT  to  the  krol  of  our  eironnutaiioca 
that  I  diall  not  bo  aahaiood  of  them  7  la  this  tho  path  70a  would 
think  it  becoming  in  mo  to  follow  7' 

*  I  do  not  Mj  that  70a  aro  to  bbmo  ftr  goii^,*  A*  laid,  not 
notioin|  hia  bittameaa,  MI7  putting  out  her  sweet  womanl7  power 
of  aoouin^.  '  Toa  are  a  man  and  would  hare  toleoTo  home  under 
007  oonditiMia.  Ton  have  to  make  70ur  wa7  in  the  world,  and  an 
in  7(Nir  right  to  go;  but  I  am  a  girl  and  m7  phMoe  ia  at  home.' 

'  Such  a  home  aa  thia?'  he  said  with  a  scornful  accent 

<  Tee,  oven  here^'  she  answered.  '  Whatever  papa  and  mamma 
ma7  have  dme^  I  ought  not  to  desert  them.' 

'  I  do  not  agree  with  you,  MnrieL  Thou^  70U  are  a  gfarl  70a 
have  alao  70ur  way  to  make  and  7our  own  name  to  reapeot.' 

'  Mr  name  ia  thaura,'  ahe  laid. 

'  Weill  70U  mnat  decide  aa  70U  think  beat,' he  returned.  <I 
bought  that  700  would  have  been  sure  to  stand  by  me  before  aD 
the  world,  and  in  prefinrence  to  all  the  world.  The  day  is  dark  for 
me  at  thia  moment ;  but  I  must  live  through  it  even  if  it  Nwomwi 
Btill  darker:— as  it  will  bv  70U  deserting  me.' 

*  Darling  bov  1  but  ttink  how  dark  it  would  be  for  them  if  both 
of  us  were  to  laave  than  at  onoe  I'  she  said,  looking  ]^tifhl]7  to- 
wards the  house. 

'  He  has  do  daim,  and  m7  mother  made  her  election  long  ago,* 
Derwent  answered  proudly. 

'Derwentl'  ^e  remonstrated;  'he  is  alwaTS our  fother;  and 


not  m7  fother— I  repudiate 


with  dishonour'  twice  over. 
hJml' 

'  Oh  this  is  the  worst  of  all  r  ene<l  Muriel,  dufiag  her  hands 
before  her  erjres ;  then  tumiog  to  her  brother  slie  said,  u  a  tone  of 
mingled  grief  and  horror:  'Do  not  sa7  such  dreadfbl  things, 
Derwent  1  the7  are  worse  than  wicked  I ' 

'My  unde  does  not  diiok  so,'  mid  Dorwoit  <In  his  letter 
to-day,  in  answer  to  my  telegram  yesterday,  he  puts  the  whole 
tiling  plainly  enough;  and  he  gives  us  our  cbuice  as  plainly. 


WUeh  wffl  w  dot— yon  and  I,  Mnrkl  kw  bom*  mA  bMrxM 
lus  adflnltd  eyidnn,  tiUn  Us  Meiia  MMtifla,  aad  inlMdt  Us  far^ 
•a  conuition  thai  w«  moaaM  oar  Mthar  and  ohaofo  our  nam*  to 
Ileradidi,  or  atay  liara  al  bona  in  infamy,  living  on  tha  aHowanoo 
which  ha  haa  mada  all  thaaa  yaara  to  tha  fianily  of  tha  umhi  who 
lobbad  hiflir  My  adad ia nada np:  I ahall aooopthia oflar.  What 
will  yoa  dot* 

Mnrial  ndMd  her  h«ad  and  lookad  at  \m  brothar,  her  huwe  bina 
ayaa  dark  with  mingled  tandarnaia  and  raproaoh,  bar  fiwa  uistinot 
with  aorrow  and  rarpriaa.  If  hia  waa  the  pnritv  whioh  muit  abhor 
aril  and  ■brink  from  eontaot  with  the  annar,  hara  waa  that  which 
elinga  to  lore  and  from  jojtj  riaaato  fctgiTanaM. 

*LeaTa  them  like  ttiat?'  aba  repMted;  <moanoe  them?  re- 
nonnce  mamma?  change  my  name  and  oat  myaalf  off  from  them  for 
ever?  And  yoa  can  do  thia,  Derwent  I  yoa?  whan  mamma  haa  been 
tonawbat8hahaa,and  joabaTealwayabeenberfrTonrite?  No  I  a 
thoaMnd  timea  orar  I  All  that  haa  coma  oat  only  makea  me  ding 
tothemdoaerandoloaar.    Poor  papal* 

*HuH  don'tl'  he  aid  with  a  paaMuata  OMtoM. 

'Tea,  poor  papa  I 'die  repeated  iteiidily.  *  Think  of  hia  dreadfal 
life  t— and  then,  Denrent  boy,  we  do  not  know  all  the  atoiy,nor  how 
he  waa  ttmpted.    We  ought  not  to  judge  him  ao  hanbly  I ' 

'  Waa  ha  tempted  when  he  called  God  to  witneaa  to  that  lie?* 
cried  Derwent,  hia  pale  free  flaming.  *Murial  I  right  and  good  ttn 
eternal;  and  if  our  father  or  any<me  elae  breaka  their  lawa  ha,  aa 
anyone  ehw  would  be,  ia  duoned  and  ehameM  i' 

'  But  it  ia  not  ibr  ua  to  aay,'  aha  Hud  haatily ;  'andat  allerenti^ 
mamma  haa  done  nothins  wrong.' 

<  My  mother  haa  liTedfor  fiftew  yearaa  life  of  deoepti<m  towarda 
«!,'  he  said  oddly. 

'No I'  eried  Muriel  with  a  warmth  rue  for  her;  'ahe  only 
kept  papa'a  eaoret,  aa  aha  had  the  r^t  to  do  1  And  aftv  all  thi% 
for  ua  their  children  to  add  to  their  trouble  I  No,  Derwent,  indeed 
not!' 

*  That  ia  your  deliberate  dioice  ? '  he  then  aaid  without  windng 
or  wararing.  'Abide  by  it,  dear,  far  aa  kng  aa  you  can.  When 
you  are  ftroed  to  reoonader  your  determination,  aa  you  will  bo— 
oome  to  me.  For  me,  I  ahall  not  aleq>  another  night  in  my  fiitiier'a 
house.  I  diall  leave  thia  evening,  kml  exoept  to  you,  Muriel,  I  am 
dead  from  to-day  to  all  at  Orantley  Bourne.' 

All  thia  was  Mud  with  the  most  eactraordinary  quietness  of 
numn6r,amanner  that  waa  aa  new  and  strange  aa  thereat  Murid 
looked  up  once  to  see  if  it  were  indeed  Derwent  who  was  making; 
if  he  had  not  changed  as  mndi  aa  bar  father'a  past  and  W  owa 


•WiiBiiifib 


na  wonp  WEU  lOiT, 


qiMttiw  Ml  tU  ipWl«r  Ikt  bNlkcr 
mm,    Ibal  fa  tevih  hm  Om  nal  of 


« And  jM  tM  !««•«•  aB  k  Ail  taribit  grfarr '  riM  mU  Hiiia, 

idtriagaikislMitetK    *Toa«Mitdi  vavohto  whttw««« 

at^iagf  DwwMll  loniMlbilimitl* 
laddfloAfaigtotBjbiit  j««;Mid  joa  !«?•  frtt  ohoiM  of 

<  W  MMWid  i>Mi  iwkt  moift. 
AadMUMf* 

*  Sm  1m  pntoNi  te  hoAMd,  viM  ndiMd  w,  to  Imt  flUMMB,* 

ihisNBlj;  'aodikttooBwt  aUcU  by  hardioiM.    Donottel 
'  «r  tkH' k«  adM  hMtflT.    « Ift^  only  te  TOO,  my  poor 

teUag,  Ifcat  I  Mi  MRT. 

'And  far  tmomU;  Dtnv«rt»^ iko  liiUI  with  loving  raproML 

'  For  aywlf,*  ho  iwwwrod,  act  aceimtiM  hm  rofavko  and  pntliiig 
it  bjr  with  tlM  k*f  air  habitual  to  Um,  ^  am  iiaply  dMte<7od. 
Do  not  lot  «B  taOk  of  myatlf.  I  am  oa^  lonj  to  laaro  too,  my 
dcarwt  iUmid  and  oomoMiwi  of  aO  my  ttfc:  but  yoa  wi&  it  to, 
tedloandonodiiaa.'  ' 

Hia  Toioo^  wUehhad  brok«  a  Utt^  itoadiod  ilmlf  at  tho  last 
worda.  Tho  SMthrn'o  tnadtjr  and  jpowor  of  roK^ro  wUoh  ran 
throoi^  Um,  amdo  iturif  Mt  at  thia  bis  lint  real  oontaot  with  the 
hard  ihiiM  of  U«);  hia  tot  tln^tglo  with  a  ta^iblo  net  a  mti- 
BMUtal  mktetuM.  Ho  had  loMt  at  a  booad  from  dio  droamy  un- 
praotioali<y  m  iHiiok  ho  had  hitlwrto  Urod  to  tha  aorrowftil  vtdor- 
atudingaadpewflrofanma.  But  tho  tranrftion  waa  a  paiBAil  tme; 
and  of  all  who  aaffaod  at  the  preaeot  orids  periiapo  no  ono  wao  ao 
modi  to  bo  pitiod  aa  ho,  ho  boing  tho  only  ono  who  bad  not  iomo 
form  of  knro  to  hold  by. 

'  Hero  aro  papa  and  mamma !  *  mid  Mnrid,  aa  h«r  fiitimr  and 
BOthor  pamad  ^oi^  di«  porob  and  oamo  abwly  acrom  tiio  kwn 
to  dm  Mat  aodnr  the  tolip-troe,  where  dieir  ohildren  wen;  tho 
laet  family  oonnoil  erer  to  be  held  beneath  ita  abado. 

Both  dio  yomw  peoplo  roaa— Moriol  with  tlm  VMonadoas 
rerorenoo  of  loro,  Derwent  with  the  conaoiova  ooorteay  of  well- 
bred  enmi^;  tho  temor  went  aorom  tho  kwn  to  meet  her  parmts, 
bat  Iho  hrtter  itood  onct  and  atill,  waiting:  Thia  waa  the  first 
tioM  they  had  aaat  ainoa  tha  aoeno  of  yeetordiqr  when  all  had  been 
madohnown. 

Tha  father  oaaaa  with  boat  ahooldora,  depreamd  head— hie  eyea 
ea  dm  gnnmd,  bat  aeeing  notUng  beoanao  of  tho  taara  that  filled 
them— walking  with  the  dragging  gidt  of  aa  old  man ;  hot  tho 
— '*>-  lifted  h«r  heaotifol  ftoa  to  tha  aky,  and  thioogh  all  iu 


i  ff  ■wnthr  tb»  tc 
AT*  TOO  omUM 


'WbatliATtyoodMUMcadouig?*  dbe  Mk«d  inaTdotinafU 
■rtiftdally  krtL  *  I  lad  thai  joa  arait  b«  l«ft  ikw  to  tern  joor 
own  hidgflMBt  and  to  amuag*  toot  oim  lift.' 

'lam  left  no  duAM,* aamrmiA  Dwwant  proodfy.  *I  aooapl 
BBj  onoWa  oftr/ 

The  £UlMr  looked  up  awiftlj,  a  qiaan  aaif  of  aeuto  pain  paaring 
OTtr  hia  fine;  tha  mother  caught  h«r  braath  and  meehanioaUy 
pgaccd  her  hand  i^painafe  har  hawt. 

' Tea 7 '  aha  than  aaid.    'Ton  raDooneenaaltogatharT* 

*  I  bagin  a  naw  life  under  new  conditional'  ha  anawwad  widi 
imintantional  dianganoonaDenk 

*  No,  mT  bc^,'  aaid  hia  &ther,  aoddenly  waking  aa  it  ware  into 
lift  and  aA-amarfinn  '  Ton  leare  na  becanae  70a,  my  aon,  have 
judged  m*  mora  harahly  than  anyone  daa  hM  dcme;  bocauae 
you  hara  neither  mercy  nor  pty,  and  leaa  lore  ftr  na  than  for 
yooraaUl' 

'  I  laara  TOQ  becanae  I  oannot  and  will  not  lire  with  diahonour/ 
flaehed  out  Dorwent.  '  If  my  mother  had  wiahed  me  to  be  able  to 
bear  Aa  truth,  which  aha  knew  muat  be  told  aome  day,  she 
dioald  ImTa  brao^t  ma  up  with  the  indiflercnea  to  ahama  mid  dte 
looaanaaa  of  prindpla  that  alone  oonld  reeoncila  a  aon  to  aoch  a 
ftmfly  hiatoiy  aa  mine.  It  waa  cruel  to  teadi  ma  to  lore  honour 
only  to  giTO  ma  aa  my  inheritance  diagraoa  and  hwmiliariCTH.* 

'  Pemapa  eha  trmtad  to  die  eon'a  natural  piety  oi  lora^  and  to 
iht  man'a  power  ol  aacing  all  round  a  qoeation  mid  ondetatanding 


how  one  may  ftil  nndar  a  anddan  temptation  and  yet  not  be  bad 
tXL  thnn^,'  Bdnwmd  amwerad,  wkk  •  ocrtdn  (vide  ftr  whioli 


•ad  Mappnlnt. 
thvMd  I  iM 


m  at  roizjD  wmu  io§z 

U*  ttm  knthuAaglfy  tmp»akai  Ua.    *  TIm  lon^  .„» . 

both  la  UMdMr  dUiMdMi ;  and  p«dMm  tht  md  it 
ia  hii  MA  mij  H  th»  *thff .' 

*  I  am  •flsid,  air,  tittt  tm  inwt  b«  oontaot  with  bm  m  I  mm 

7.^*^!**^.^.?f<*«y'  ^  ^  wtoMd,  iMtUUag  itp  his  b«wL 
•I  OMiHi  H--witbMit  Jiwi—  hoBow  eoDaH  lot  aoi*  wUh  me 
Am  lo?«  t  Md  I  ynkt  to  iMr  aiy  Twy  hflMMrkfi  MoadCT  mthw 
Urn  kt  ih«a  oliag  nmad  *  di^fraetd  ouae  and  a  dkhoaoond 
home.' 

.v'^*?  ^  ."**  •**^  Darwaal,*  «ud  hii  mothar  hastUr. 
'Yoor  dacwon  ia  of  itaalf  mtBaeaAj  exproHiTa— yoo  naad  not 
dilalaoB  it.  AndYoo,  my  Mnrial?*  dia  addad,  turninc  to  har 
daughter.    *  What  ia  youn  to  ba  7 ' 

^  ffrl  *«a^  bar  anna  round  her  brother,  but  ahe  tqnad  her 

•WMt  pala  aoAnng  fiw^a  fondlj  to  her  porentn. 

ij  *  K^J^*'^^*^^*  •*•  ""^  dinping  to  hm  Ra  Ae  uMd  in  tha 
oW  duldiah  dava  whan  aba  had  baeu  tirod  or  frightenad  or  ra- 
bakad,  and  ha  had  baan  har  nardiaD  and  {^roracu-r ;  •  but  I  can- 
not iMTe  70a  and  poor  daar  darling  papa  !  You  are  ulwaya  pncn 
and  maaona  to  ua,  and  I  oannot  loaTO  y<m.' 

Edmund  broke  into  a  audden  lit  of  hyaterioal  weening,  and 
even  Mra  Smith  fcr  all  her  aatf-poiiarion  eobbad  mIUt  to  h«eel£ 
Darwent,  holding  hi*  riater  oIomIj  preeMKl,  looked  kr  awar  into 
Tacanejr,  hie  dry  eyea  fbll  of  peanonate  grief,  hie  tipe  tightly 
oloeed,  hie  noetrib  (juiTerbg  and  dilated.  He  was  oore  to  hia  very 
•oul,  bvt  he  waa  neithw  ahaken  nor  unmanned.  He  had  to  finiah 
his  taak  aa  he  had  begun,  and  to  find  his  strength  aoifieient  for 
hirnaaU  all  throqgh. 

'God  Mass  you,  my  darling  I  •  said  Edmund  at  laat;  « yoa  do 
not  know  how  haj^  you  have  made  me  by  your  Ioto  in  the  midst 
of  all  my  aofoiug.' 

'Go^  bless  you,  Muriel  1'  said  her  mother,  looking  at  her 
aon  yearningly.  •  Y<m  hsTa  choaan  the  better  part,  my  child,  and 
you  will  have  yoor  reward.' 

Derwent  pot  hie  aiatar  gently  from  him. 

♦  Go,  dear,*  he  aaid  with  no  petty  jealousy,  only  with  tha  quiet 
reunneiatton  of  heartbreak.  •  Ton  are  theirs,  not  mine.  I  am 
alone.' 

♦  Ne*w  akae  while  yoar  mothw  livea  to  welcome  you  back  to 
Of  home  you  have  only  to  daim  to  hare,'  said  hia  mother;  while 
Mond,  ofaMing  her  hsnds  round  hk  arm  triad  to  draw  l»m  neaxer 
to  them.  Bitt  he  unfastened  her  hands  gently,  and  again  put  her 
away,  as  if  giving  h«r  to  har  parenta:  thai  saying  ia  a OMUtrained 


tn  CBOKML 


fdMt  *X  rfuJI  IM  jtm  tfln  to  wUi  yoo  good-by,'  itrod* 
tlM  kMM^  to  pnpM«  lor  hk  flnl  Mad  fiaafdiipartnn  from 


cif  into 


*To«  an  nra  of  ytmnM,  my  duriiagf '  ukad  IdmnBd  Smith, 
toTiiwlng  his  d»aght«.  *  Ton  wiU  not  Mfwnt,  aad  widi  that  you 
had  MM  witf)  ▼our  bflodMT  t ' 

*  llo,  pws  aha  anawarod,  Uaing  hia  b  vatafB,  but  aobbing 
bittorljr  m  mm  aaid,  hi  tha  maaiiar  of  a  017 :  '1117  poor  Darwant  1 
poor  Darwaat  I  llamuia  what  oanwa  do  far  our  b^  T  * 

'NotUog/  laid  Mrs.  Smith  in  a  low  voioa.  •  Ha  haa  oboaan, 
aBdhamnaiffD.' 

' Poor  wi»B  I'  Mid  Sdmimd  tandarij,  and  wiia  aa  nndi  hmaiKtj 
aatondMneaa.  '  What  a  enraa  I  bara  baaa  to  you  I  How  fiur  batt«r 
it  would  hare  bacn  if  70a  had  mada  ma  daad,  and  ao  have  rid  youzw 
•alf  for  avar  of  aooh  aa  infliction.' 

Sha  tunad  to  him  witfi  iararid:!  paaricu. 

'  Hoab  I  hvab  I '  aha  criad.  '  Laara  ma  m7  bra,  Edmnnd,  and 
m7  baliai  that  I  oan  make  70a  ha]^.  It  ia  all  that  I  have  laA  to 
mat* 

And  Hnrial  did  not  raaant  tiha  implied  axoltid<m.  Derwent  bad 
bam  ao  Inog  tha  apoiltdarlinff  of  both  mother  and  airtar  that  it  aaem«d 
onl7  natoral  ha  ahonld  be  neld  ht  all  and  aha  oow^ed  for  nothing 
in  oompariaon ;  bat  the  father  oau^ht  the  omlaaion. 

'  And  thia  dear  angel/  he  aaid  f<mdl7  taking  Mnriel'a  hand  in 
both  of  ti'iz  find  jHreaaing  it  to  bia  heart. 

'  Mr . '  >1  ia  part  of  m7aelf,'  mid  the  mother,  looking  towards  tha 
Lc.?<^  -.vheie  her  eldeat,  her  beat  belored,  he  in  whoae  beauty  she 
hi)  u:-.«i>  bujh  delight  and  whoaa  stately  pride  of  yonth  and  hooonr- 
ab'A  pride  cf  parity  had  been  her  glor7,  waa  preparing  to  repudiate 
theur  all — his  mother  with  the  reat  '  M arid  and  I  have  alwayt 
bean  one ;  aha  ia  m7  daughter ;'  ahe  ooptinued  vaguel7,  with  a  kind 
of  wonder  that  ihe  did  not  die  of  her  pain.  '  I  have  oounted  on  her 
of  eourao  a  daughter  oomea  ao  doaatoamothar;  one  doea  not  think 
of  Ibings  with  her ;  but * 

She  oonld  not  finiah  her  aantenoa ;  ahe  did  not  want  to  break 
down,  and  tha  toial  waa  ahnoofe  beyond  her  atrengtb. 

'  60  to  your  brother,  my  dear,'  ahe  then  aaid  to  Muiid  after  a 
ahoTt  pauaa.  '  Ha  will  Hke  to  have  yon  for  the  laat  homr  at  ^a 
old  h<»ne,  and  I  will  atay  with  your  fauiar.  You  like  me  to  be  with 
700,  dear,  do  70U  not  7 '  ahe  added  in  tiie  aame  paaai<mato  manner, 
aa  Muriel  lefli  them  to  go  to  Derwent.  <  I  do  make  70a  happy, 
J,doInot7' 


'  Mr  beat  happinaaa,*  ha  aaid    <  HHth  70a  and  our  child  I  oaa 
ba  pernotl7  happy.' 


mmmmMmim 


I8V  WOMUt  WELL  lOtT, 


teliH  r  dM  aM;  Mid  4m  dMfrfiig  to  toniitg  bwai  bdbn  bcr 
OT«%dM  nv«  om  dMp  bittar  07  whieh  riM  iltiM  lik«  AtUBg  nd- 
tel7  Ulbd  M  A*  toHMd  to  h«  litHbMid  and  UniBsd  Urn  to  h« 


Tint  hi*  boar  of  Aa  boj*!  old  Hlb  noa  pMMd,  and  Dwwwl 
«MM  dmm  into  iba  BaB  drMaad  tat  bla  b»g  jonutj  oat  into  tha 
vatU.  HiatnadtawanaIiaad7oatbaoaRiaga;<tea«TMi«%aoma 
in  taai%  wtm  itonding  about  Aa  paangaa  and  baU;  Moiiel  waa 
fXiatiog  to  bim,  ««a|MDg  and  tramUing ;  tiba  moOm,  pala  aa  if 
deatLateiokan,  itood  near  bim  figbtiDg  witb  bar  bnpolae  to  chap 
}am  in  bar  anna  and  win  bim  to  duow  orar  bia  prioa,  bia  ftitore, 
and  maka  onafiunUy  to  nik  or  aiHm  togatbaiH^iriitfaig  witb  tbawaak- 
naaandtbaatrai^of  harlovaalika,  ibr  wbat  ibafttttobabiarlgbt 
oTalaotiaB,  bia  Moradnaaa  of  repodiirtion ;  wUla  tita  fctber  in  tba 
dmwinywom,  liia  ftoa  Uddaa  im  bia  eroaad  anna  wliieb  rertad  on 
tba  tabia,  tboufl^  bMk  on  bia  priaoa  lift  witb  Tcgrat-widiing  tbat 
ba  bad  bad  tba  eootaga  novar  to  ratam  boma  at  afl,  birt  to  baTO  mada 
bimarif  daad  aa  ba  <moa  intended,  rather  dian  to  bara  Inongbt  tiiem 
mmrj  and  dimraea  toat  be  n^t  be  aoodiad  bj  tbairjraaenoe 
.  ud  bia  woonda  baalrd  bj  tbeir  1ot%  Too  late  now  I  Wbat  bad 
ban  done  oonld  not  ba  undone;  and  tba  web  wbidi  bad  bean  befon 
moat  ba  finiabed  to  tha  end. 

Darwant,  oatwardfy  the  moataalf  poaaeMed  of  all,  kiMed  bia  aiater 
tenderly,  bat  without  speaking.  Still  holding  her  in  one  arm,  bo 
tnraad  to  hia  mother. 

*  Good-bj,  mother  i  *  ba  aaid  in  an  altered  roioa— a  rdoe  where- 
in tiie  lore  wbk^  nntil  lately  had  been  so  strong  an  influenoa  over 
bia  lift,  Inroka  tlBOQ|^  the  reatraint  and  ooldneaa  which  ba  tried  to 


Qood-bj :  God  bleaa  yoo,  my  boy  I '  Ae  aaid,  her  ftrariiJi  band 
ahimi^  bia  aa  if  ibe  nerer  meant  to  let  it  looaa  agam. 

89m  hold  an  bar  ftoe  ftr  bia  kim— >bia  hat 

*  My  bry  1 '  alM  mnnnored  almoat  aa  if  in  a  dream. 

Hebaaitated.  He  aoaroely  dared  tnut  himaelf  to  the  embraee— 
the  hat  that  he  dMuld  ever  give  the  motlnr  wbcmi  be  bad  loved  so 
devotedly-Hmrely  no  aoB  aver  loved  a  mother  batter  I  Thenloodng 
bh  arm  from  Muriel,  be  tamad  to  bh  mother  and  preaaed  bar  to 
bim  with  hia  wboh  atrai^gdi. 

<God  ba  wish  yoa  ahraya,  motbarl'  ba  add  in  »  wbiiper. 
*Motbar,  dear,  dear,  bdovad  mother  I ' 

Ha  kiand  bar  paarionately,  again  and  again— bar  faoa  batwaon 
|h  two  baad%  and  iia  ayaa  aaanning  bar  arary  ftatara. 


um  jam  roK 


H« 


]iiMdkawlMDh«took«ftlMO«tiitod«x4T«i 

UMdMukLlmklM  did  not  look  •ibkniodMr 

that  «ttri«l  hi.  ffl»  •  tirfft  eumnt  from  *•  "J  ?5?!!!w«! 
old  flndUtf  homo  intothoTMlM-tnd  tigMM-oftkottiiknowB 

fatoxtk 


CHAPTBB  XXXYL 

UMTT  An>  WW* 

ftTTOW  do- togolto  in  .  mi-mbto  trbj  tor*  i^^ 

<h«m,  -TO  wdT  ••  they  oould  ni^lj  «i5*5j^CT^  % 

damir.    Suidj  th«r«  wm  bo  beyondl     81m  oodU  «*  «»^» 

CrErbro£«g2o  .way  for  er.,  hir  fi^^^^^  "JJlS 

Midli«lAiwwbii»«dditioiMacirouiiirtMoe.oftonw.    »e^ 
?f»dStDdi.iiow«idluToitdloT«r;lmtA6l^^ito^«^ 
Tl^TlMilifeold^liktUmtolookferwKdtoI    I»*«Md«ti« 

*• 'eS'iT Srt  duty  to  her  fc»h«  jBd  njoA^ 

had  bAarrf  with  honour  to  Arthur;  wd  duty  wd  honour  •»  mm 

tiS«in  their  way  «»d  aound  wdl  in  Ao  oai.  ot  oonwiwco.  ^uti 

Sy-what  kiiik  of  ml  oomfort  oan  i^£^*«> »  y^^i^ 
ATStwrMk  of  her  happing  T    A*  wdl  exp«Jt  a  mother  to  taka 

hearti  ahould  reconcile  themaelTea  to  the  loja  o!  all  «-*»*•• 
SHLTbiloauae  that  Icei  haa  been  honourahly  aooompUAed  and 

*"tl?.fr:Sdnot  ail  down  -^gTi^^rSa  diSd^ 
Sha  wtwld  ba  the  oomfoft  of  thoae  with  whom  Ae  iMd  ahctrf  to 

SlSTwd  they  Aould  nerer  aee  wha*  it  had  coat  her.    Poor 
praet  die  would  help  to  make  him  happy;  wd  ^^'^^ 
E£  Mid  good  he  wai^-4iow  worthy  to  be  made  h^.  >»J«^ 
S?totf-Eoriaeing  noUe  mother  I    She  would  be  ao  good  mid 


TlIM  WOSLP  WELL  LOST. 


taDd«t  to  Acm  bedi,  wui  main  dMm  frd  tlMft  A*  ■hMrad  Ibwr 
burden  ohMrfoUj,  and  k  ibwing,  lighteaed  Hi.  Mm  would  alwi^ra 
lov«  Axthw;  and  ih«  thoi^  that  ha  would  tiwm^  kire  hai^but 
ir«f«i  ha  did  not,  aba  would  iMMt  foigat  him ; 


imhapa  not _.         , 

Wt  of  ooniaa  after  h«r  kttorAa  Aonld  nerwaae  hna  agam,  and 
it  waa  ballar  not.  Ami  at  tfaia  thought  h«r  avaa  lillad 
whi^  &iofftA  aikntlj  ou  har  hand.     AH  ttte  anme, 

har  good  reaolTW  to  be  knm  and  ohearfnl  aa  wefi  aa 

W?iw  might  be,  the  dagrwaa dark  and  dreary;  and  A»  oonld  not 
■fteat  to  be  eheerfiil  wMi  har  hrother'a  laat  Urn  jat  wwm  on  her 
ehedE,  and  her  lorer'i  lilent  aeyriencenoe  u  her  renunaiation  of  him 
gnawing  at  her  heart  with  aa  muoh  aorpriae  aa  paiu.  She  thou^t 
be  mi^t  hare  written;  perhapa  ho  would  even  yet ;  bat  he  had  h^ 
her  note  kat  nig^  and  now  it  wae  paat  fonr  in  the  afternoon  of  tho 
next  day.  It  waa  aomoely  like  him  not  to  hare  aBiwered— b\tf 
aorehr  bie  would  I 

£Sie  WM  thinking  thia,  intermii^ad  with  ipeeulationa  aa  to 
where  Derwent  waa  by  now,  and  how  atranfa  it  waa  to  be  without 
him,  and  how  dreary  the  bourn  wwi— aa  dm  death  were  lyinf  in  it 
— iriien  auddenly  the  aound  of  w^-known  imt  waa  heard,  m  um&t 
of  a  w«ll  known  Tmoa  eohoed  in  the  porofa,  and  Arthnr,  aiding  for 
ixm'u  nke  if  the  hidka  were  at  home  but  letting  aiMe  die  aervant 
•nd  the  anawar  alike,  oame  through  Ui  hall  and  mto  the  room 
where  the  miaerabla  trio  were  Btting. 

For  die  firat  time  dnoe  dwir  engagement  Mnrid  did  not  ao  to 
meet  him.  She  loee  firom  her  aeat  haatilT,  but  aba  turned  her  ooloar- 
lem  &oe  fnmi  her  lover  and  looked  at  her  fadier  inttead.  Arthur 
too  waa  pide  and  evidently  deeplT  moved.  He  waa  reaolnte,  but  not 
unfeelii^ ;  and  if  he  had  put  himaelf  in  opporition  to  hia  mothpr, 
and  pnMrted  love  to  home,  and  the  independence  of  a  man  who 
makea  hia  own  oareer  to  the  maintenance  of  hia  preanit  aocial  poai- 
tion,  ha  had  not  decided  without  pain  or  acted  without  KnTow 
Btrt  he  had  decided  and  he  had  acted ;  and  he  -waa  not  me  to  be 
driven  tecsn  hia  point  or  made  to  go  back  on  himadf. 

<  No,  you  must  not  meet  me  like  thia,  Muriel,'  he  aaid  going  np 
to  her  and  holding  out  hn  handa.  '  There  is  no  reaaon  why  you 
ihould  tarn  awi^  firom  me.' 

'  But  why  you  ahould  turn  from  me,'  ahe  answered. 

'  I  am  the  beat  ju^  kA  that,'  he  mid  gravely. 

*No,'  returned  Muriel,  that  oonvermtion  widi  Lady  Machdl 
under  the  lime-treea  coming  baok  en  her  mind  with  photographia 
eteamaaa;  *  we  muat  judge  for  you.  I  cannot  bring  magiaoe  i^>oa 
yo»-irhat  tha   woM  would  call  dii^^MM^'  die  added  hairtUy, 


LOn  dSD  WOJt. 


901 


dnowing  btrannToiHid  hw  ftAw^i  mc^— ^bat  wliat  I  bv«  and 
hoDourl* 

<  Tour  iuniljr  will  MMrooDMOt  to  tUa  inwriMw,' pat  in  Mm. 
Smith  wirii  •  waarj  kind  of  air,  like  one  tired  of  Uie  atroggle  and 
daainma  to  haaton  trrm  dia  wont  that  ahe  ni%ht  lie  down  at  hat  in 

nee.  'I  BMda  yon  udoatand  my  reluetaaoe  from  the  flrat;  and 
J  novT  what  I  aaid  then,  that  I  cannot  allow  Morial  to  be  ibroed 
en  jvta  people  againat  thdr  will.' 

Arthur  tamed  to  her  and  inTdantarilj  drew  himadf  np  to  Us 
hei|bt  If  hia  mother'a  oppoaition  had  n<^  infloenoed  him  Mia. 
Smith'c  waa  eren  leaa  likehr  to  atir  him,  aave  with  a  certain  itiadain 
at  hflr  praMiraption  in  making  il  Wvt  widi  all  hia  natoial  good 
teinpar,  he  waa  not  Tory  tolerant  of  omKMition ;  and  tboo^  in  • 
certain  a«Ma  democratio,  jet  it  waa  the  dBmoaaojr  o<  n  man  who 
held  himaalf  stronger  <luin  dvBonuteaoe^  and  the  one  to  give^  not 
to  take,  the  determining  valoe  of  hia  aBrroundinga.  It  waa  Moriel, 
Mt  her  people,  with  whom  he  had  to  deal;  and  the  ohancea  of 
their  pleamre  or  diapleasare  had  not  been  taken  into  hia  i^^lwilation 
•lalL 

'  I  hm%  made  mj  ohoice, '  he  aaid  a  little  atemlj;  bnt  hia  tone 
aoftaned  aa  he  added— looking  at  the  girl  for  whoae  aake  he  had 
joat  oftnded  and  rentmnced  hia  mother — *  Muriel  ia  nu»e  to  me 
than  the  wk^  wotid  be«de,  and  no^ng  oan  aeparato  aa  but  her 
•wnwilL* 

'>jad  that  anrnt,'  aaid  Mrs.  Smith  i  *iar  yonr  own nke  we  maat 
not  allow  yea  to  «iter  our  frmily.' 

'  Aa  I  aaid  before,  I  am  the  beat  judge  of  that,'  be  returned 
haoghlihr.  *  I  want  no  (me  to  think  for  me  or  to  arranae  my 
a&ira.'  ^^       ' 

*  Poor  b(7 1' aaid  Mra.  Smith,  her  eyea  filling  with  teava.  'We 
muat  protect  you  against  youraelf.' 

The  joung  num  made  an  impatient  geatnra.  At  other  timea 
MiB.  Smith'a  maternal  oompeanon  would  btre  pleated  and  warmed 
him ;  now  it  came  with  a  galling  smee  of  incongruity  and  inter« 
ference,  highly  wrought  aa  he  was  •.her  that  hut  aoene  with  hia 
mother,  and  feeling  aa  he  did  that  with  all  hia  lore  for  Murid,  he 
had  need  alao  of  aome  of  his  atreng^  to  make  him  overcome  the 
aTarsiaa  which  aodi  a  man  as  he  naturally  felt  for  auch  a  man  aa 
Edmund  Smith. 

'All  this  ia  berade  the  qaeation,'  he  aaid  proudty.  '  My  buri- 
neaa  lies  with  Muriel  only,  and  I  will  tdte  my  aoMrer  only  from 
her,  after  her  long  and  d^bMrate  dmi «.  WhuA  do  ^u  aay. 
Moid  ?  will  you  marry  aae  and  come  with  me  to  Aaatraha,  or  an 
I  to  gp  th«re  alone— my  career  in  Boghmd  deatroyed,  my  old 


A.A 


S9>  POStf  inKi  •^'K 


Btttkad  <mt  wilk 


BMikad  out  wink  joa  m  mSmrMj 
^%o  not  an  4wgl>*««  hff  ** 
*ThMn  do  no*  i*""*  *■■■  " 


•BdftiOhmr' 

'  gin  ■okloolB' 


Aod  ^  I  «oant 


fcUoT 


fcr  BfldiiBgT'  b«  Mtod  is  •  T?*"j!Vf 
■  rwa  VMBoamm  to  «»•  •—  ^^T^f  .  — 


-.^im.    IW  A.  lookodii»  ■»!«**« ■^"^•"" 


go 


to  biBi.    1b«n  iho  lookod 
■tUltshini. 


♦Thto any  duty.'  *•  "^  iB^tow"** 


b«Wft 

«,.idIiiHi*iK*J^wA««toj.'  Sa««ay  bo 

AU  t^  tuBO  Banmid  Smitfc  m*  °r.3^J~_  o^od  Aoir 
Bftri  up  Wo  hoiid, -.*  iw.  k»«  Ito  pouitod  &««  0.-- -^ 

iMrTouo  tifping  <«  *^^*»*;»- , .     .,^  ^:j  -«kni.  with  dignity 
tk. wholi world 'X^y^^SZ^V Lj^  bled  in  him 

SLS^TSTiS  *<»ud»  «ro«-i>»  "»»««-* -'«"'•* 

•k^   OBO   iMt   iMHMBIa   ■WKUMWc  sw  •— 


LOBT  Am  WOK 


Mjun 
♦Now, 


wffl  BO*  Mnntt  ytm.    Gob*  to  AiMtnlk  wiOi  w,  wd  Umb  bit 
cbrlioff^behiipiij.*  ' 

<No,'  Mid  Bdonind  mdSj,  holding  Mnml  in  his •mi&  <I  will 
not dariwn your Vtwmhymj pjurooe.  WowillbecDonriifor «mIi 
oA«,  my  wifiaad  I;  onlj  let  Muriel  write  to  tu,  and  tail  oi  of 
Imt  hippiiwi  do  not  evfe  na  off  from  her  lore,  and  we  dwll  be 
Mtiified.  It  ii  as  mnob  at  I  oug^t  to  aak,  and  ptrhue  more  than 
I  hare  die  right  to  eneot' 

<  Tkank  you,*  «id  Arthmr  aimplj,  hot  he  held  ont  hia  hand 
,  a  and  preMd  that  of  the  forger  with  friendly  warmth, 
-'^ow,  Mori^'  he  aud,  taking  her  by  gentle  ibroe  into  hia  armi; 
'  the  bat  barrier  ia  broken  down,  and  I  aee  no  other  to  come.  Look 
at  me,  my  darling,  and  let  me  hear  you  aay  onoe  more  that  you 
love  me — ia  the  praaenoe  of  your  father  and  moAer  who  aball  be 
mine  beoaiue  thmr  are  yoora.  Muriel  I  you  do  lore  me  well 
enou^  to  leave  all  and  oune  widi  me,  do  yoa  not? ' 

'Tea,  if  I  may  atill  hold  than,' aaid  Muriel,  weeping  for  wm- 
row  and  amilin^  for  lore.  '  Mamma  I  you  know  how  much  I  love 
him ;  and  thia  u  juat  why,'  turning  back  to  Arthur,  '  I  oould  give 
yon  up  for  your  own  good.    I  do  not  want  tou  to  loae  all  for  me.' 

'  If  I  loee  the  whole  world,  I  have  yon,  aaid  Arthur  ferrently ; 
'and  I  am  oontent  with  the  exchange.' 

It  waa  a  bright  and  criq>  December  day.  The  ou^ward- 
boond  ahip  had  taken  in  the  laat  of  her  cargo  and  the  hat  of  her 
paaaengera.  Her  decka  were  deer,  her  ateam  was  up,  and  in  a 
abort  time  the  order  would  be  given  for  all  strangera  to  leave, 
when  ahe  would  alip  her  moorinn  and  move  out  to  aea.  But  a  few 
preoimia  momoita  atill  remained  to  the  loving  hearta  on  the  eve  of 
parting,  iwrhapa  for  «<ver;  and  the  deck  was  dotted  about  with 
gronpa  of  torrowM  friends  come  to  '  aee  the  last '  of  thoae  without 
frhom,  it  aeMied  to  th«n  now,  life  would  be  impoanble.  Down  in 
the  Biaohell  state-room  aat  Edmund  Smith  and  his  wife,  passing  the 
hst  half-hour  with  the  true  and  ftithftil  heart  that  had  fou^t  the 
battle  of  love  for  them — and  wcm  it.  Arthur  waa  on  deck,  hia  eyea 
turned  wistfully  to  the  ahors.  He  had  parted  from  his  mother  in 
airier  oa  her  aide,  in  awrow  on  his;  but  to  the  last  he  hoped  that 
ahe  would  give  wa^  now  when  no  good  wastobegotby  dinlearare; 
and  that  ahe,  aa  lua  fiithcr  had  cbne,  would  come  to  see  him,  and 
widi  him  6od  speed,  and  be  reconciled  to  hia  choice  ao  &r  aa  to 
reoogniae  Muriel  as  her  daughter.  But  he  strpbed  his  eyea 
in  vain.  Anumg  all  the  faoea  looking  aoroaa  on  the  decks  of  the 
ontward^bound  hia  mother's  waa  not  to  be  aeeo. 

Freaently  a  little  atir  took  place  among  the  loungen  and 

*a2 


fSE  WOULD  WBJ.  lAVr. 


t!!«^!:rJ^K  ATSCr.  «d  mine  <«  bo«d.  danwdfag 


PimImA 


tUMtada 


Uiat  wmind 

Sb«  hud  ft  naU  parod  in  h«r 
and  wbioh,  w  mob  •■  dM  mw 
giMting. 


in  ft  lowl  Towe,  ana  wiw  au  ■«  «-  — — — —- 

th.  T«7  «piiin  M?-d'!r?!.i*jr:s:: 


£utda  wfaieh  iha  hald  with  one, 
Arthur, 


aba  timak  into  hia  aa  liar 


""^tLra  brought  yon  a  Uttla  ««Tamr/  d>a  ^  ^*<«lFJ^ 

I^STior.  at  h«rw«idh,g;  which  B*j7J^^^«J^5JJ» 
^^TT— i.  far  tha  laat  time,  at  yonr  brothar'a  mavnaga.  i  nay 
«  iSSTrf  4«i?w5»d^will  ^t  dear  Dimglea  topeAction, 
^^^,^airtl^1^<Wlofa»aociationa.    So  haw  ther  are ; 

who SJ^ii?tT!hank Mi- Dinah, M  dj.  deaarved;  bnt  ^ 
«t  wTiort  with  bruaqna  but  not  impa^nt  »>-^  .        . ,    .  .^ 

*°  ^°Th^yl^  for  your  good  opinion,  «nong  •"  7*^  °^«T^ 
ne-i-^^d  Arthur  warmly.    •  We  were  ftlway.  good  fiienda,  Mi« 

"""^ira^trLS'^iiray.  wiU  be.'  .he  ««r«ed.     'HBabyhjd 

Aiw»jr>,  -"  J  J  Bhould  hare  liked  ao  well 

jThir^  S;iiSJly  -r-athole^-n^that  iawhat 

^Iti'yl^g  feUow  -miled  .  litUe  -.dly,    H  o"^**"  ~^ 

wodd  Jre  Ld  half  what  thi.  »«"  "^q'^^r'^r^'Lto  mJI 
JTwmAat  .he  felt  1  His  h«»d«,me  &«,  .mihng  ^"»^™ 
SLuSS,  grew  suddenly  pale  and  «>rrowfal  a.  he  look^  gon  to 
S?aowd  landing  about,  but  looked  in  vwn  for  the  only  fkce  that 
would  have  made  it  a  living  crowd  for  him. 

He  had  nothing  for  it,  however,  but  to  hwid  Mu.  «^~«  ~JJ» 
theSd«  to  the  iite-room  where  Muriel  and  her  parenta  eat  W- 
ln!h«d,  and  take  hi.  part  in  the  tolk  which  eddied  m  one  nnaaa^g 
ciwle  wherever  Mi«i  Forbea  found  heml£  v,-.thad.  and 

Then  the  lart  wcid.  were  «d,  the  Uat  bleaang  bi^rthed^  m« 
A»  l«afc  kiss  riven,  a.  the  strangers  w«e  wnerea  aannrr,»»«" 

Sil'^uS..  for  l»Tu.g  n^    Tb.  ft* "  "*  ^'^ 
ilPorbaaaa  ft  tod  of  tower  of  Strength  a  few  rtepabefcmoHiaiB, 


ion  dUL  WW, 


r,  M  ib« 


itoed  imloUBg  Ik*  two  itncUiig  bf  «h«  buhraiks,  ■ 
BWMl  pd«  fte«  of  Mvrid  lUl  of  niki  and  tM» 
BOW  rcoIiMd  her  kw  and  now  bar  gain. 

«Bt  tha  br,'  ahontad  Mka  Foibaa  at  tlia  top  of  L.r  Toioai 
'Toalf  finda  mall  pareal  ftom  Mia.  WOfrid  iiuMa  tboaa  pcarla; 
Dtmplaa.  It  ia  to  ba  opanad  whan  you  get  to  SjdMgr,  aad  nat 
bafora.    6ood-bj,  mj  dtmn.* 

•  Good-br  I  '  tbir  Niaraed.  « Good-bj,  laiiiaia  daarail 
namma—daar.daar  papal'  aaid Mnrial, aa tho  Aip inovad  dowly 


awaj. 

At  that  moment  a  oarriaga  dranra  n^idlj  np ;  Oa  door  opanad 
from  the  inside,  and  Lady  IfaohaU  apaang  ov^nat  in  time  to  aaa 
the  boat  put  off  to  aaa.  Har  rapantanea,  her  broken  prida,  her 
retom  of  Ioto— all  had  ooma  too  lite;  the  boat,  Uka  tiia  momant, 
had  gone,  and  wAj  diatanoe,  eT«>r  inoreaaing,  lay  between  the  mother 
and  the  aon  whom  «he  had  ao  paaaionately  lorad  and  eo  bteaily 

diaosrded. 

In  -min  that  aha  called  him  by  hia  name;  in  vain  thai  she 
Rtretcbed  out  her  anna  and  beaonghthim  to  retom : — the  inaaiocaU* 
fate  of  eironmatanoa  had  diTided  them,  and  the  \af  whudi  might 
hare  bridged  over  the  oham  had  returned  only  when  it  waa  power- 
leaa  to  bleoa. 

Mnriel'a  eyea,  like  Arthur*!,  had  been  aearehinff  the  crowd  for 
that  one  mitauig  fiice  which  it  would  have  made  her  mehmdtoly 
happineaa  to  see ;  but  hidden  in  the  deep  ahadow  of  n  doorway, 
Derwent  Meredith— Louis  Meredith'a  adopted  aon ;  that  handaoma 
young  feUow  who  had  flashed  like  a  meteor  into  the  oourtlT  mer- 
chimrs  world,  coming  no  one  knew  whence,  and  making  all  men 
wonder  why— watched  the  going  o£  the  sh^  which  bore  away  hia 
n»ter  without  letting  himself  be  seen.  He  watched  it  aU  like 
something  seen  on  the  stage,  that  deeply  interested  but  did  not 
personally  concern  him.  Be  saw  his  fitther  and  mother  come  off 
the  deck,  dinging  to  each  other  aa  the  only  one  each  had  left, 
while  accompanied  and  in  a  manner  guarded  by  the  brave  good 
soul  who  had  atood  by  them  in  the  face  of  the  worid,  wi^out 
windng :— then  he  saw  Lady  Machell  drive  up,  prepared  to  do  what 
had  been  beyond  hia  strength  to  compass  prepared  to  abandon  her 
pride  and  to  forgive  A  thrill  of  paaaionato  emotion  passed  over 
him,  as  these  oiroumstancea  of  hia  former  lift  once  more  swept 
acroas  his  path ;  and  when  hia  father,  who  had  wrought  all  this 
misery,  crossed  the  deep  shadow  within  which  he  stood,  and  hii 
mother,  who  had  been  in  one  character  the  victim  and  in  the  other 
the  executioner,  turned  her  fitce  aa  if  instinctively  to  the  darkness, 
ha  felt  for  the  instant  that  he  too  must  fling  hia  pride  to  the  wiud^ 


HI  m  rotu>  wwu,  ion. 

CiMridfaiBdMdwdlkiM»7,wlikhktfMw«riditHlft  But 
iMMOtooIMUiiiMll  Hahad  hit  dailfaqrtofclili  ndlMwa- 
tMlidbiBMlfbywirtohiBcihm  aadtlM  TflMl  fiontlMMft^ 
bk  Udii^plM*— kk  iMitkB  M  ilniBg  BOW  M  wh«i  U  WM  fin* 


''  -  M  M  if  1m  ooold  Imkv*  h«Md 


Mil ^^  am b« MoliiiHM M if  1m  wmld Imkv* h«Md  hw  itf 
inted.  ]0V«  Md  mrow  oouid  oommMid  th«  dMBMiti  a^  o^^nw* 
thtlsWi  of  BUlaM.  Arthur  with  s  nddfln  Hwt  of  joj  wftTcd  his 
bMd  to  hii  OTiMlhing  at  hia  ihroal  diokiiig  himr-Huad  ha  too 
Mh«  that  dM  could  haar  and  aaa  him  aa  ha  knaw  hiDMalf  to  ha  at 

STaioiBent— lorinc,  tcndar,  gtatirfbl— h«  ton  onoa  mora  in  aU 
that  makaa  tnM  twt*"^p- 

<Ii  I  ooaU  bofthaTa  Uaamd  and  Uiaad  him  I '  oriad  hiamoth« 
wlthabontofdaapair;  'ill  oonld  bat  have  told  him  that  I  lorad 

and AmaTa him t '  .    .       ««       > 

SalkBly  iha  tonad,  and  pat  both  har  handa  kto  Bdmond 

'It'winoomfcrthimj  ha  will  anderttand  ma,»  Aa  ttid,  looking 
at  tha  handaoma  fignra  atanding  bara-hcaded  on  the  daok  in  tba 
ekarandfioatyaonlight    « Ha  will  know  now  that  I  am  rcooncUad 

tohimi* 

'Mo&er !  daar  motherl '  mid  Arthar  aload;  '  God  Uam  70a 
for  thati  You  too  hara mcrifioed what waa tha  deareat  thing  m 
lift  to  yoa,  and  hara  gi»an  up  your  pride  for  lore  I  God  bleas  jroa 
my  mothei^-alwaya  mj  baloved  mother  t  Ah  my  wift,  my  Monal, 
at  hurt  I  haTa  gained  aU  1 ' 
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